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TH E rapid Sale of the Th 
tions of this Hyma-Book, has induced J 
the Editor to offer a Fourth to the Public. — 4 
He preſumes it will be acceptable; much 
Pains having been taken ; in arrang ranging e 
Hymns; and 4 N of addidioi 
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inſerted, ' cn I | ies 
The Editor will wink bümtelk * paid?” 4 


or his Trouble, could this Collection be . 
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IF ta ien. 
+ 2 This fountain's ſo wide > WE ma > may all find 


4. Ge tne 


In 2 5 $ fide there's p plenteous eous redemp- 


Tho your fins be increaſed as high as 4 


mountain, l [from the fountain. 
. His blood Gan remove them, it ſtreams 
| | Hallelujah. 


3 In Jeſus rejoice triomptiantly glorious, 

Oer fin, death, and bell, he 3 is more than 

vi dorious⸗ e 

ſhouting proclaim, on truſt in his 

paffion, tion. 
We. all may be fay*d with a certain falva. 


* . 3 bo | Hallelujah, 


I | * bh Our Jeſus proclaings his name all victorĩ- 
1 A = I dus. [rious: 
25 Po reigns over all and his kingdom is glo- 
eſus our King the great congrega 8 
. triumph will ſing in aſeribing 
Wn tion. Age 
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{Tok And e crown the board * 
a Not Paradiſe, with all its joue, 1d 97% 


ms Could ſuohidelight atford. —_— 

wy 2 Pardofi and peace to dying men, +! — 
And endlefs life are gien! 0 % 

85 Through the rich blood that Jeſus ned. 

nan To raiſe the foul to heave” H= | : «6 9 

Is Ye hungry poor that long have, 7) Y 

his In ſin's dark m come W 1 25 2 


ion. | Come from yout moftvb(ci 5 A 
lva- And gracë alf find you room”. 2 

| 4 Millions of ſouls in g now, 112 81 
ori Mere fed and ſeeders” AR 2 
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In Jeſu's arms there yet 
No longer uv del, 
5 Nor vain excuſes frame: , 4 
He di vou come to-day, | 
| . 
1 | | Allthings are ready, finner, come, 150 
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L COME, every p ious heat, 

Ce loves ihe Saviour's, nam, 9 
| * Your nobleft powers enert, 
| RH b, 'To celebra his fame: 

Ten ali aboye, and all below, 
ve 8 debt love to him you-owe. - 
3 1 

5 And laid bis robes aſide; 1 
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1 Weg t b. a. = 
N knocks, h nn de. 


He er long, u waiting u, 
You treat no other friend ſo ill. 5 5 


With melting heart and laden „ 
O matchleſs kindneſs and he A 
That matchleſs Kindneſs to his gat 


3 Admit him, for the human breaſt = 2 
Ne'er entertain'd ſo kind a racks. - "i 
Admit him, or the hour's at handy. 2 2 — 
When: at his door dedy'd Java, 2 
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1 Reg free graces vet H ö 25 


Directiy e who: will; 
as you are, for Chriſt receives 
Poor helpleGs ſinners till: - 


2 'Tis grace each day that wk oy, 
Grace Keeps us inly poor 
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breakage 


* * * — 7 \ * 
. 0 $f „ 
F „ £5 . 4 a 1 7 
7 2 . $3 3% - WA 4 3 4 
Fa 82 5 r DE W305 i . IX *. 
: s N N In. Ly 7 . 3 4 1 „ 
. 1 A 
je 4 13 . 4 fu 5 , Na 3 
ky y LE of 


e 


Aim 3. cl. . | EY 


2 


2 O lovely attitude !—he tand, oo. 
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{Fa ſingers, fly to David's Son, 
Diſtreſt, indebted and undone, | 
L Him for your Captain chuſe s 
3 Let him your ruin'd cauſe maintain; 
The worſt and moſt forlorn of men 
He never will refuſe. | 


2 lf ſuch thou wilt indeed receive, | 
Captain, to thee my name I give, 
© The pooreſt outcaſt I; 
And joining now the defp'rate band, 
And ſubjected to thy command, 5 


| With thee I live and die. 
1 1 ; HYMN. 8. ©6,6, 8. 
$ Hex, hark | the Saviour erys— 
Ef ee Ve ſeek ing ſouls, attend, 
. nw And at my throne of grace c. 


c With humble boldneſs bend : - 
- -« Expand the longings of your foul, -; 

Mx grace ſhall well ſupply the whole. 
2 4 Come, heavy laden fayls, - | 
Who ate by fin oppreſs'd : 
. 1 „Some, tell mg, all your w ame, 

3 Tu sive vou Real reſt. . 

1.4 Pleaſe you of your pond'roys * 


& And guide you in the heav'nly road.“ 


3 Dear Ford, With joyful hearts, 
* We day before thy e 
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reer, 8 


And own "i glad ſurprizes... | 
The wand ers of thy grace; 


And, ing, zoin the 2 chrot 

In t reel lofty f dong. . 

4 And when we reach thoſe a. 
© Where mercy's copious ha 


With unremitting ca 
- * Supplies the Bean! ly TEE 
we'll ſound the vi& ries of our . 2 
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vr wretched wem! year Chri b. 25 
You to that pleaſant taſk, — 

From whence proceeds the 100 he 

| He gives to them that alk. Wy <1 

2 Why then will ye bewilder'd lie. | 2 
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Such willing ſlaves to. n. 3 - 55 
| Whoſe happineſs is alla lie, 735 9 1 
Giving, for pleaſure, pain! 4 1 
3 If ye wiſh happineſs to l 22 2 4 


eee, 3 
itted to your immortal. und, #10 "ol 
1 In God's gyn word ye. view. 1 


4 wu men will ye, full bent, purfus 5 E 
The downward ruad to noll, i D* 1 
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4 8 men fay, the taſk i is bad, 

M But 1'll that thought deny 
1s true, vain ſenſe muſt gh: ut! 

6 - Andi in oblivion lie. 85 


'6 Remember, great is the Ore * 
That all God's ſervants gain; = 
Ten why willy youreſt thus "51 5 
h- eternal God has freely deign'd/. | 4 
. Atonement to receive, : 
For what aur nature's deeply ſtain - FF 6 
Ik i 'n us to believe. 1 ; 
| 8. Eternal praiſes are his due, 1. "3 5 ; J 
= _ For his redeeming grace . "os 
Oh may their number 1 
r ntethn SE * 
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7 3 Backstivens, who your miſery feel, 
Attend your Saviour's call; 

/ Return; he'll your backflidings bea. i 2 

O crown him Lord of all, | 


om crimſon fins increaſe your gut, 


is your thrall; 
'V - Tor eker hear ix blood as pil 
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He He underſtands the Spirit's dene, "A | 
O crown him Lord of at = 


— ou” mn 
| Although your faith be ſmall ; #12 
His faithfulgeſs you cannot doubt z | .- 

O crown him Lord of all! _ ³ 


5 Let every tribe and every tongue, | | 

Who bound creation's ball, ', 

Now ſhout inuniverfal ſong, „ 

- - © The crowned Lord of all” % N 
6 Back fiiders, arho your miſery fool, 

Attend your Savyiour's cal!!! 
Return, he'll your backflidings real — 

n dan Lord en 5 
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Tour ſouls at the bar, Kanes 0, 
17 When Jeſus the Judge! 1 paige Wha bY 1 

... Shall ere peng LENS 
3 If you will not obe 7 wort n | 
But till run away, * W | 
r e tn, ] © 2 
He'll ſhew in 17 va ped aaa 
K 6 what fall Ifay, 3 3 
N e, ſinners, to- 475 8 bs | 
My eee pa 7 3 
"To call vou away. $4900 herd: TA 
* Away becher , . 
 Ocome vou All in, ae 
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And 1 his table, 3 +4 

And fup with your King. ; 

* Job a— fore, 9205 13 
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© Thavall alms at hir doot. ON ; 

1 you with go n en FJ. 4 
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1 Conn, weary ſouls, with fin ditreft, j 
The Savivr offers heav'nly reſt 
The kind, the gracious call obex. 
And caſt your gloomy Tears away. 
2 OppreP'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come, and ſpread your woes Tat; F. 
Divine compaſſion, mightylave,. | £ 2 
Will all e painful load remove. : 
3 Here mercy's boundleſs here 44 
To cleanſe your guilt and heal your w 
Pardon, ceo he, and endlefs peace, 3-4 
How richthe kift! how free tlie r 8 
+ Lord, we accept with thankful hearty. 
The hope thy graciops wards impam: 
We come with trombling, y rec, 
And bleſs ie & ind inviting voice. 15 5 
5 Dear Saviour, let ti pow ru tove-/-. 
_ Confirm our faith, oor feats remove, ”- 
And ſweetly influence ev'ry A - 
And 1 y. us to ar man i 
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n pats and -JOponant. 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
= Removes me to that heayenly , 

Or ſhuts me up in hell. 1 


2 O God, mine inmoſt ſou} ar 
And deeply on my thoug ra 
Eternal things impreſs! . P REIT 
Give me to feel their folemn weig 
And tremble on the brink of r 
And wake to righteouſneſs. _ 14 


eee HE 
2 58 2 1 
I thou with 5 *ig | 
= * To jndge the nave at thy bar; * 2 F 
1 . me, Lord, mall n 
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= 300 the e white theme appene} 

- View the Saviour in his glory, 885 
ona cloud adrancing near! | FL 

Give attention} — | 

Yew the wear Archanget bear? 5 Gl 


| # 56g th flaming hos defending, 7 | 
Banners wavin thro* the fries? 
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"Al echoyab's wi attending, 
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3 Then to everlaſting glory. n bt he 
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Darn AND. JuDenany. * = 
3 Now behold, the rocks are rentiug! | 
All the graves are open'd wide ;: - 
Kings and conquergrs lamenting, 
How they liv'd in pomp and pride : 
5 Rocks and mountains = 


- mew 18. 5 7 


o my ſoul from 42 den 
ing 2 I may my 4 pleaſe: her 
each me wiſdom, Lord, to number 
All the remnant of my days. 5 
2 Few they are, and ſwiftly flying, 8 
I am poſting to the grave: 85 J 
Gracious 8 999 behold me d N 1% 0: 
And from death eternal fave | hs 


Let my ſoul triumphant riſes 


Where the angels all adore dee, 1 
In the palace of the ies. : + 
Let me Join the heavenly * Fs 
| Who in harmony unite; 73 
Glowing with ſeraphic fire 


Round the throne of endleſs ae, 1 q 
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| | DEATH Ant JUDGMENT, "A i 
Lender than ten thouſand thunders, 2 


Shakes the vaſt creation round! 
Ho the ſummons 
will the nerd heart confound 
| * | | 3 
« Coke - HYMN 17. lo. M. e 1 


| . 8 WHEN riſing from the-bed of death, 
E O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
3 view my Maker, face to face, $ 
5 O how ſhall T appear! 1 
2. If yet; while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be fought, © 
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if l MI foul with inward hortor Finke, = 
if} * And trembhes at the thought ! | 
we, thou, O Lord, mall ftand diſctosf * 
$8 In majeſty ſevere, 
1 8 And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
od O how mall I appear! | 
| 1 = * O may my broken, contrite heart; i ] 
{ \ = _ Timely my fins lament; 
1 And early, with repeated tears, 1 
| Þ | by. Rang =” Eternal woes Prevent. 12% &. 
4 2 5 . | HYMN . le. M. . 
| LREMABK- wy foul gul, the narrow bout 
O me revolving year! Tt 


en the wr en 
e xagnds ! 8 
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Star And Jovonuns, 1 


2 80 faſt eternity comes on . N 25 — 
And that immortal day, ke: 
When all that mortal lite h 
. God's judgment ſhall ſy 
3 Yetlike an idle tate we pat 
ye ſwift advancing year” *- 
And ſtudy artful ways t' 
4 The ſpeed of iu cateet. 
* Waken, O God, my vii Atty 
Its great concern to ſes 
That I may act the Chriſtian part, 
And: give the year to thee," * 
5 So ſhall their courſe more; atefult . 4 
If future years ariſe, 225 2rd nas of 
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| LO! he cont, wih lob 3 denting..” 
Once for favour's nner fang 
Thouſand, thoufand ſaints ae, "oY 
Swell the triumphs of his 1 train, 5 3 5 
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8 15 | PBATH AND JUDGMENT» | 
18 The dear tokens of his paſſion, 


Stillhigdazzling body hears, 
Cauſe Endleſs exultation | 
-— To fanſom, d worſhippers: _ 5 


With what raptufe gaze we on the glori- 
ous ſcars. 


wen: let all adore thee, | 
"High on thine eternal throne, 
Saviour, take the pawer and glory, 
3 Claim the Kingdoms for thine own : 
= _ Jah Jehovah, 
| Everlaſting God come down. 
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Ec; ny 1 OFF as the bell, with ſolemn toll, 
peaks the departure of a ſoul, 
| Let each one aſk himſelf, 'Aml 
[ 2 1 5 5 ſhould 1 be call d to die?“ \ 
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gag this frail and fleeting breath, A 
tves me from the jaws of death; 

| — at it fails, at once I am gone, Ht 

=. Andplung'd into a world unknown. | 

j 3 * ts Then Jeaving all I lov'd below, If 

| To God's: tribunal I muſt go; 4 

Muſt hear the Judge pronounce my fate For 

And fix my everlaſting Rags 4 

* could I bes But 


bear hi; : | 
park, accurſc ates, r e 1 
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DEAtH erate TM; | 
With Satan in the loweſt en, 
Thou art for Ever deom'd to dell, 
5 Lord Jeſus! help me how. to flee, 

i- And ſeck my help alone in hee: : 
Apply thy blood, thy. ſpirit give, ... 
Subdue my ſin, and let me ve. 

6 Then, when the ſolenm bell I near, 


It ſav'd from guilt, I need not fear, 
Nor would the thought. . 


Perhaps it next may toll for me., a 
7 Rather, my dien; would rejoice, 
And long and with to heft Hiy- voich; 
Glad when it bids me earth refgn, - 
Secure of heay” 'n, if thou art Wine: + 8 
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wunde deſcending from the . 


The Bridegroom fall a ppear, - 

And the foltmii m ne 17 bs 3 — 4 
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damp L. i. 
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How the ſaund our hn will 
g. How will ſhame o 3 ne 
| If we only have a lamp, {46 
Without the oil af grace. my 
fate Fooliſh virgins then wilt, 18 
. And ſeek for a ſupply ;; 4 
But in vain the e Lane x; e 
To borrow or to buy : en 
85 5 3 6 : 
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| "vB ATH AND 30ponznr. 
S - Then with thoſe they now 8 


Earneftly they wiſh to mare; | 
” + Ent the beſt among the wiſe: 2: MJ 

1 ? will have no oil to ſpare. x 
5 Wiſe e are they, 2nd truly dien, | 
Who then ſhall ready be! PRE, | 
* Butadeſp air will ſeize the reſt, | 2 
And roadfal miſer : F 
Once they Il ery, We ſcorn to foube,” 1 
Oo in lies 3 traſt we put; 1 
ow our lamp of hope is out, 
3 87 The door of mexcy's M. , ; 
| 41 they then prefame to pleadl, Y 
_ - Lord, open to us now; _ 8 
| 4 2 We on earth have heard and pray'd, 
_  _< And with thy ſaints did bow“ 4 T 
i | i g Ze will anſwer from his throne, T 
1 1 « Tho” you with my people xs, R. 
Vet tome you ne er were known ; Tl 
3 t, your doom is fix d! "oP 
een = 8 
ear that w a 
Lord, impreſs a godly fer Th 
proteffor's heart: Js ve 
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Rig 1 dying lamp, 725 We 
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HILE on the verge of like ELM 
-_ wn view the ſcene on either . 7 
ſpicit ſtruggles with my cla, 


12 ongs to wing its flight pA 


2 Where Jeſus dwells my ſoul would 8 
And faints my much-loy'd. Lord to », 
Earth, twine no more about my bent, 
For 'tis far better to- depart. * 


3 Come; ye angelic envoys, 8 . 
And lead the willos pls grims home!. Pal 
Ye know the ways of Jeſus! throne, -* ' 3 
Source of my Joys, and sf your ] 
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4 That blitsſul interview, e 45 9 
To fall, tranſported, at His feet! 2 pe 3 
Rais'd in his arms, to view his 55 1 
Thro' the full beamings of his trace. $ * 


5 As with the ſeraph's voice Þ ung! 
To fly as on a cherub's wing 4 
Performing with unweary d TY 0 A 
The preſent Saviour's high commands. bu 


6 W with theſe proſpects full in 15% 
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5 150 82 5 


wait thy ſighal for the flight. 
For while thy ſervice we. purſue, 


We find a heaven in EN 
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HYMN 23. c. M. 
1 MY life declines, my ſtrength is gone 
"Diſeaſe and pains prevail; ; 


Death threatens to arreſt me ſoon, 
My heart and fieth doth fail. 


2 Soon muſt I leave this body here, 
Soon muſt my ſoul away; 
O awful thought !—my ſoul, n, 
For that tremendous day! 


3 Soon muſt I paſs the ſolemn teſt, 
+ ow ſoon, m Judge can tell ! \ | 
When he with ſmiles ſhall call me bleſt, 
Dr fon me down to _ 


4 OO, tall 1 prepare my heart, 
Eternal life to gain! 
ne thy grace, thy ſtrength impart, | 
Or all I do isvain. 
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3 3 1 cannot for one fin atone, 0 


I ſwell with pride no more: 
All the beſt duties I have done 
2 _. FPvereaſon to deplore. 
6 Jeſus, on/thee alone I lean, 
o thou my ſoul prepare: 
Ocleanſe my heart from every fin 
3 N N there. Thy 


- DEATH AND JUDGMENT. 


- HYMN 94, [L. M. 
1 HAsrx tat delightful, awful day, 6 
When this my ſoul ſnall leave her clay, 


Mount up and make her laſt re e 
And join the Church of Chriſt a 


2 Vain world what are your toys to me? i 
'Tis Jeſus that 1 want to ſee: =_ 
I'd leave my friends, my life, my all, i 

And thus addreſs this earthly ball ;= -— 1 


3 «Farewell, no more I tread your ground, 
« No more I need the goſpel ſound. :. 
« My feet have reach'd the heav*ply ſhore, . 
«I know no imperſection more. 


4 «Let friends nomoremy ſufferings mourn, 
« Nor view my relics with coacern: -/ n_ 
«9 cefſe to drop the pitying tear, MF 4 
«mi got beyond the reach of fear,” — 


5 Thro' tribulation ſharp: and long, Ml 
I'm brought to Join the ſinleſs e, by .— 
Glory 16 God for every woe, _ 
For every pain I felt below. 
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1 FARK, my gay friend, mat 0 cath 
Speaks the arture of a ſoul ! iN 

'Tis gone inet s all- we know not w wan} 

Or how nk unbodied ſoul does fare. 
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DEATH AND 1ovonnr, . . 


2 In mat mytterious world none knows | 

But God alone, to whom it goes; | 
To whom departedTouls return, 5 ! 
To take their doom to ſmile or mourn. - 


| 3 we talk of heav'n—we talk of hell; 
But what they mean no tongue can ell; 5 
Heav'n is the realm where angels ares. 
And hell the chaos of deſpair. 7 


4 But what theſe awful words i imp ply, 
None df us know before we die 
Whether we will or not, we muſt 
Take the ſucceeding world on truſt. 


5 This hour, perhaps, our friend is wal * 
The next we heat his paſſing- bell! 
He dies! and then, for aught we ſee, 

N Ceaſes at once to breathe and be, 


E-4 wide flies the foul 7 perhaps "ts _—_— 
A thouſand leagues beyon we ſun; .: 
WA S Or twice ten thouſand more, thrice told, 
re the forſaken clay is cold. 4 


52 And yet, who knows, if 8 we 10rd 
Tuo dead, may be ſo far remov'd? 
Only this veil of fleſh betWeen. 
Perhaps they watch us, tho' unſeen. 


8 And yet no notices they give, 
- Nor tell us where or how they live; 
Tho conſcious, whilſt with us below _ 
e mack themſelves deſir 40 to knew. 


„ 


| 
1 
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DEATH AND. 1996 MENT. 
HYMN. 26. 175 „ 


1 Risk, my ſoul, and ſtreteh thy wings, -- 
> The better portion trace: ee 

Riſe from tranſitory things, | | 

T' wards heaven thy native place! 

Sun; and moon, and ftars decay; 4 

Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: _— 

| Riſe, my ſoul, and hafte away, - . 

1 Io feats prepar'd above 
2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor ſtay in all their courſe; 
Fire aſcending feeks the. ſun — 


Fr 


Both ſpeed them to their ſource : 
Thus a foul new- born of God, j*- 
: | Pants to view his glorious IE 1 
5 Upward tends to his abode, 2 x 1 
1 oreſt in his embrace. 235 
ö 3 Ceafe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn 1 1 
3 Preſs. onward to the prize; . © - 
Oy Soon the Saviour will return, ET 
Triumphant in the ſkies: © © © 4 KB 
'd, Yet a ſeafon, and youknow  *  _ 
5 Happy entrance will be given; - nl 
All your ſorrows left below, N 34 5 


as earth  exchang's for heav'n. — A | 
= HYMN. 27. lo. *. | 


world 5 
Alena ur — 


28 WITT, AND JUbonENT. 
While thunders roll from pole to pole, 
And lightnings cleaves the ſkies. 
| 2 Th' affrighted nations hear the ſound, 
| And upward liit their eyes: 
The flumb' ring tenants of the ground, | 1 
In living armies riſe. 
3 Amid the ſhouts of num'rous friends, 
| } Of hoſts divinely bright, 5 
Tue Judge in ſelemn pomp deſcends, 


V 


Array'd in robes of light. 2 
4 His head and hairs are white as ſnow, 
Eis eyes a fiery flane. 
A radiant crown adorns his brow, 
And Jeſus is his name. 5 3 


5 Writ on his thigh his name appears, 

| 3 If Nr ſcars his vict'ries tell; 5 

| in his hand the conqu'ror bears 

The keys of death and F 4 


s So he aſcends the judgment-ſeat, 
And at his dread command, 
 Myriads of creatures round his ect, 

In ſolemn ſilence ſtand. | 


7 « Depart, ye ſons of vice and fin,” 
The injur'd Jeſus cries,  - + 

- While the long-kindling W rath within, 

1. Flaſhes from both his eyes. 

8 % Woll done; my good and faithful ſotis, 

m_ «< The wine of 71 love 


DEATH AND JUDGMENT, 27 


" * Receive. the ſceptres, Crowns, and 
' thrones ; | 
Fe) Prepar'd for you above.” | 


xu 28. [C.M. 
1 HN has confirm” d the rent de- 


cree, 
That Adam's race muſt die: 

One gen'ral ruin ſweeps them down, 

And low in duſt they lie 


2 Ye living men the tomb ſurvey, 
Where you muſt quickly dwell; 
Hark how the awful ſummons Joule, 
In every funeral knell! | | 


3 Once you muſt die, and dnce for all - 
The ſolemn purport wergh; -* 9 
For Know, that heaven or hell abend, 
On chat important day. HA 


4 Thoſe eyes ſo long in darknefs wry 
Muſt wake the Judge to ſee, 9 
And every word, and every t x 
Muſt paſs his kerutiny. 
5 O may in the Judge behold 


My Saviour and my friend; 
And, far heyond the reach'of den am, 
Te 


„ Vibe all his faigs aſcend. = 
is, * HYMN 29. te A +l i 
Me ns = 1 1 


Damnation and the: dead; 


e p y _ * a Ds GEE n 32 : 3 1 
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2 | San AND Fades, =” 

3 hat lptrorsTeize the gailty foul 5 
I; ee a dying bed 2 
2 Lingering about theſe acetal ſhores 2 At 
She makes a long delay, - 7 — 
_ Till, like a flood with rapid force, 3 W. 
Death ſweeps the wretch away, ] 
3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends © Mt 
Down tothe fiery coaſt, | 


\ Alnongft abominable fiends, . 
>  Herlſelfa frighted ghoſt.  _ 
; 4 ee Futons mak of invers lie, | 
ar makes they chains; 

| Ts Pans: with ry deſpair they cry» 

Vet wait for fercer pains. 
A Rot all their anguiſh and b vat 
For their old guilt atones, 
e ow mpaſſion of a Gd 

en to their groans. 


2 3 grace, that kept my TINT 


* 


Nor did my ſoul remove, 's "IS 
1 I had learn'd my Saviour's n Occ 
And well infur'd his love. 3 . - 

+ 4 5 8 
HYMN, 50. Le. N. Funeral. 8. (423 

Ii 0 Jun & 7% ahds4 our mortal days, | 1 * 
| lort and wretched too; | 7555 
n Exil peat few, the patriarch ſays, We 
n Jp ons. * Fa 2 

8 CSR Wis Th 1% Ag (28%. 5 | 
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part AND fuvonaxr. 29 
2 'Tis but at beſt a narrow bound 1 5 — _ 
That heav'n allows to men, "Þ 
And pains and fin run thiro' the W os 
Of threeſcpre years and ten. e 
3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and fer, 
Run on, my days, in haſte; _.. - 
Moments of ſin, and months of woe, 
Ye cannot fly too faſt. 
4 Let heav'nly love prepare my ſoul, 
And call her to the ſæies, _ 
Where years of long falvation a, WF: Mf 41 
And glory never dies. 3 1 45 


Þ HYMN 31, fe. . "This fame... _ 


1 WHEN will the- day, dear Lord,appewny 2, 
> WHEN will coder. dear \ 7 348 


| 


And everview'thy glories 
And bathe in ſeas of lore? 2 <4 
2 I long to leave this houſe dern, "I 
F. n . 
O come, and bear 1 2 ATR 9 
| . Ford Jeſus, q y TOS * 3 


* * 
Wy: Me G24 W 4 * 


HYMN 32. C. vt. Ae 8 
- THAT nee ſurely come. 82 


When 1 2 * ape before — z 
And * <>) 


30 - DEATH AND JUDGMENT, * 


2 Thou lovely chief of all my jays, 

Thou ſoy reign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice n 
Pronounce the ſound—Depart. 2 


3 The thunder of that diſmal word 
WMould ſo torment my ear, 
Twould tear my foul aſunder, Lord, : 
With moſt tormenting ſear. EL 3 


| 4 What, to be baniſhed for my uſe, 3% 
2 And yet forbid to die? | 
- To linger in eternal pain, | | 
E et death fot ever Hy! 4 
3 Oh! wretched ſtate of deep deſpair, | 
il To ſee my God remove; . 2 | 
2 And fix my doleful ftation eee, * ] 
i I mutt not taſte his love. | 7d | 
wy "6 Jeſus, I throw | my arms — - 

A -And hang upon thy breaft ; 
Without a gracious ſmile from thee. 
Ny ſpirit cannot reſt. 

_— 7 O! tell me that my worthleſs name 
ö Is graven on thy hands; 
shew me ſome promiſe in thy book, 
Where my ſalvation ftands| _ 


Aux 33. [L. M. 


the ſev/nth angel ſound on hi 
PTR heard wo all the Hy, 


4 


* MEI 41. 114 5 


\ DEATH AND JUDGMENT. : 31 


71 7 A 23%, 
Kings of the earth with glad accord, 
ive up your Kingdoms to che Lord- 
2 Almighty God, thy pow aſſume, 
Who waft, and art, and art ee rel 7 
ſe eſus the Lamb who once was flain, 
or ever Jive, 1 for ever via Ilie 

3 The angry fret and roar, 175 
That they can Hay the Ly ry —— 
On wings of vengeance fl 
To pay the Jong arrears « N _ 
4 Now muſt the riſing dead appear: 4 fl 
Now the,decifive ſentenes hear ; 


| Now the dear martyts of e, 7 
F 1 infinite rewar 15 7 


”_ 
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DO 'HYMN 84. e. We 2 4 | 
3 1 , ty; 532 or | 4 | 

EATH! Vis a ane e, LY \ 
To thoſe that 


Wnen che e 
bene laft abode. 79h 
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But guilt, a heavy e, 06. 1 
Still drags her downward om this lie, 13 
To darkneſs, fire, and pain. 4 A i 
3 Awake and mourn ord, Fe heirs of bell, . 
1 e Oak 
m v 
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1 IY will ye uri 


— \ _ = = _— \ 
, . 
——— — p * 
1 7 - 9 __— CY _ * 
q . Y * , A >. +. 
{I's 
<4 ERS 5 
1 4 2 . 1 
* . 12 
i 


pou WS TIS pleads his bleeding love: 


ds 
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, DEATH. AND Jvrengsr. | 
4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, —_— FT 
| our face ; 


„Aud games in 
Aua mou, my look downward too, | 
And fing xecoviring grace. 
5 Beira God of fov'reign love, 
That promiv'd heav'n to me, | 
And taught my thoughts to war above, 1 
Nee & fpirits. n 
are me, Lord, for thy 55 hand, 


en come = e Wc 
Come, death, and fome ce ain! band, 


omar. 
*"NYMN 35. Il M. | 


gn a thouſa nou yore war, 95 


this various range of thought 
e . wo 
2 | 


2 Wh ect o 
Wet IT with regret Top down, 
To ſee you ſpurn a heavenly crown ? 8 
's The-eternal G 804 calls from ve, 


6 


i 


Ora, Kee SAVES KP. Pain ; - 


Re ee 20 yaip? 


we ſo, Ye ing eyes 
"HEE — — 
tall h hell appears 


"IO dec oy hour Fa | 


1 
* : . - * 
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AU brnetteer. 


ee ee ke 4 l 
1 SING to the Lotd, n hots, 1 I [ 
And thou, O ea 


Let denen and bel, iy rt all weir Fouts, 
Stand frembling gt vis pow r. * 
L 2 His ſouniditg chariot makes the *. 
He mes the clouds his 715 
There all his totes of Iiitnin is, H 
Till vengeance darts them doom; 9 3. 4 1 


E) 3 His noſtrils breathe out fiery. ee, 


And from bis awfdl tongue We ; 
8 A for'reign voice divides he f =D 4 
„ WM: Think, © my ſoul, the dread ay 
7 | When this incenfed'G ne . 
7 Shall rend the heaven and burn the , 
5 And flipg his wrath abroad 1 
„ I What mallthe reich, the fager de, 
an; . He once defied the Lend: PN . 
zip? But he ſhall dread the — now, ” | 
A ' Aud fink beneath this word: / 4 * 1 KY 
6 Tempeſts 4 the tall ton, 1 
8 TON n n, N 


2. 28 14 (x: 1 Fo: 


4 , / 


34 Arn Ap ee be 


hate — 992 
In ons eternal norm _— 4 
RI 27 7c Wes 5 by 
1 Hatt from the tombs a dolcful ſound M 
My ears attend the cry 
« Ye living men, come-view the ground 
- Where you muſt ſhortly lle. Cl 
2 « Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
WB ** of all your tow 8; : 1. 
« The tail, the 15 0 the tev'rend head, | 
« Muft lie as Jow as ours!” Ws 
'3 Great God! is this an eee | 
And are we Kill ſecure! - - TI 


Still walking downward to our tomb, | 
And yet prepare no more! left 


4 Grant us the po- rs of quick'niog grace For 


JI 0 it our ſouls tofly; . 
Then, when we drop this dying dcn, 

0 en riſe above ao 1 Moft 
1 "HYMN 38. 76 N. 85 key 
F oy | Darn: cannot make our fouls afrai 2 

_ H God be with us there l 
_— - we may walk thro! the ne . 
And bever yield to fear. — 
i 5 ere 


If my Creator wo; 


been ann genesen, 35 
And run, if I were tee le 1H þ 
And die as Moſes did! 
5 Might I but Climb to Piſgah's id 
3 And view the promis'd Nr. 252 
ny My fleſh irfelf mould long to drop, 
And pray for the command. 
Claſp'd in my heaw'niy Father's arms, 
| I'woultd'forger my breathy , 
y And loſe my life amoug the charms, 
. eh nn Tt „ oY 


HYMN 39. 1. . 
TnIS 3s the feld mne world TO 


In which the ſowers came to oe 
jefus the wheat, Satan the tares; Ft 
For ſo the world of truth declares: f b 
And ſboon the teaping time will come: 
and angels ſhout the barveſt home. 


Mott awful truth andi is it ſo | 
uſt an the world the harveſt khow'? ES. 
every man the wheat or tare? © 
hen for the harveſt; O prepare i 55 
te niz, For ſoon, Nc ne £9 A 
LO love my find—a ſaint bappeat— 2 
o grow-with wheat, and be a tre? g 
lay ſerve me, whilſt on earth below; 
ems together gre 
5,2 911)? 2 31. 
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36 nen bereue. 


4 But all who truly righteous be 
Their Father's * — then Mall ws; 


Shine like the ſun for ever there— 7 
He that ieh e then let him hear; 
. "9 %: den ben | 
» TITS: 
ar 40. IL. . 0 


THE tramp.of Gadzends earth ad fir | 
Reſaunding loud the echo flies: N 
« Ariſe, ye dead, to judgment come, p 
| © Receive your laſt and final doom.“ 
2 The grave, .obedient to che call, 
3 Gives up her dead, both great and ſmall, | 
From eaſt and weſt, from north and ſouth ( 
Tuo meet the Lord; they all come forth: 
3 The ſaints rejoice to ſee the day; ; 
While ſinners tremble with diſmay : L 
And from his preſence wiſh to flee, 
— (fruitlefs with!) that cannot be. Fc 


4 Lo Jeſus to his blood-bought throng! 


— 


rr 
—— . 


Let hulꝝ triumph be your ſong; ? Or 
Rejoice; lift up your heads on pigh, ( 
| The day of your redemption's nigh. Th 


5 “ From hell and fat I've ſet you free, F 
And made you meet to dwelt with me On 
I clath'd you with my righteeuſneſs, L 


And kept you by viftorious grace. * 


— 
FRY. 
OS a 


| _ +. — * — 


6 © Come den, ye bleſſed of the Lord, 
erer your crown of great reward, 


CS) 


all, 
zuth 


Prepatrꝰd | 
E. 1 . wands — 


7 * But go, ye curſed, downto hen, 


$ Good Godt prevetit me by thy gra ky | 


! CHA ATAZC 


/ PEER App JUDGMENT: 7 


With devils you muſt ever dwell ; 4 59 
Fire and brimſtone there 8 
Is your eternal, ſure reward, 


From coming to that Giſh Lg | 
Help me to fy to thee betinies; | © 
And i». thy Weed: waſh = my ene 


HYMN 41. fe. M. Denble 


ME, le gt us join our friends e L 

| COME: have obtain” 4 the prize, 4 
And on the eagle wings of * 

To joy celettial riſe: 
Let all the ſaints terreftrial fin 7 van 

With thoſe to glory gone: 
For all the ſervants of our K 

In earth and heav'n are one. . 1 


One family, we dwell in him, 8 
One church above, beneaag: 
Tho' naw divided by the ſtream 

Tue narrow ſtream of death ; . 
One army of the living GM d.. 

To his command we bow t. - T 
Part of his hoſt haye 7 bene, Y: 

Apr EP on Br e 


38 DEATH AND Jeu, : 


Ten thouſand to meg home 
This ſolemn momenr 44 il 
And we are tothe tnargin come,” 
And we expect to die: 
His militant; embodied hoſt, 
With wiſnſul looks we ſtand, 
And long to ſee that happy — g 
And teach the heavenly land. 1 


4 cor ſpirits too ſhall quickly join, 
_ Like theirs, with glory — 
. t to ſee our Captain Ag 
And hear his trumpet ſound: 
o that we naw might graſp aur Guide! 
O that the word were given! | 
Come, Lord of Hoſts, the waves divide, 
And ann, all in heaven?” #1 


af #1 


"HYMN 42. "IO 6 1 c 


: 1 A happy e Very child ß grace, | 6 
Who ER) His fins forgiven !-- 
This earth, he cries, is not my place, A 
I ſeek. | my place in heaven: 
A country fir from mortal fight; 
Yet, O! by faith I fee 
The land of teſt, the ſaints? benen, | 
- The heav'n prepar'd for me 0 C 
2 A firanger ih the; world belc ual * 
I calm'y ſojourn bete, 8 
Nox can its 2 Noe 72257 


1 — 4 
> * 
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DEATH, AND JUponmnT. — "9 


Its evils in a moment end, 
Its joys as ſoon are pa; | 
But, O the bliſs to which be tend. 
Eternally ſhall laſt. 


* 


HYMN 48. s, 6. Funeral. 


1 AND let this feeble: — er 
And let it droop, or e 
My ſou! ſhall quit the mournful tals, 
And ſoar to worlds on hig: 
Shall join the diſembodied faint, 
| And find its long-ſought reſt, 
(That only bliſs for which it r EE) 
In my Redeemer” 's breaſt. 


2 Surely he will not long delay: -- 
I hear his Spirit cry, 5 1 
« Ariſe, my love, make bade away; 
« Go, get thee up, and die | 
Oer death, who now has don his ſting, 1 
« I'll give thee victory: 
And with me my reward I being, _— 
I bring my hear” n 925 thee,” ! -M 


HYMN 44. (8,6; ; ! "The fame. 3 by 


Wa | O What hach Johns; 
Before my raviſh'd enes, 2 1184 
Rivers of hfe divine ee Ari 
And trees of Fan see 


EF an 
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„ » Ie e Jebel. 


Fruit every month they give ; 


Eternally ſhall live: 


2 I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who reap the pleafures there; 
They all are tob'd in pureſt white, | 


y Cloſe purſue the Lamb, 
And every ſhining front diſplays 
Th' unutterable name. 


3 O what are all my ſufferings hare, 
1 . If, Lord, ou count me meet 
+ With that enraptured hoiſt t' appear, 
= And worſhip at thy feet 1 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away : 
I come, to find them all again. 
In that Ft ny" 742. 


5 HYMN 45. 1B, B, 6. 
10 Might! with thy wins aſpire, 


And ling the ſohg of 10e. 


They flouriſh ia perpetiial blobm, 18 5 


And tothe healing leaves ou! We. | 


And conquering palms they bear: 
Adorn'd by their Redeemer's grace 


N 


the meaneſt of that dazzling Choir, 
Who chatit thy praiſe above; © 


* 


Mixt with thy bright müfcian- band, 
May I an heevenly harper ſtand, 


2 ( 


75 


| 2 What e of bliſs is Mere, 


/ mn 7 
* * 
A, 


Baran fuchs r. 41 


While all ty angelic concert ſhare, | 
And grink the floating et . 

What more than extaſy, wil 

Struck to the golden — fall, 

At Jeſu's glorious; voice! 

3 Jeſus the heaven of heavens he i * 
The foul of hatmony and blifs“ 

And while ow him we: gane, - 
And while his glorious vRcewe hear, | 
Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear; 4 

And ſilence ſpeaks his — 

40 mighty die that awe to prove, | 13 
That 28 firate awe Which dares not move, 
the great Three - Qne —_— 
To _ by turns the burſting Joys. . 
And all eternity employ, . _- 
In ſongs arourig the trune 15 


HYMN 46. IL. 1. £4 154 BY | 1 
15 N H : 
| Wars mall thy lovely ſie be foe? * { 
When ſhall our eyes — our God? 
What lengths of dittanee lie between, 

And hills of guilt? 2 UDO ng? 

2 Our months are ages of delay, 

And ee very minute wears Ke « 
Fly, wing d time; andeeltfway © 4 
Theſe tedious rounds of uggih year 


oY 
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W422 + DEATH AND, JUDGMENT: 
_ 23 'Ye heav'nly gates, looſe all yourchains, 
1 Let the eternal pillars bow; 

Bleſt Saviour, cleave the flatry Paine, 
And make the cryſtal fountains flow. a 
4 Hark, how thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray, and wait the gen ral doom; 

Come thou the ſoul of all our joys, 75 > 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come. 


5 Put thy bright robes of triumph on, | 

E bleſs our eyes, and bleſs our ears; 5 
ou abſent Love, thou-deat unknown, 
N e neee We, — 


2 


HYMN 47. [1998 Plain. 65 6,8 


1 Tur Lord Jehovah reigns l. 

And royal ſtate maintains, 

His head with awful glories crown'd ; ; 

3s Array'd i in robes of light, 

Begirt with ſovereign gt, 

And rays of majefty around. 1 
Upheld by thy commands, 
The world {ecurely Aande; 311 

ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 

Ul y throne was fix'd on high, | | 2 

it ' Before, the ſtarry ſky ; | 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord, . 
. - , FR 
omg TE m _ loud, 


19 51. 


: DrAth 'AND JUDGMENT. © 
 Againf#thine empire rage and roarz 
In Vain with angry ſpite 


The ſurly nations fight, e 
And daſh 


uke waves, againſt the ſhore. 
4 Letfloods and nations rage, 
And all their powrs engage, 
Let ſwelling tides affault the ſky, 
The terrors of thy fro n 
Shall beat their madneſs down ; 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on high.” 


5 Thy.promiſes are; true, 
Thy grace is ever nem; 


There fix d thy chorchſhallne'er remove: 
Thy ſaints with holy fear | 


Shall in thy courts ap 3 
And ſing thine e e. 6 3 
[Here let the fourth ſtanza be a e o 

5 „n the Per 2 2 


| HYMN 46. II. It. 


1 HE reign! the Lord the Saviour FO | | 

Praiſe him in evangelic trains! | 
Let the whole eartix in fongs rejoice, 

And diſtant iſtands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counſeli and unknown; 4 

But grace and truth ſupporbhis throne : IM 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way ſurround, | 1 
Fan 1s "a Rn N | 
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9. 273 ; PETITIONS 5 9 5 ; 85 
5p, rabes of indent Ja, h& donde l. . 
akes the ue n N the Tt 
tombs l 74 N 25 2 Tl 
| Before him burns devo "Il 
The mountains melt, Geer. n Fo 
4 His enemies with ſore diſmay Nc 
Fly from the ſight, and ſhun 5 ay 1 91 
Then lift your beads, ye faints, on high, — 41 
Ang fing, _ your eee Th 
4 T3 1464 2 a An 
oY ' Petition. N 
® „ 1 1 
a 1.L,0kD, we come before thee now, | 
* At thy feet we humbly, bow "Fe On 
. 0! 90 not our ſuit difdain, 14 
e Shall we foek ice, Lord, in in 2 
28 Lord, on thee our fouts depend, N 
In compaſſion now deſcend; Cie 
Fill our Ne arts with thy rich grace, = 
. Tune our lips to fing thy praiſe... 411 ; 
13 In thing ona inted way, f 
8 125. We Ed 8 we r: 110 
Lord, We not howto 0, 
een . Pt . 69 © p 
1 Contbonr and, thy 


leaſes; 1 
2 loves to anſwer prayer: 


2 Thou apt Foming to a Ki Ls 

Large petitions with: thee 8. 17 
For his grace and power are . . 
None can ever aſk too much.. 

3 Lord, I come to thee for 1 
Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And ane en n t 


HYMN. 51. 1G. N. oc 
1 BIND up, O Lord, and chear my foul, 
With thy forgiving love! 1. 
O make my broken ſpirit whole, - 
And bid my pains remove. 
2 Let not thy ſpirit quite d rh; 
Nor drive me from thy 0k, - 47, 4. % 
Create anew. my — heart, 1 
And fill it with thy 17 ge | — 
| ES DS 
3 of £0 
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=. - peTITION.. e Y 
2 Friend of ſinners, King of ſaints!" 2 
Anfwer my minuteft Wants, © 
All my e thoughts require, ” we} 
Grant me all my heart's defifer 5 7 : 
Give me till my cup run oer. Is & 
Then * ene * more. | ; 


97 HYMN 53. TOY AGE. 
ESU, Lard, *% _ to hee, 

Let us in thy name agree ; ö 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here. 
2 Make us of one heart and mind, | 

Courteous, pitiful, and kind; Ne 
FE Lowly, meek in thought 22 id, C: 
" 3 ie our Lore. 


| HYMN 54. bo N. 


1 GREAT Source from whom all bleſſing TU 
0 | flow, - An 
To thee for help I fee; . eu 
In all my complicated woe, 
O Lord, remember mei! 
2 When with a broken, contrite heart, 
I lift mine eyes to r Suck 
Thy name proclaim, thyſelf impart, Wau 
In love —— me, 5 | 


+ 


y # 


nk.” te 


or i thy dear facre 

— oach'd and res 4 

TW : in reproach and , 

It thou remember me. | 

4 And when I tread'the vale of ala, 
And bow at thy detree, 


| SAVIQUY with my laſt Ea et 
ru cry—Remem der me. 


3 H 


* 


HYMN'53: [8/66 £2 86. 


" ENCOURAG'D. by thy word: / 
Of promiſe to the po, 
_ Behold 2 beggar, 5 Lord, i 
6 Waits at thy merey's door; 
No hand no heart, O Lord, but thige 5 
Can help or pity wants lke mine. 
2 Icannotwilling de 
| Tuy bounty to conceal, 
} From others, who like ma, | 
Their wants and — fool; 
Tings Lu tell them of thy-mercy's ore, 
And try to ſend a thouſand more, 
25 Thy thoughts, thou only wiſe, | 
5 choughts | and ways — 
Far as the arched fies, 


Above the earth extend ;. » | 


Such pleas as mine, men Won ban, 5 : 
1 betend . 1 


PETITION. 


L { : 


LES a 8 


HYMN 36. tu. 11. 


1 GLORIOUS Jehovah! . . 
Help us with Joy thy name to ſing; 
Let thy rich grace inſpire our OOgyEe:: 7. 
And thy ſalvation be our ſong. 
2 Thy preſence and thy biene give, 
O breathe thy ſpirit, bid us live 
Bleſs, O bleſs us from thy e | 
And let us live to, ,thee a alone. 


3 he with us, Lord, revive and bleſs, 
| 3 Wich all the comforts of-thy-grace >; 
Wan all our ſouls in Jeſu us blood, 


as . 


And fill us with the Hfe of God. 


7 4 Be thou our ſhield, our ſure Woo... 
Nor earth nor hell ſhall pluck us thence; ö 
In perfecution we ſhall prove 
The greatneſs of thy bleeding love. 


. E God is with! us to give us po. 3 
> To guard us in the trying hour: 


* 


> Unſhaken, unremoy'd we ſtand, „ 
J Supported by his gracious hand. . 

6 When all the ſtorms of life are o'er, 1 
We then ſhall meet on Canaan's ſhore ; | 
A And endleſa ages ſhall make 1 I 


What God ſor al mankind has donc. 
17 Praiſe God, from whom all 29 8 flow 8. 
f 3 eee 


C; 


pe PETITION. 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly "I 
"SIG OR aer Iy 
Axen 57. [87% or” 
el e 8 
1 Irsv, lover of my ſoul, e 
Let me to thy boſom fly, ther 1 * 
While the nearer waters al, 1 
While the tempeſt fill is * WM 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide - iſ 
Till the ſtorm of life is A. =, 2.4, 
Safe into the haven guide, 45 T 52 | 'J i 
O receive my foul at laſt. 1 


3 Plenteous grace with thee is bud, 17399 


9 
2 4 * 
I 1 
* * 
o 


Other refuge have I nom, 
Hangs my helpleſs.foul on ee 
Leave, ah ! ! leave me not alone, ö ? * 3 
Still ſupport and comfort * = | 
All-my int on they HON N = 
All my help from we din, 2:22 
Cover my defence leſs head TY 2 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. on 


Grace to cover all my fin; Las * 
Let the healing Rreams/abound, ION I 
Make and keep me pure reg 


Thou of life the fountain art, . 
Freely let me take of thee, .-.... ; # 
Spring thou up within, my . 5 * 


Rye to all . 


In- 


HYMN 58. [C, M. 8 


HE crowd, the abit crowd, 
Refuſe thy hand to ſee, 
They will not hear thy loudeſt rod, 
They will not turn to thee: 
As with judicial blindneſs ſtruck, 
They all thy ſins deſpiſe, 
Herden their hearts yet more, and mock 
The anger of the ſkies. 


2 But blinder ftilt the rich and great, 
EF In wickedneſs excel, 
And revel on the brink of fate, 
And ſport, and dance to hell. 
KRNegasdleſd of thy ſmile or frown, 
heir pleaſures they require, 
And ſink with gay indiff renceddo rn 

To everlaſting fire. 
E ButzO! won dreadful, righteous Lord, 
he praying remnant ſpare, 
The men that tremble at thy word, 
And ſee the coming ſnare: R 
Our land if yet again tliou make, 8 
- Or utterly break down; 
A merciful distinction make, 

And ſtrongly ſave thine own. 


p earth its mouth muſt open wide, 

5 To fwalld w up its prey; : 5 

Jeſu, thy faithful people Made, 7. 
In that „ 3 


* 


r 


N 


. 1 : . 

5 | "PETITLOAN, | "4 
Firm in tire univerſal ſhook, * 
We ſhall not then tem s:; : 
 Safe-in the cleſts of Lract's ock, 

Oer Lord's expiring love. its 5. 


— 
* 


__., HYMN 39. CI. 1. 


1 O Thou, no 411 things canſt control, "u F 
O Chaſe this dread ſlumber from my foul; 
Witn joy and fear, with love and awe, 
Give me to keep thy perfect ay. | 

2 O! may one heam of thy ble light, - 7 
Pierce thro', difpel the ſhades of night, Ml 
Touch my cold breaſt witlt heav*nly-fire, il 

With holy, oonquering cal infpire. 
3 For zeal l ſigh, for zeat'f Pane” 
Yet heavy is My ſoul, and faint; 5 [1 
| With eps unwav'ring/undil nay'd,- 
Give me in all ti paths to treat. 
4 With out-firet&h'd hands and Areamihg 5 


* #7 : ” - 


\ 
0 


1 
| 
g 


ä eyes, F 
Oft I begin to graſp me prise: 

I groan, I ftrive, 1 watch, I pray? 

But, ah] how ſoon it dies aan. 

5 The deadly ſlumber ſoon 1 wet 5” 
Afreſh upon my ſpirits fiegl; 1 8 

Riſc, Lord; fiir up thy quick nitg pc 

And WW L fleep no more! 

ee 19 1.104; HAY; 


- 
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12 82 © PETITION. 7 


s Single of heart, O may I be, 
Nothing may I deſire but thee: 
Far, far from me the world remove 
And all that holds me from thy love! 


' - HYMN. 60, IC. M. 


* ED I had the ſilver wings 
. Of the mild, holy Dove, 
To bear me far from earthly Os 
And every creature love. 
be Then'would I ſwiftly fly away | 
„ 0 Chriſt, and be at reſt; 
of nw on fluttering ſpirit ftay, 

me in his breaſt, — 

bs 1 my A to thee +» J 
| I know not how to fly, - 

Long have I ſtruggled to be bee, & 

Nor found deliverance nig. 
DB Full oft in froitleſs, fond defire,! 

5 | I to the deſert ran, 
Wr could not from myſeif retire. ; 

- Qr*ſcape the miner man. * 1 
1 I took the morning's wings and led 
705 For reſt to worlds unknown; 

Sin found me in the ſecret - og 
% „And claim'd me for. its own.:, 2 
4 O ſhall bid this ſelf de 
* world of ſin nn 


3 
3 


- 
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'" PETITION, | 
a * nnn ner 
Empty; wake wh, eacefyl heart 
An holy ſolitude? in d i - 
7 'Tis not the deſętt or the, cell 75 LY 
Can hide me trom.my. pain; 1 
1 carry with me my ow hell, 116414 600 


While wrath and pride remain. 4 6 N 
8 en * 8 I yield at lat, 


1 yie! d to ſell- deſ pair, e ag PA 
My unayailing frife 1 is . 15 ws * 


And void returns my prayer. FR 454 
. 1 cannot pray, I cannot. ite, 1 8 8 F 
For grace I cannot call, 8 3 
2 feel my want of: graces a 

Mou ſoul is ſtript of al. 
10 A vile, u 7orthy worm, 5 

I dare not lift to heay'n,. 

4 Let him Sho ſees ey 
Ken if I am forgiven. _ 


E **% #1 7 vs 


. HYMN '61. "fe, 

5 S761 Ader; 23 7 

1 colt eine PAL Yo KASEY 5 of 
Take poſſeſſion of d home; * 7 
Now thy mercy's wings expand... 2 
Stretch throughaut the n 2 

2 Carry on thy victory, . 4 
"Fay Ro ra from, ner, Bey i 
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54 PETITION. 


Re - convert me ranſom'd race 
Save us, fave us; 5” by grace. 8 
3 Take thy the pact of thy blood, | 
Bring us to'a pardoning God ; 

Give us eyes & ſee our day 

Hearts the glorious truth c obey ; 
4 Ears to ear the goſpel-ſound, - - 
Grace doth more than fin abaund, 

_ God appeas'd, and man forgiven, 

Peace on and joy in heaven. 
5 O chat every ſoul might be 

Suddenly ſubdued to thee „ 

O that all in thee might Kk. 

Everlaſting life below. 


6 Now thy mercy's wings expand, 

„ Stretch throughout the happy land; 

Take — of thy home, 
vine Immanuel, ome: 1 


3 * A HYMN 62. . M. 


10 Save me, fave me from this hour ! ! 
The dying finner ſave, | 
Nor let tie greedy pit devour, _ 
Nor let me fee the grave! * 


© 2 The grave of hell ſtands open wide Ee 


To ſwallow up its-prey ;* | 
Jeſu, preſerve! my ſoul, and hide, | 
Throughout a evil 8 | 


— W AH oF 


brilon. 
Lg o ſend me from thy hol place, 
The help laid up on ug 


Aſſure me that t y ſaving grace, 5 
Sufficient is for we hs 


48 cient to reftraig-from ſun,” 1 
hile fierce temptations laſt, 5 

To ſave me from the ftorm within, 
Till all the ſtorm is paſt. 


Ss not thy power divinely ſhewn 
In man's infirmity ! 

Make all thy great ſalvation” known, 
Perfect thy Arevgth 1 in me. Shot 


6 A weaker worm did never yet 
Thy promis'd aid implore: 

o hide me from the ſtorni and heat, 

Till ſin r more. M974 


- 
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wes 65, ic 1. 


No its in * to teck tor . ; 
For bliſs can ne er be,found - , 

Till we arrive where Jeſus 1 5, 
And tread on heavy ground. | 


There's nothing raundtheſe 3 | 
Or round this duſty clod. 


Nothing, my foul, that's wah thy 
Or W as thy God. wand 
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ses pit. E 
RE bet. heav'n on earth to taſte re 


To feel his quick ming grace; 
And all the beav'n I hope above 
Is but to ſee his face. 
4 Why move my years in vw delay. ? 'Þ 
O God of 8.1 Why? in 
Let the ſphere cleave, and mark my wa 
Io the ſuperior ſky. © 
5 Dear Sov'reign, break. theſe | vital. ling 
That bind me to my Sa 4; il 
Take me, Uriel, on thy wings, "I 
And ſtretch and ſoar away: 


HYMN 64. N M. 
1 THE heav' ns invite mine de, "0 4 
The ſtars ſalute me round, 
Father, I bluſh, I mourn to lie a 
Thus grov' ling on the ground. 


a 9 
2 My warmer ſpirits move, * 
And make attempts to fly; |. _ Ti 
I wiſh aloud for wings of loye - 
To miſo me ſwift'and high. 1 a 
3 Beyond tþoſe cryſtal vaults, 1M 
And all their ſparkling balls ; * | 
- They're but the;porches of Bo: courts, W 7; 
And paintings on thy walls. | 
4 Vain world, farewell to you ; "ih .. By; 


Heav'a is my * air: 


rr Tro. „ 
| [ bid my ſriends a ſhort adieu, 
Impatient to be thece. 
5 I feel my pow'rs releas'd 
From their old fleſhy load; 
Fair guardian, bear me up in haſte 
And ſet me near ah coal 


1 HYMN 65; de M. 


was a e yarting yl 555 
« Farewell, my ſpo he ſaid; 

(How tedious, Lord, is thy delay! 
How lony my love hath ſtaĩd 5 


„ Farewell;“ at once he left , 
5 And climꝰ d his Father's iy; 
Lord I would tempt thy chariot Gowns.” 
Or leap to the on high, © 


Round the creation would 1 rove, 
And ſearch the globe in vain; 
There“ : nothing here” that's warty r 
oye, | 
Till thou return again. | 
4 My paſſions fly to ſeek their King, 
And ſend their groans abroad, 
They beat the air with _ wing, 
And mourn an abſent God. Ws 
With inward pain my heart firings ſound, - | 
da hd We "FM 


| Dear $9 v.#6ign, bind the ſeaſons ro | Sh 
And ENGINES: ect, 


HYMN 66. 6 6. & 2 65. 


8 Ev 
1 WIEN Hannah, preſs'd with grid 
/ 'Pour'd forth her ſoul in prayc m 

She quickly found relief, 


Andleft her burden there: 
Like her, in ev'ry trying caſe, - 


Let us approach the throge. of grace. 
2 e begun to pray, 
* | t heart was pain'd an 4 fad: 


1 me went away, £ 
mt trouble, what a refting- | 


Ha they ho Know the thrbae of gra 8 
= 5 1 b men and devils rage, ad! 
1 And threaten to devour, To 

4 2X 8 The ſaints, from a 9 81 e to age, 

Are ſafe from all their power: 
2 Frethi ſtrength they gain to run their rag = 
"RE DON at f pg: 5 race. T. 
i here 
* vilrchy —.—— at er 
Grant us, Lord;/a gracious rain Wh 


All will come to deſolatian. 
* en 8 e 


" PETLTIONL\ / 
| eep no longer at a diſtance 
Shine, upon us from on high; 


eſt, tor want of thine aſſiſtanee, 
Ev” ry plant ſnall dronp and die. 
urely, once thy garden flouriſh' d, 
Ev'ry part look d gay and green: 
hen thy word our — 
2)" Happy ſeaſons we have ſeen 
ut a drought has ſince ſucceeded, ' 
And a ſad decline-we-lee; 
ord thy help is greatly needed; 
* Help can only 9 — - 
et our mutual love be ſervent, 
Make us prevalent in pray'rs; 
et each one eſtetm'd thy ſervant, 
Shur the world's bewitching ſnares; ' 
reakithe: tempter's Fatal power, $28 £55 
| gra Turn the ſtony heart to fleſm; Ps | 
ad beging ſrorn this good: _— 
To revive thy work: ne 


{ 


| 


en ur 682 (s. N. | F 
hs FOLD the throne of: my en 
The promiſe calls me ner: $3.40 
here Joſus ſhewys his @niling face, J 


And wants to anſwer roy T/ 


* 


| at rich stem ing blood; - e GER" Y 
1 Whith- ſprinkled rownd bless 1 .- 5 "al 
Perides for cheſe . ie R X 

An e 3 * | 
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: N Abreu. 
"= My ſoul, aſlc-what thou wilt, D 
| Thou canft not be to bold ; - A 


Since his own blood for thee is ſpilt, 
What elſe can he withhold? 


4 Beyond thy utmoſt wants, De 

His love and power can bleſs, Aj 

To praying ſouls he abways a v 

More than they can expreſs. Af 

5 Since”tisthe'Lord's command, Th 

My mouth L open wide; Ne 
Lord, open thou thy dountecus hand, 

3 That I I de ſuppey d. 1 


"© HYMN, 69. tu. u. ö 
Sg ur wer, e 


ä A (To ſuch this queſtion is _— ] 
: I, faith the Lord, and let me know 1. 

3% . "What I ſhall now on thee beſtow. 1 
72 what thy wants, and what thy woe | u. 
thou in me thy truſtrepoſe? v 

Art thou, my friend , ſincerely true ? 
1 1 for thy ſprings of thought I vie * 
5 Art thou to ſerioufneſs inclin'd, r 
Ax, and I'll ſolemnize thy mind? 1 
Dot thou want love to Jefu's name? ut 
Z Y s Ak, and his matchleſs love proclaim. * 
e 155 
I 


— mey ö 6: 


. 7 . AV 


Doſt thou. want faith and "Ry * 
Aſk, and behold the bleſing's near. 
Doſt thou want 'gainitfin'to fight ?. 
Aſk, and 7'll make thee ſtrong in _ 
Doſt thau wha 7 and: he Wipe . 

Aſk, and eternal life is thine. 

Wilt thou he made completely — 72 
Aſk, and I'll renovate thy 9 4 7 


This inſtant aſk, ariſe, and - if 
| Nor loſe een — : 1 | 
9 | Ee — s 

HYMN 40. e js EET * 3 | 

0 Howe exteriſive is thy grades, "ol 

"18 


; Ho rich, how full, how: free ! 1 gs - 

ed, The needy ou deligbt'f e F xd 

F iLtell my wants to wee, 1813. | 

I want to fear thy-ſacred name, eo 1 
I wahtto love thee more, Fir # BL 8 


I want aftronger fim. 5 
[ warit'to-/havelmy ele . of 


5 L wang a meek, Rater CON: Fo; 
5 Want __ ä e 


7 ws 


| want to feel that — 15 we 3 
Which I:-bave felt before. 4 1 = 
want to know niyſelf-aright, : Ky 7 2; = 
To hefr what Jeſus Taithy : 2 


I want repentance im gby Gt, r K 


7 * 4 "4 


* "5 go 
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62 - venere 5 
* wank” a chafte and eye: 
Thy gracious Ear incline; 
From fulneſb infiiiice' ſupply 
N —— —— | | 

6 Througtt Jeſus let theſe blefiings flow, 

He bought them with his blood: 
Nd let a worthleſs finner know 

| Thy RY made —_ 


HYMN a1" . . 


1 PRAY for that faith which ſtands ſincere, 
Which ſtrives till death to perſevere; 
That faith which treads the tempter down, 
Which apprehends the heavenly crown. 
2 That faith which gladdens all the heart, 
. Cleanſing the foul thro* every part; 
Tat faith which'juſtifies, which draws 
The will obey: Jehovah's laws. 
9 That fam Mhich works inſpir d by love, 
shed by the Spirit from above: 
That faith which can the croſs ſuſtain, 
And ſing in poverty and pain. 
- 4 Faith, which can Saas ſchemes deftroy 
. All the ſoul-with conſtant joy: 
Which ſetzs its path in darkeſt night, 
* | And keeps die heavenly port * 
5 O precious ſaith I-Mayl be found” 
. 8 on „ . 


\ 


„  .'S& 
Inſtruct me, Jeſus from above, 25 
And build me up in faith and love. | 
6 Then let the riſing billow Won, 
Faith is the anchor of my ſoul: * | f 
| I'm, well fecur'd on every ade, E. 
Fix d mn in Ar x20 ig Guide. 


\ - 


HYMN ad; rs. M. 


Why ſhould unbelief-- 

Stay the Almighty's FEY | 
ere, That hand which holds my ſure relief, 
e; Though « earth and hell withſtand. ' 
„n. 2 My ſoul, believe and pray, 3 ; 
| Without a doubt believe, 
art, Whate'er we aſk in God's own way 


3 Here ſtands the promiſe fair, | 
For God cannot repent; ' Sa 
we, ro fervent; perſevering prayer, 


He“ every Nb guns. t 27 
HYMN 16. 0. . 55504 


| 122 that lively zeal for God © Es f 
® Which loves to ag praiſe abroad; © 
Let this, and not the praiſe of nenn 


"PM my _ d guide m I elg, ww 


ENS £4 I 7 


We ſhall in truth receive. - : 8 


64 „ —_ 
eſus, do thou direct my walk, 
nſpire my thoughts, dictate my talk: 

O give me faith and holy fear,, _. 

Make every, acd of mine fincere.._ 


3 I'd leave the pratin fool to boaſt, 
Let lie humbl in the duſt: 
Lord, ep me ever at thy feet, 
I'll freely chaſe the loweſt ſcat. 


HYMN ve [L- N. | 


rciful, 1,6 654, l 

Thy Weng, is m my only 

n By with compaſſion on Mi Woes, 
- And let no fucgment interpofe. 


2 2 Guilty before thy face I ſtand, 
| And fear thy ſin-avenging Lond. 
Hell as my juſt deſert I own, 
But mercy pleady before thy throne. 
3 Mercy, through eſus crucified, - 
I aſk, and can I be denied? - 
| Mercy, OGod'!—lI aſk no more, — 
* Thruſt not Joo: | foul from merey' $ Foot, 
* 4 Co as Fri) as3 
"EY mee, in Wer alone Fol, 
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1 LONG hy I ſat 1 the . 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord 93 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 
2 oft I frequent thy holy place, _— . 
And hear almoſt in van 
How ſmall a'portion of thy grace 
My mem'ty can retain! : 
13 My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod. 
And bleflings of tliythroge! 7 i 
Ho cold atid feeble is my love!! 
How'negligent my fear! 500 1 
How low my hope of joys above ! 73 b 
How few affections there !] . | 
Great God! thy ſov'reign pow'r im + 
To give thy word fi rm von part, 2 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. | 
[6Shew my forgetful feet the way a 
That leads to Joys on highhg; 1 
There knowledge grows without decay, 1. 
as On l | 


» 
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\ 2 HYMN.16, C.- Af. 
1 Lonp, can a helpleſs worm, like me, 
Attempt to make her way to thee? 
Ves, let me raiſe thy praiſes high, 
In weakneſs thou canſt firength ſupply. 
7 Twas by thy grace I firſt begun, 
Reſdiv'd.the heav'nly race to run: 
Tis grace corrects. me when I _ 
'Tis grace upholds me in the way. 
3 Run on, my ſoul, and ſtill adore, 
IR Receiving mill, fill aſcing more: 


5 In Chrift, thy ftrength and wiſdom lies, 
4 4 O O1ook ta him with ſtedfaſt eyes. 


2 He, who thus lov'd thee unta death, 
Win love thee to thy lateſt breath; 
8 Keep ſighbof him, my ſoul, and run, 


5 


= 7 2 Heul W hes, when dank race is done. 


7 25 wh Jacob did in ſage of 10% ö 
5 So will my ſout do now ; 8 


Wrenie, and on my Jeſus' hold, 
Nor will let him zo. 


# 2 Like Jacob I am weak and eint, 
Fe. - 5 ++ hd be no pier with woe! 
1 Ahe ar and p 1 
42 5 r Tu notlet ee 85 
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7 7h rr: 
1 8 


8 * 
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„ OE 
1 come encourag'd by thy word, ans | 
That mercy thou wilt ge-: 
ie, Except ou bleſs, my Weed Lord, | 0 Ky 
e! I will not let dee Bo. n 
1 come to aſx forgiveneſs ee, we 
Pl Tho! Thaye been hy oe: 1 . 
Except thou grant it, Lord to 6e, 1 
I will not let thee go. at cy 
5 I come to open all my woundss - 
My ſorrows and my wos? 1 - 4 
Except thy healing grace Wot, n 
| I will not letthee g .. Ben bs 
BY I come to tell thee all my ſea 5 "SEES 
Anc Face * N | 
, Except thy me 
; I will not let tl N 
done come te give thee this 2 5 IAC B e — 
Which fin bas mangled. 10; N 17 Hoek 
Except ſalvation thou impart, - - ©... -- Re : 
I will not let thee g... 
l come to aſt for all thy r 
And alf oY canſt 105 "2h 8 
Except thefe bleffipgs, Lo 8, pres 
1 will Hot let thee g. 5 
4 ee e 
043% uf iS 
WIN 18. II. M. ie 
MY: time is Mort, my wants — 895 
Yet on oa LES * 
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Thy love'muſt every thought excel, | 
How ſweet the theme |—but'whocan tell? 


2 I bleſs his name, h# grants me ſpace, 
To mourn for ſin, to beg for grace ; 
Dear Lord, my guilty fears diſpel, ' 
On thee I wait, and who can tell? 

3 Thy grace is rich, and large; and free, 
Reveat'd to 4 ſuch as me; 

If Cnriſt be mine, alt will be well, 
For ever ſo, and who can tell? 


Inos great the work by Jeſus wrougtt! 


How ſweet the truths by Jeſus taught! 
He ſurely has done all things well, 
Zut, O his glorieg—who can tell ? Y 

s I bleſs his name that time will come, 
When all his ſaints he'll gather home; 
Wich him and them 1 there ſhall dwell, 
- But what! is odd LAG who can tel 


A!xtw 28. te. . 


55 72 thee, my God, 1 make my moan, 
Lend thou a- gracious ear; 
Let every ſigh, let every groan, 
« Before thy throne appear. 
2 For r friends my ſorrows ſwell too high, 
My woes they TONES. | 7 


7 nage deftitate 1 es 


e 


ee ee 


rene 
s Whilſt thou, O Lord, my foul e 
ew I muftindulge wy gr n 1 
| O let my heart With ow Me 2176s 179 
So may gam telef. Þ 
4 Haſte, Lord, neee, 


e en dai — 4 | 
12 O let thy boſum de 4 If 
1 No other can ſu inne 
5 Come, O my dear deeper 1 
How tedious 4 4 8 
| L long. til thou ſhalt t Renee 15 
f F 1-8 
i And ſend my fears Wee e 1 8 
aan fri ont & C4 2 | 
HYMN 80; LL. . ob = 
ae Wl To Gay I'd ſeek i in each 11 „ | 
_ To God 1'd find a near, — 1 9 2 Bs = | 
25 He has an arm which cap ſufta 1 * 1 | 
And he allows me to comp 172 — 
; He never gave my ſoul a ere, | LTP | 
an, Not on my ſarrows to enlar — 85 7 75 9 ; F 
He bids me bring my troubles — ye 2 2 TY 
And ſpeak without reſerve 2 — FOR Sl | 
Welcome I am, in every caſe, | 7 1 
nigh, To meet him at his throne of race! ES * 
He will not one complaint oppoſes; "=. 2 A 
* Ane Trepeatmy w οο˖“, *; "1 | 
3 * 5 S 
7 . enn 4 . N Wy * 


* 
— 
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PETITION. | 


2 O for a licating frame, ON 
For N in Jeſu' 8 name! 
Lord, take each obſtacle away, 
tk My ſoul would now in earneſt Nos 

5 *'Twas from. thine hand my trials came, | 
Thine hand can ſoon remove the ſame ; 
Thou art a wonder-working God, | 
And faithfulneſs attends thy rod. 


| HYMN. 81. (I. M. 


1 LORD, wherefore doſt thou hide thy face? 
J * Why doſt thou ſtill withhold thy grace? 
# Taſk, while I my fins deplore, 
Is mercy gone for evermore? - 


2 Will God no more regard my woes? 
No more ſuſtain? no more compoſe ? 
War! am 1 from bis preſence drove. 

| No mote to tafte or feel his love? 

| bo: » I'till refolve by grace, 

141 tuft thy word and ſeek thy face; 

1 ke at thy feet Ih plead thy care, 

| 8 . fl muſt, 'I perith tiere. 


" "RYAN 52. [L. M. 


148 3 0 tor a glance of heavenly Jay! 5 
lt \To take this ſtubborn ſtone away; 
nd tha, with beams of love divine, 
heart, this ſrozen heart of mine. 


5 
} 2 . * 
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1 
1 1 
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PETITION. 


2 The rocks can rent, the earth can quake, AJ} 
The ſeas can roar, the mountains make; 
Of feeling all things ſhew-ſome ſign, 
But this unſeeling heart of mine. 3 

3 To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 2 * 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt: | 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 4 

4 Thy judgments too unmov'd I ñ ear?! 
Amazing thought! which devils fear: 

3 Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 2 

of To ftir this ſtupid heart of mine, . x; 

at 5 But ſomething yet can do the deed, Fx 

And that dear ſomething much I needs 

O may thy Spirit now refine | 

From droſs, and melt this heart yt mins? 5 
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. HYMN 83. 18,7. 


Fan each ſpark. into a name! 
Bleſings let us now inherit, 
Bleflings that we cannot name 1 
Whiltt hoſannahs we are ſinging, a A — 
May our hearts in rapture move, 1 
Feel new grace in them ſill ſpringi Ai 
Breathe the air of pureſt love; . a 
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PETITION. 1 


Lei us fail i in grace's ocean, '. 
Float on thatunbaunded fea, 
Guided i into pure devotion, 
Kept from-pattis of error free: 
On thy heaveply,manna feeding, 
E Screen'd from every envious foe : 
Love, O love for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forgo, 
| Keep us, Lord, fl U in communion, 
Daily nearer drawn to thee: 
E Sinking i in the ſweeteſt union 
Of that part felt myſtery." 
|- Keep us {ate from each deluſion, . 
en 37 x7 rpg from all varms; 
fin and all confuſion, - 


9 12 | rc * thine arms. 


—— 


" HYMN 84. [LM 


Jog Jehovab's liberal k Ah — 
Beown'dand ſung throng all the land 

Tis he that ſends a plenteous e | 

dame let every ſoul adore. - 

jy Frei undeſerved goodneſs raiſe 

our admiration and our praiſe ; 

13 I Suck. Wle rebellious finners are 

ech ofthe ſmalleſt ſhare, / 


© But how-does mercy. y et bound! „ 
* with plenty Cd! 


4 * 
, 1 


7171 TION. 


For man and beaſt a rien OY 
Is wiſely order d from on high. 
4 'Tis God who makes the earth to meld, 
He gives increaſe to every field: 
The fragrant herb, the — wee, 
From God receive fertility. 15 
5 Help us to feed, with grateful heart, 
On what thy bounteous hand imparts3. 
And let thy mercies all combine 
DOOPAL. for Joys VET n 1 


4 Could I find un ware 


Where fin hath neither PRICE: = 


power i 
This traitor vite, I fain wouts' 


But cannot from its preſence run. 85 8 


8 


2 When to the. throne eg 1 1 
be % fey. 


It ftands be od and e TE 
Where'er I rove, where er I ret, 
I feel its working in my bread... - 52 
3 When I attempt to ſoar above, 
To view the heights of Je Ss 


This monſter ſeems to mount the Ri 


And veil his glory in my eyes. £2457 
140m be freed from this vile fog 
Wien e faith er 
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"HYMN-86. - IS. 3 n 4, 
ant LOT T9919: 7 1 er au <a} 1 
Wir . be 556 : 
2 5 e 
9 e * ä 
n en here? 


* £ w | „ er why doit thou 3 W 
Xo — Seca 5. pen, his face, 


2? = .thquldit thou my ſou 

MF Fil, 9 58 et. Y 
rec my fears — 
2 99 mouth, pb. praiſe. mY. 


37% 8 5 : 


"alia 5 Nerdy Fs 
LC there woult look, and look again. 


And tell thee all y 3 and'pains. - 

Angwaltand look and look again. 

3 Take i courage then, my tremblitig ſoul; » 

One look from Chriſt: can 3 mes 

whole; | : | 

Truſt thou e 0. not in ans 

Byb IK dee and-lok again. 4 
WM e * S's 
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AN | HYMN 1 46. 18. . 


1 4 chi . n 
A God to gloriſy 
| Anever-d ying e, 
; And ft it for the KF. 
| 2 To ſerye the preſent on. 
My calling to ful; is 6+ 
0 wad, it all my powers e 
do py. Maſter's whe... 5 
Fee 
thy light to hve: 
And O'thy-ſeryant, Lord, 1 
account to give 5 
4 1 to watch 2 


apt dell zei; 
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. Lr worldly minds the world purſue, 
2 It has no charms for me: 
pts once I admir'd its trifles too, 
| But grace has ſet me free. 


2 Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe, 
. No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys slike theſe, 
| 3 Now. bave know the Lord. 
* 3 Av by the light of op'ning day, 
5 The ſtars are all conceal'd ; 
85 earthly pleaſures fade away, 
When Jeſus is reveabd. 


* eren no mote divide my choice, 
did them all depart; - 
nie name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fix'd wy roving heart. 
is Lord; I would be thine alone. 
And wholly live to thee 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
be . Gans like me! 288 8 


urn 80. le. M. 
* BLESSED are thoſe that ſeek, and 
For help to Chriſt alone; * 
and, rather than depart, will die, 
other Saviour own. 


2 Bleſſed are * while. bearts believe 
Chriſt able is to ſave; | 
And wait ſalvation to receive 
Nor other refuge have,” | 
3 Bleſſed are thoſe that never faint, | 
In waiting for their God ; 
But truſt he hears their ſoul's complaint, 
Through Chritt's atoning blood. 
4 Thrice happy they who live by faith, 
And walk in truth and love; be to 1 


Who, whilſt they ſojourn: here belo Wy. : : I 
Have tellowſhip Fi, ARR DR ö 
HYMN 91, (.- If. IS - 

1 PITY a helplefs finner, Lord, 2 1 


Who would believe thy — 
: But own my heart, with ſhame . + 
| A ſink of fin and unbelief, 
2 Lord, in thy trouſe, I read Ness, 
And) yent'ring hard; behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there da 925 35 
Amongf thy children, room'for me? 
3 I eat the bread, and drink the wine: 
But oh my foul wants more fn fg 


Ty I faint unleſs Lfeed on thee; 
I. 44 drink. thy died 4 med for me. 


5 NI wee 


.t 


| L * TY — ; 

4 4 58 8. 5 \ "PETITION. — 
| Jad, Lhelieve- thy grace i is free 
0 MEL thas 1 in me. 


"HYMN: 92. fc. M. 


5 Lenp Jeſus help my unbelief, 
That God diſhon'ring-fin; _ 
My greateſt foe, my ſharpeſt grief, 
My enemy within | 
— 14 I 2 A fin that fares b&lie the Lord, 
And call a God unkind? 
Dilpute and diſbeſieve his word, 
And me in fefters bind. 
3 Tt haunts my ſoul in ev'ry. —Y 
Beſets me ev'ry day, 
r e ſins exceed thy grace, 
And tis in vain to pray. 


we 4 Or in my warmeſt ſecret prayers, 

\ B . With its bewitching pow'rs, 

#3 Ho ieee me with a thouſand cares, 

| And makes them idle hours. 

= 4r bids.me fear the frowns of men, | 
More than a righteous God, 

Sele me he'll forſake me when 

He makes the GINSES: rod. 
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HYMN 93. 41. M. | 
= 1 waar various hind'rances we mee: 
= In coming to a merey- ſeat! 


do 
hd 
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Yet who that knows te be of pra, | 

But wiſhes to be often there on | | 

2 Pray” rmakes thedarkeidclondwitidray, | 
Prayer Climbs the ladder Jacob 4 | 
Gives exerciſe to faith and love, * 
Brings every bleſſing from above. 

3 Reftraining prayer we ceaſe to Ab 
Prayer makes the chriſtiar's art 
And Satan {rembles vibe os SE 
The weak eſt ſaint upon his knees. 
Have you no words? ah i think n © 
Words flow apace when you complain; 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the ſad tale of all your care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly went, 
To heaven in ſupplication ſent: 
Your chearful ſ6ng would oft ner be—- _ 
Hear what the Lord has done bra, 


BENE ATH a mountain-load of 3 
Subdu' d, ſubmiſſive, and refign? 2. 
| find in prayer my ſure relief, 
Returning peace with Chriſt I find; 
Soon as on him I caſt my cars, 2 
My care doth all at once 6 wt * 2 


My viſage can no more declare «tg 4 ko 


The ſadneſs of * **. 


L 
2 , 


HYMN 94. [L'M. 4 | 


* 
F * 


—_ . 
4D 

1 
Fe: e 


" 


* 4 * 
f * 
435 


5 * 


O For ſome ſweet believing view 


on 2 O treat me at thy table, Lord, 


Speak to my ſoul one cheering word, 


— 


4 While Lcommemorate thy love, 


3 O may it be a forctafte ſweet 


Ats how,many things I Want, 


- 


PETITION, , 


uz x ss, Lz. l. 


Of him who was on Calv'ry ſlain; 
. Whoſe ſoul was pierc'd with ſorrows thro” 
While purple ſtreams flow'd frdm each 
; 1 N 


Adorn me in thy righteouſneſs : 


And baniſh all my dark dittreſs. 
3 Help me by faith to feed on thee, 
Io eat thy body, drink thy blood, 
As broke, as ſhed for ſinful me, 
When mangled on the curſed wood. 


eo / 


May holy fire my ſoutinflame ; . 
All earthly things Lfoar above, 
Aud triumph it thy. glorious name. 


Of that bleſt feaſt prepar'd above, 
Where all thy ſaints ere long ſhall meet, 


And fing, and feed upon thy loyel | c 
 HYMN96. IC. 1. 7 
P 


My God, to thee 1 cry! 


BE” arte ns ras. Ah: , 


PETITION. : x 


- 


1 to thy promiſe, grant. 
A fall, a free ſupply! os 
'2 Ten thouſand mercies I receive, 
And they demand from ne 
Ten thouſand thanks—my God, I e 
Ten thouſand thanks che. | 


3 My wants innumerable ; > 
Thy mercies crown my Labs: * © 
O may each breath I draw be pray t, | 
ER I omit be praiſe ! ; 


HYMN 97. [C. M. 


S for the river's cooling ſtreams 
The weary hart doth pant; 
>. So thirſts my ſoul for thee, my Godz -- 
: Tis thee alone I want. 


2 Not the bright heav'as ztherial eee, 

Or this inferior clod, 

One drop of ſolid bliſs can yield, : 
Abſtract from thee, my Gd. 2 

3 'Tis my ſupreme deſire to 1e 
Tnine image on my heart: > 2 

Oh, Saviour there erect thy throne, 2 
And never more depart. . 


+ Thou art the ſource of all my joys, | 

Y From thee my comforts flow : 

at, P ve none but thee above the Kies, 

| Or on the 8 N 
2 ; 
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E. Comm. 


PETITION, Sh 


3 *Twas thy free grace which in my foul 


— Implanted theſe defires ; 
And this faint ſpark of love divine 
Which now my heart inſpires. 


6 Would he affure me I am his, 
Whoſe name 15 all my truft, 
Then would my utmoſt wiſhes be 
In full fruition loft. 


© 7 Then, Lord, would I my foul reſign 


Into thy gracious hand; 
Truſting that thou wilt me conduct 
Home to the promis'd land. 
$ There, whilſt eternal ſcenes of joy 
In ſweet ſucceſſion roll; 
Thy praiſes ſnall my lips employ, 
Thy love poſſeſs my ſoul. 


HYMN 98. II.. I. 


ious Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
Wich light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide, 
Ober every thought and ſtep preſide. 
Conduct us ſafe, conduct us ſar 
From every ſin and hurtful ſnare; ; 


& - Lead'to thy word, that rules muſt give, 


And teach usleffons how to live. 


wa light of truth to us diſplay, | 


And make us know pans eve thy. way, 


PETITION, 


Plant holy fear in every heart, - 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 
' 4 Lead us to holineſs, the road 
That we muſt take to dwell with God; 
Lead us toChritt the living way, 
Nor let us from his paſtures __ 
5 Lead us to God, our final Reft, 
In his enjoyment to be bleft : 
Lead us to heaven, the ſeat of bliſs : 
Where cad in perfection ia. 
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HYMN 99. [C. M 2 : 
1 | Love the windows of PPT — 
Thro' which my Lord is ſeen; 
And long to meet my Saviour's _ 
Without a glaſs between, 
| 2 O that the happy hour were 
wy To change my faith to fight ! 
3 I ſhall behold my Lord at * 
? In a diviner light. 
3 Haſte, my beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing days ; 
Then ſhall my paſſions all be love, * 
And all my pow'rs * pralſe. 


\ T3 


** 


1 fi * 


| PETITION. | 


HYMN 100. le. M. 


1 COME, let us lift out joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 15 80 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
V pon a throne of love. 4 
2 Once 'twas a feat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame; 
Our God appear'd conſuming ſire, 
And vengeance was his name. 
3 Rich were the drops of Jeſu's blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 
4 Now we may bow before his feet, - 
— And venture near the Lord; 


NO cherub guards his feat, a 
1 bende flaming ſword. 75 
| == - 5 The peaceſul gates of heav'nly bliſs | 
1 Are open'd by the Son; „ 


1} High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, - 
i 1 _— reach th” almighty throne. 


= © HYMN 101. fc. 1. 

| 1 War i is my heart fo far from thee 

My God, my chief delight ? | 

Why are my thoughts no more by day l 
With 888 no more by night? 


* , 


„ 


N 1111110. 
2 Why ſhould m oy fooliſh paſſions rove? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 

As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee? 


3 when my forgetful ſoul reue ws 8 
The favour of thy grace, 

My heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


4 But e' er one fleeting hour is paſt, _ 
Ine flatt' ring world employs | 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize BY e 

And to pollute my joys. 


5 Trifles of nature, or of art, 

with ſair deceitſul — 

Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. 


6 Then I repent and vex my foul, ; © 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo; 8 4 
Where will thoſe wild affe 
That let a Saviour go? 
7 Sin's promis'djoysare turn'd to 
And I am drown'diin grief; pain, 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief. 


— TEE 
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TMN 102. (8m "_ 


1 Jars ſeek. thy wand'ring ſheep! 
Bring me ä _ lead and keep; 


0 _, -PETI110N: 


Take on thee my ev'ry care 
. Gently on thy boſom bear: 

Let me know my Shepherd's voice, 

More and more in thee rejoice |! 
More and more of thee receive, 9 
Ever in thy Spirit live! | 
2 Live till all thy life I know, 

Perfect thro' my Lord below: 

Gladly then from earth remove, 

Gather'd to thy fold above ! 

O that I at loft may ſtand - _ 

With the ſheep at thy right hand! 

Take the crown fo freely given, 

Enter in, by thee, to heaven. 


u 105. (87. 


I FJELP, o help, my great Creator! 

2 Love the ſoul thyſelf haſt made, 
Burthen'd with a ſinful nature, 
Let me tilt on thee be ſtay d: 


What I have to thee commended, 2 : 
Saviour, wilt thou not ſecure, 
Till the fiery trial's ended, a 
Till I, as my God, am pure ! þ 
2 But it is thy gracious pleaſure 
To redeem me from all fin ; 3 P 
Only let me wait thy leiſute, A 


Tut thou bring thy kingdom in: 


x * 


ation. | 
Pray, and ſerve thee without ceaſing, 
Till th by perfect grace I prove; 


Blett with all the goſpel bleſſing, 
Fill'd with all the life of love. 


3 Hear in this accepted hour, | 

Speak and bid the ſun ſtand ſtill; 

Give me now the conſtant wer © 
Over my own carnal wi 

Stronger. wax thy love and enter 
Let my boſom-fin give place : 

Let the elder ſerve the younger, — 
Nature yield to ſovereign grace. 


HYMN 104. #8, 8, 6. 


10 May I caſt my rags afide, 3 
My filthy rags af virtuous pride, 
And for acceptance groan: _ 
My works and righteouſneſs diſclaim; 
With all I have, or can, or am, 
And truſt in God alone. -—- 
2 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning fo ; 
Or ſin or righteouſneſs remove, 
Thy glory to diſplay: | 
Mine heart of anbelicf convince, -. - 
And now abſolve me from my * 
And take them all away. 


3 Father, in me reveal thy Son, IL 
And to my inmoſt ſoul make knows: 
How merciful thou art; + 


ks » * 
= — — — — i» 
— w—_—_ 2 — — 
— — 1 


_ CETETRIT-Y | 
The' ſecret of thy love reveal, 


And, by thine hallowing Spirit, dwell 
For ever in my heart. 


HYMN 105. IS 8s. 


How ſhall a ſinner perform 

The vows he hath vow'dto the Lord? 
A fanful and impotent worm, 

How can I be true tomy word? 

I tremble at what I have done, 
Y But look for my help from above, 
The power that I never have known, 
S The virtue of Jeſus's love. 


2 My ſolemn engagements are vain, . 
My promiſes _ as air, 
My vows hall break them again, 
| Apd plunge in eternal a 
Unleſs my omnipotent God 
-M The ſenſe of his goodneſs impart, 
44% And ſhed by his Spirit abroad, 
. That love of himſelf in my heart. 


. © HYMN 106. [888. 


i 43 Lover of ſinners, extend 
* To me thy affectionate grace ! 
#44 N Appear, my affliction to end, 
1 Afford me a glimpſe of my face : 
That light MalLenkindle in me 
A flame of reciprocal love, 


rd? 


y 


| | PETITION. 89 * 
And then I ſhallcleave unto thee, MY 
And then I ſhall never remove. 5 
2 O come to a maurner in pain, 
Thy peace to my confcience reveal, 
And then I ſhall love thee again, 
And fing of the goodneſs I feel : 
Conftrain'd by the grace of my Lord, 
My ſoul ſhall in all things obey, 
And wait to be fully reftor'd, 
Andlong to be ſummon'd away. 


T nywn 107. Js. 


1 SAVE me, Lord, from fin and fear, 
Bring the great ſalvation near; 

Bring into my ſoul thy peace, 
Everlaſting righteouineſs. 

Me to ſave if thou haſt died, | 

ave me from this wrath and pride, 

All the plagues of fin remove, 

"Caſt it out by perfect love, 

3 See me the reverſe of thee, 
Only fin and miſery ; ; 
Make me willing to receive, 
All the grace thou haſt to give. 

O ſupply my every want, 

Feed a tender fickly plant; 

Day aud night my keeper be, | 

Every moment water mo. | . 


— 


90 ' PETITION. 


5 Hide me, gracious Saviour, hide, | 
Let me never leave thy ſide; , 
O tis hell from thee to part, 
Preſs me cloſer to thy heart. 
6-Whea thy love is my defence, | 
Sin ſhall never pluck me thence; 
| Foes my heart with love runs 0 "gr, 
in ſhall 1 never enter more, W 


0 HYMN 108. len 


t MY gracious God! how Tal 
This enemy within ? 4 "BY 
Out of myſelf I cannot 
HT To 3 my boſum- 
lie, in e Acer rey Wir, 
Leſt it my ſoul betray, _ 
And give me up to Satan's power, 
An unreſiſting prey. | 
2 O mat ou wouldſt ftretch out thivetun 
——_—_— . weak, ſinking ſoul, 
4 In every cloſe. temptation ftand, 
And all my luſt controul: 
The ſtrength of ſaving grace above 
My nature's ſtrength exert; | 
Thou God of all victorious love 


Thou greater than my heart 


PETITION. 


3 1 
HYMN 109. {8 82. 


JesV to thee my ſou! aſpires 
Jeſu, to thee I plight my vows, 
Kegp me from earthly baſe deſires, 
My God my Saviour, and my 1 | 
| fountai keien bliſs,” 
„ Thou the good I ſeek. below; 
£ in thee there is, 
"REA, tis:miſcry all and woe. 


Takbthigpoor wand ring, worthlefs heart 
—_ crings all to thee are known: 
May. lfe-rival claim a part, 5 
or efin g$1ſſejze thee of thine own : 
| Stair up 55 interpoſing power, 7 ab 
Save me from fin from idols faves : 
Snatch me from fierce temptation's hour, 
And hide, O hide me in the grave . D A 


HYMN 110; ITI. 


je han Laus of God, I fain would be 
A meek follower of thee; -. | 3 
Gentle, teachable, and Io 3 95 8 
Loving as a little child. N "ll 
Simple, ignorant of ill, 
Guided by another will, dd put 
Iruſting him for heavenly food KEY 2- 
Catting all my * an Beſt: 2 


- PET ITION: 


8 Let me in thy footſteps tread, 
hee to all thy creatures dead; 
Dead to pleaſure, wealth, and praiſe, 
Poor bee | humble all my days. } 


4 Thou my better portion art, 
Earth ſhall never ſhare my heart ; 
I on all its goods look down, | 
I expect a ſtarry crown ! 

5 I aſpire to things above, 

; Lord, I give thee all my love; 

1 will nothing now beſide 

| Jeſus, and him crucified.  * « 

6 Let the potſherds of the earth 
2 their virtue, beauty, birih; 


poor guilty worm I am, 
| Runſom'd by the bleeding Lamb. 


um 111. fc. 5. 
1 LEr up your hearts to things above, 
xe followers of the Lamb, 


And join with us to praiſe his love, 
And glorifyhis name. 
=_ * To Jeſu's name give thanks and Gog, 
=_ hoſe mercies never end: 
Rejoicel rejoice | the Lurd is King 
The King is.now our Friend! 
3 We for his ſake count all things loſs, 
On earthly good took down ; 


4, 


I ( 


brenn. 93. 
And joyfully ſuſtain the croſs, a 
Till we receive the cron; 2 
4 O let us ſtir each other up, 
Our faith by works t* approve; , 
By holy purifying hope, 
And the iweet IP: love * 


HYMN 112. [C. M. 


| FATHER of all! Eternal mind! 
Immenſely good, and great! 
Thy children form'd and bleſt by thee, 
Approach thy mercy-ſeat. 


2 Thy name in hallow'd ftrains be ſung; 5" M 
We join the ſolemn praiſe. - | 
To thy great name, with heart ae, 
Our cheerfu} homage raiĩſe. 
Thy mild, thy wiſe, and righteous reign, 
- Let ev'ry Lag own; 
e, And in our rainds, th y work. divine, ; 
EreR thy gracious thro nee. 
4 As angels in the heav'nly: worlds 
Thy bleſs'd commands fulfil ;- - / 2 
18 So may hy creatures here _ 7M 
1 5 Onthee we day by day depend; 3 
Fs Our daily wants ſupply ; 
i With ath-agd virtue feed ous nl, - 
35 That they may _—_ wield 


yz ww 


| ' 
94 BELIEVERS $0FFERING. i 


6 Extend thy g e to ev'ry fault; 
: Oh ! let thy love forgive; 
Teach us divine forgiveneſs too, 
Nor let reſentments live. 


7 Where tempting ſnares beftrew the way, 
Permit us not to tread; 
Or turn all realevil far 
| From out unguarded bead: - 
8 Thy ſacred name we would adore, 
. Ton 5 0 at mind; 4 
And praiſe thy goodneſs, pow'r au truth 
Wb unconfin'd b ; ' 


a Believers Sufering. 
I 1 8 42 HYMN Hu. 


1 How firm a NN ye Caints of the 
Lord 
Is laid for your faith inhis excellent word, 
r eee than to you he bath 
: aid ? | 
You, who unto Jeſus for refuge have fled. 


2 In every condition, in ficknefs, in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, in the land, on the 
fea, [firength ever be. 

« As thy days may dem mall thy 
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 BELIRVERS $USPERING. , 93. 
3 4 nay Lam with.thee, O be 3 9 


px PrP a 1 ill give thee 

« 4 fil tete thee; thee, help thee, | 
cauſe | 

” or Wo by my gh righteous — 
u.. , 

4 * pn tw hs deep mats ic, 


0 go . flow'; 
« The rivers of woe Mall not thee oaver- 


wy For! PRIN thee, thy. troubles to 
eſs, 


« And ſan&ify to thee, thy Aeepel Af. 
5 % When thro' flery wiel thy keg” of 


ſhall lie, 1155 1 
5 | 


My grace Tal ele Mali be 
6c hy mn not hurt thee, 


« Thy droſs to confume, and thy gol 5 

ee N ad 
ſhall prove, - 

e 


eg | 


bone. 
lade cer hall aul ing 1 
1 ſoul that on Jeſus hath lean'd for 


e le 8 RH 


1 


98 rns lee 


© That foul, thougt/ an ben mould en- 
deavour to ſhake, Fake.“ 


n een e neben aa never for- 


R in, U. *. 


91 YE bambls ſouls, complain 1 
Let faith ſurvey cy par tore 5 
How happy, how Ry bleſt, 
The ſacred words of muth atteſt, 


DN Aveo 
| Hope pol pours the penitential . 9g 
. poĩuts to your defect 
bright:reverfion in the an 


5 In ir white of wealth and g nie, 
Heſpiſe your lot, your fiope de de; 
d: Kain they boaſt their little? ſtores, 
F nifles are their" 8, 2 kingdom your's. . 


&& 7 


{10 4 1 thee I breathe my prayer 
| ev baren my mo, mers; # 
— 1 umble ot below, 
2 This, mn i inf f ſul deſtres to Bag. 
bs 


„ is. EM. of In 


19 0482 1 Would Seer. | 
8 . 


the hes in prep ao 1 
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2 When all created ſtreams are d 

Th fulobſs. is the fame: | 
May ith this be fafisfy . 47 17; 1 
Laa lory'# thy naitle f 40 1 


3 O that I had .a. Senn 772 drann: N 
= To log. w ithin the 21 1 ; 
To'credit. N 5 Saviour 1 DRE 

Whole worlcan never at 


*. 


HYMN 116. "tradi Plat: n. 5 "TY 
. JESVS, t thy comMund”) N Hense 

11 launch jayo.the deep: TURION 
And leave my native land, 034338 SL 
Where fin Julie all aftecp:; - 


For thee I would. the world MY 
And ſail to heaven With thee and thine, . 


2 Thou art my alot wiſe, .-. . 
My ho th oregon ty wag ard; 
Mx dont each toe defigts-. | 

"While Lhave.fnck'e Jake . | 
I truſt thy in ere 47 "i 

To ſave me in the Aries heu-. 3 

2 3 By faith I ſee-the lay $649 pt er 444 8 of 

The port of endl 1: : gs | 
IS My ſoul, thy. ſails eh,, 1 


2 Fe 
5 2 


es real :...__- 
Mitts 15 e Were, 12 
Where ney {+ | ves diffrefs ns m. 
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uri 1 a. be. % 
1 HAK! tis bur | beayenty , Leader's 
voice, 


From his riumphant eat: 
„idm all the watl's tumultuous e, . 
How powerful! i how fweet! 


2 «Fight on, my faithful | band,” he cries, 

Nor fear the mortal dio: 1 
«Who firſt in fuch a warfare dies, 
. Shall ſpeedieſt victory know.“ f 


3 Lord, s enough ! our fouls are fir'd * 

With courage and with love; 

Vain are th affaults of earth and hell, 
Our hopes a are rt above. | 


. i 11 IJ . af fie) LIER 


Figs me! Ei » BY © hoo 

4 IN what confafion earth pact 74 

$ PRES s deareſt children bathꝰd in tears 

| While — who heaven itſelf detide,” 

© Riot in luxury and | 4400s eee 
But patient let my fout atebd, 

f | Ant, ere I cenſure, view the nd: 5 
That end how different f who can tell 

+ The wide exttemes of heayen andhell, 


$ See the red flames $ around hin wine, 
EINER SETUP + 066 et 


— 


vitreous $VFFERING. 


Nor can his tongue one drop obtain, 

T' allay the ſcorctung of his — 
While rou e ſaint, Al was: 
Full N ſaly . 

On Abraham ROE he had, 


eee 
HYMN, 110. fe. be. * 7 


1 an thou, dear eſus aue e, 
f gg dear the er 


And ſhall Hear ts own thy. name. 
8 1 © Or thy diſciple de; 2 ae 
2 Inſpire my coul with life divane, © 
An And holy courage £ bold: ; 
= Let Spa Fob faith, 4 2 < 
ſhine, © 3.58 130 
Vor love nor zeal grow cold. | 
3' Say; tai my fobh,/Wihyigoft 
The face of feeble man N 5H 
Behold eee 


Beſbre thee im the van- ba 4 
| LY O bow my: ſoul would upland run 
„Attàis rebiving brit non Vo. 
N painful ſufferings ſhun; 1 
* een der | 
De 1 9113 16: 39107 $7 notlur 0 aun e ix 
tit guanine go 1694586 vm eu Si! 


100 e ertarue. 
woe Tele Ain giv 1 05 100 * 


mm 120. 10, el 


9 of all who fillet with good, 
hon ravens that ea on thee for their 


meli e pen, thou 10 w to ſuſ- 


taing 
And wilt mou gt cherim the children 
| PEEL LRD 3 rad 830 ee : 
| 2 On 1 depend ow nts. do luppiy, 
; eee 1 +9700 


"fs ky; 42 
On esrth e give us a taſte of thy 


t 


. ee ene to dauduvet . 


+ HYMS; 121. Le. 1072 


I Mead ſnepherck is ſas the Lord, 

4 * He ſupplies me with bountiful gra ice 

| Rr vl 

And rejoiceantheſmiles of his face. 

2 Though helqave me while to complain 

1 When unkindo his ſpirit I prove ; : 
Yet het and embraces; again, 

When biudforhispardon and love. 
3 But, O when mall appear the glad day, 

Ip That my Saviour ſhall reign-in my ſoul: 


« 


8 0¹ 1 


| BELIEVERS SVPFERANC. 


That his rivals ſnall yan aways”! | - 
And ny beate Wee @ ver Ken roll! 
4 At tive foot of dor I vill fs 
And een ws den 3 
above }. 1 . 5* wa * & 
Till m ſins ed aw 
Anders ms 2 — 


5 8 1 der. 26 my heav*nlyabbile, | 
Then ſtill higher my voice will I — 


ne "ay beben A him op 1] 
in m_ « Il bg "9h 27 5 


12 77} 122 WH 
* we.” 7c EW; rode, 


e. Mute, With esse wdhieil 
How awful is the ſight {597 
Let me preſume 49 man 1 2 
Of excellence ig; * O ON , 9 
| the "o'eentwtnr'd [with of 
ce; . by pgs Rech 207 —4 * 
conduct 1 review.: Flite : H 8 
Andi ka ort' d. thee” Jets a mne, 
umi es, den! 
ö 3 e teen : | 
Hos, te complaint alen? 
5 O could I. creep wy Aist 6 
08 call it del in. aw Vin 21 1 
ani ra has 55 ä RE: Mn 


cit ee S 
; : my 12 
** 3 ho FRF 08. 
> 2 


1/702 vr rev au rrn rund. 

4 How could'w/Gnful 2 x preſume 
— murmur and 
hes July Landy a thou x conſume 


mane, : T2 


0 
28 
| 1 1 WP eee u. . 31 
Then egg thetempets ie 
' My,ſpul, his majegy adore ! 0 
Jehova s voice ſounds thro' the ſkies, 
r err and my 4 H; 
— ” $004: F 
1 dae e, 0 
_ The God ef Th der is my all; 
Altem Father's. yoice Khear, 9 (£1 
Nor ſhall I by his thunder fall. 


s No: while his ligftnings flaſh around, 
 0ARhough the earth's foundation move, 
_ I'ftand ſecute on fdith's firm ground, 

I ret. inhia unchanging love. 


4 Nothing null friptit my foul from God, 

Should ne the ſkies This moment rend. 
He is my only ſaſe abode, 

"= OY my Refuge, and my Friend. 


_  buLizvars SUFFERING, 103 
WIE, een 3g er 
HYMN 124. [C. M. 10 


| WAY ſhould the read of nfut ins 
Inſnare and vex my ſoul ned Uh: 
O for that fortitude wien can 
. bee, ens ere. an 
2 Shall T offend à holy God, K 
And ſacrifice my peace, os E 
To ſhun à mortal's hevatening rod, 
A friend ot two to pleaſe? 
3 J muſt obey me God l love, 
Tho? all-the world contemns; 
One ſmile from him I prize above” 
The richeſt earthly gems. -- 
rs Ml Hark t O my ſoul, maden 1. 
imme awful voice - 
« Fear not, thou worm, for 1 am wor, 
„will defend thy choice. 
5 © While mortal men revile and frown, 
4 mile upon thy ſoul; © 1's 
And thou ſhalt tread the tempter down, 
« While I. hisrage cogtroul;” - -!! 


nut 195: ttt. 
bt 


z, my wull ft my fear 
* L appears 1 


4 1 ©-38 is * 
nd. 2 <a; 2 Il: <; 34.220 


1 AWAK 
See 


. 


110% -©BEETEVERS eee. 


Strive not thy num ' rous ts to hide 
For [eſus ſurely will hi tds. : 


$2. Jene a ſhip by tenen ext 

| Fear not, thy ſoul can ne'er be; loft; 
For he, who tules the wind and tide; 
In every danger Will provide. 


3 Then why go fears poſſeſs my tbreatt, 
Aud gloomy thoughis diſturb my reit? 
When he, whom other: ſainis have tried, 
Aſſures me, that he will ee 


4 I own my guilt; confeſs my due, 
Admit the tempter's charge is true: 

But then the Lord an 1 
And full ſalvation di provide. 


5 But ſoon i mud ve ſigu mn wo ven, U 
And paſs the dreary tha eath: 

Well, then his nod and Raff ſhall guide, MF Pr: 

And prove that Jeſus will provide. My 


5 G hen I join tie klifsfulthrong, 
Still Vilrepeatthis 2 Jong 3: 
= Bod taſte, with myriada vlſe bheſide 
E n Jeſ does we. 


he Ages | 1 


An 

a God 
J 155 al the Kano On 
488 d — — 
| 


vet he is it the ſtiend. 


|} 


icd, 


' Bohold, the condeſcending God x Y 


poor mourning: hearts, to Jefus come, 


SELITVERS SUFFERING. | 105 
Before che rulling ges pore made, 
de ap teri I 


He ſaw gur fall, and did intend 
To ſhe himſelf the fingers Fries 


A while ſorſakes bis bright abode: 
To our, baſe. earth ſee. him deſcend,” * 
And groan and die the finner's Friend. 


When the appointed hour mas come, 
He Kain * tend; 


Then to . 4 
Where lhe — ory: 5h 


Caft off — — — 
To his dear hands your cauſe 
Who only. is the figner's Friend, 
Proud Phariſees may fill 3 

My bleeding Lord with . 2 
Yet on his grace will I depend, i 
And triumph in the ſinger's Friend, "I 


e 197.” CGI AT 1 


1 
2 
LE 
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8 
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: 


N 9 
And, preſs'd with ſorrows NY wh ik ſing, Ek 
On her beloved Lord the Te il 
This is the {pauſe of Chriawr God. | 
bought Wah ON: * * * s. 


: [BELIEVERS — 
5 And her requeſt, an — 4 
Is but the :vaice of: evityfaing” 2; 
3 O let my nanie engt en Rand 
Both on thy heart and on thy hand, 
Seal me upon thine arm and Wear 
That pledge of love ſor ever there. 
4 Stronger Dt death thy love is Kno 
4 Which flood ef Wrath could never dro 
$ Andbellandgarthao vain combine 
To quenchiafireto much divine. 
5 But T am jealous'of m. e me 
et it mould wv 4-1. OR 
Ihen let thy name be well inpres' 
As a fair ſig net on my breaſt. | 
8 Come, my Beloved, Nate away, 8 
Cut ort tie hours of thy delay; 
Ty likea youthful hart or roe 
Over e where ſpices grow, 
11 Fra 3” n 2 


* "HYMN 128. [C. 1. 


1 Farms, how wideithy-glory Mint 
How high thy wonders riß „ 


£406 


nown'thro” the earth by thoufand H 
0 BY B dees ro- he ie Mn 
2 Thos miglity,otbs aim 0 
3 . pay oe pycs 5 Fe 
| un moons got ore 


Wo read — 2 
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Part of thy name divintly f ſtands 
On all thy creatures Wit; 
hey ſhew the labour of thine hands, 

Or impreſs of thy ker. 1 


But, when we view thy range deſian 


g To fave rebellious wms, 
A here vengeance. and. compathon in 
N In their divineſt forms. .,. '3'; 2415 


Dur thoughts are loſt in rev'rend awe 
We love and-we adoreg'”s - i 
he firſt archangel never. fer bite 
So much of God before, 1 x 
lere the whole Deity is known, - ©) © 
Nor dares a creature guess if 
hich of the glaries hrigtitoſt ſhoney 1 N 
The juftice ot 'the trace. Ae 
hen ſinners broke the Father 6 . 
The dying Sonsten ess 

u! the dear myſt"ries.of his croſs ! _ 
The triumph of his grgans ! === 
ow the full glories bf t Lamb = 5 
Adorn the heav” * 3 
veet cherubs learn Immanuel . 
And try their chqicet ſtrains...” 

may I bear ſome humble part Fs U 

* in mat immortal be, lk 41G 08 
} 1 onder and] Jens, mall tune my heart; ;. 22 | 
ic eee 7 1 9 


N 
* * 
2 — — oo O—— — . —„V-—. __ 


Maggs 15 


| a þ 
*I - YM 199-6 6,8. ) 
5 ws in the Lord © 5 1 
| W. And feel his ſprinkled dss, L 
In ſtorms and hürticaues abide”. 1 
5 Firm as the mount of God: W's | * 
Stedfaft, and fixt, and re, 8 +; Al 

5 1 Sion cannot move; 5 : 
4 tn Jeſu's guardian love; © 4 

Z; ee erufae m |; 
* 2 The billy butwarks rie, oft; A 
25 I he God ꝓrotects and —— W 
| . From all their enemies: N 
On r e he fands, M 

2 

| eee — 


ſouls fon 1 


WI 

My 

* , Preiſe... Soc 

EE _ HYMN! 130. 1 M. — 
3 Neva a ſong, of na M 

5 = | To my dear 1. 2 ve i : 

Wich all hisCaints Pl join to An 

My Jeſus has done all things % 5 

3 '2 All works his glorious W r 0 $440 My 


4 2 3 


g 
AUE... 1090 
But, O his loves what tongue kat tell! 

My Jeſus has done erin} 135 Ag 1 
How ſoy'reigit, wonderfoh free, TD 
Has been his love to ſinſul rwe 
This pluckꝰd me from the jaws be | 
My Jeſus has dune all things well; 


705 111 


4 1 ſpurs'd his grave; 1 brake his ,, 2124 

"I And yet. he 1 e oat 44 2 bY. : 
To ſave me, tho I did re Z 0 
My Jeſys has Gone gl e el... aA 
And ſince my ſous bad — 7 _ 
hat mercies/bath ke made me 38 3 
Mercies whick dall praiſt excet4! 25 75 

My Jeſus has e thingy eee N * hy | 


Tho many à fle 9 3 * 2 16M 
The cer levels at 4 5 1 Cot oy 4 
With this 1 All bi Wen e 5 
My Jeſos has dn den 3 FL 
oon ſhall T ala the veil of death, : > +l 
And ih his 1280 L 13 2 1 / £ 
Yet then my app ſoul tha bw, 73 I 
My elne is, dane aft tings e 


e, 3 
and join ns anthems in lies i 
Above RAGS is note ſhall of * 7 25 
My Jeſus Ms itzt | 
2 111 $52 Sg Nen. 211721 
42 SLE videos: [1 Hy ih x 4 0 
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1 


5 


* | 


110 a PRAISE,” * 
ex 151. fl. M. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord F tis good to raiſe a 

LVour hearts and voices in his praiſe: 2 

His nature and his works invite, 6 

To make his duty our delight. 

2 He form'dthe ftars, thoſe. heav*nly flames; \ 

He 2 number, calls their names; 3 « 

1 


-His wiſdom's vait; and kriows no bound, 

A deep, where all dur thoughts are 
| FEE T 
' 3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, F 
Wha ſpreads. his clouds around the ſky; 4 1 
Theta he prepares the fruitful rain, I 
Nor leis the dibps deſcend in vain, T, 
1 He makes the graſs the hills adarn, Y 


And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 5 80 

The beafts with food his hands ſupply, A. 
And the young ravens when they cry. Aj 
5 What is the creature's ſxill or force, Tt 
Tue ſprightly man, or warlike horſe ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 


4 A All are too mean delights for him. 1 L 
s But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, M 
$ He views his children with delight ! " 


He ſeestheit hope, he knows no fear, i Wi 
And looks and loves his image there. Lo 


nnr Loy 
"HYMN 132, 2 IL. M. . Let 
1 (COME let us now unite to raiſe dayi 


A ſong of joyful humble praiſe, 


Who nothing have whereof to baaſt, 
But Jeſus ſeelas and ſaves the loſt. 
2 Let his deat nach for ever e; 
Our daily, Aud our earteſt ple 
While in aun we for all things truſd, 
; Who came to ſeek and ſave the loft. 


Js come then, poet 6 wel, uno dong ; have 
; been "$719 1 9 NI 3441 10 873 4 i 


e The flaves df mn d HU:; 7. 
Throw down'ydaratins; deſert his hoſt, 


For Jeſus ſeeks and faves the lot. 


WL With the ſaeted rapture glo- il. 


Ans. 111 


ih all blown, ger, 
That Jeldz cl ant faves the d. 
„dien 51/9 "35531 7F "3. 
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112 PRAISE, 

3 Petter than n | 
Or an age of carnal oy; | 
Better ſar than Ophix's gold, | 
Love that never can be 


4 Better than this life of 
Saviour, is thy love divine: 


Drop chis veil let me 
"Rivers of this 18883 in thee. . 
5 While in Mefech's tents I Ray, | 


.* Love divine ſhall tune my lay ! 
When I ſoar to bliſs above, 
n Vl l a Saviour's ove. . | 


* HYMN 193. [. 
1 the! place divinely ſweet, 


4 105 my | eſus doth me * 


ives my ſoul a N 
. e celeſtial bliſs.” 


2 There I view his lovely. face, . 


View each ſmiling look. of grace; 


See to me his howels move, 


nee Th AC 


3 Mercy floating in his ye, 
 Ev'ry crime he paſſes by: * 85 


Says, My love, ihy fh forgiven; - 


Then I love the Lord of heav'n. 


4 ves: 1 love my Lord:rand why ? ; 


He for me did bleed and die: 


Now be-pleads for me above: 


Oy foul, diſſol ve in love! 


 FRAISY 113 

5 For this love, my foul, O raiſe | 
An immortal ſong of praiſe; - /-- | 
All my powers, divinely moye 
To celeſtial ftrains of love: 


— + 


— 
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* 


Away ye tempters of the mind. 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful ſea, 

And empty as the whittling wind. 
Your ſtreums were floating me along, 
Down — the gulph of black deſpair, 

And whilft I liften'd to your ſong; 
Your, ſtreams had &'en-'convey'd me 
hene. 1 t 100 r ! N 
| Lord, F dove thy matchlef Frace," 
That warn d me of that dark abyſs, 
That drew me from thoſe treach*'rous ſeas, 
. And bid me ſeek ſuperior dlifs.' 
Now to the ſhining tealms above, 
I firetch my hands and glance mine 
* eyes ;  84F 3.34 4} FC) 1 1 1 A 
f 0 for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the uppet ſkies! ! 
There, from the boſom of my God, 
oceans of endleſs pleafures roll; + 
Irbere would I f my lat abode, 
And drow n tle forrows of my ſoul, 
J {£7 27 OL 2187 


* 
1 


1 
19 7 


"OE 
HYMN. 136. le. M. 
LUNG'D- in a gulph of dark deſpair, 


We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 


Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. as 
- 2 Withp =! Go eyes the Prince of 1 875 W | 
3 our helpleſs grief; 5 
y, and (O amazing love by K ) 
Deen 155 — 
3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above * 
Wiͤch jayfal haſte he fled, % 
5 > Enger'd the grave in mortal fleſh, WW 
"And dwelt among the dead, | 
4 Heſpoil'd the pow?rs.of darkneſs thu . 
. And brake our iron chains; 1 
Jeſus has 1 gur captive ſouls Th 
+ From | everlaſting pains. Ko 
5 Ip vain the baffted prince of hell, Ang 
Ni curſed project trie: by bf 
We, that were doom'd his endleſs fl: 18. 
: Ne rais'd above the fies. Dy y 
6 Oh! for this love let rocks ond hills Wang 
Their laſting ſilenee break, 
- Anti.athbarmonious human tongues A 
_ , — Their, Samnour's praiſes ſpeax. HE. 
7 Ares acht our mighay joys: | I To 
Smike all yourbarps of gold: bid, 
Rut when yau-raiſe your bigbelt note MAnd x 


His * can get er be told. 


PRAISE, : 115- 


"HYMN: 18 1 


Ho ſweet and awful is the * 
With Chr within the doors, 
While everlaſting love difplays — 
The choicef of her fore? en ba. 
e wnile- all out hearts, and all ol 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us ory; with thankful * 
Lord, why was 1 8 — 2 l 
Wny was L made to hear — 
And enter white there's toon * 
When thouſands make 2 'Fretched = 
choice, | 4 
6c And rather ſtarvs than come? 93 4 
was the ſame love that reads feats = 


That ſweetl y drew. us in; 


9 
| 

F 

* . 
A 

—_— 

| 


thus 


Iſe we had ſtill refuſed to OO J 2 a Pe 25 5 | 

And perifh'd in'our uu. 
6 ty the nations, O gur God l GN _ He ' 
(s e the earth to come; A * 


nd thy vi grious word abroad, 10% 5 

\nd ing the ftrang . * 
TT HYMN. 183... 28. aj N = 

HEN T can read my title clear” £ 

To manſiem ia the ſkies,” £ = Ks 2. © . 

84 Lid OO werey A rei 

note ＋. Wipe m e EM 

2447 1 ; 
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116 PRATSE, 


2 Should earth againft my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, | 
Thea I ean fmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow falls; 
May 1 but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, my Heav'n, my All ! 
4 There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul. 
In ſeasof heavenly teſt, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful breast. 
3 H yMN 139. [L. M. 
1 (GO worſhip at Immanual's feet, 
E  _ See in his face what wonders meet; 
Earth is 100 narrow'to expreſs 
| His worth) his glory, or his grace. 
2 The whole creation can afford. 
Baut ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord; 
Mature to make his beauties known, 
an mingle colours not her own. 
t lane J or bread? 
„ Dear Lord, our ſouls would thus be ſed? Th 
4 // Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 


D 


i 


15 

7 
21 
4A 


as Edit A 


4 


PRAITE.! 


5 Is he a roſe ? not Sharon yield * 
Such fragrancy in all her flelds : 
Or if the. lily he aſſa me, 
The valleys bleſs the rich perfume; ar 

6 Is he a vine ? hig'heavinly' root! 47419 
Supplies the boughs with life and ſtuit: 

O let a laſting union join 


My foul to Crit, the Living Vine. 


nr 140 fe. a a 
BEYOND meh ftarty thy, a4 
Stern 


DR th? ae of Babe, 9 } f | | 
te 1010 "I | 


There, in boundleſs worlds 
Our dear Redeemer, dwells... ud Hd 


eile Immortal angels, Wr — 3 
In countleſs 1 W. Gy 2 
At his right, hand 0 Fd of 0 1 


The * 0 tfer ſo 8 1 * Sit 
j © — jb —ç I for over dat: 
mY © Whoſe — love- 48182 
| « Mov'dtheeto quit tho 


| « And royalties — nol 
e ſed! Thro! all his. travels here below, Otte 
They did his ſteps attend? 0 wit 
ne, 
oi wond'ring how, or Where, at laß, * 
This myſiic ſcene would end. 
„ W They ſaw his heart eee 
88 run Ger, ts 
, * + «+336 e : 


IAIS. 119 


4 we little flock, by.all chatcaan's 120 
O' erlock'd, unknown, depicts, con- 
demn'd; 
With names wadve's, and: lives abborr'd, 
We ſuffer with our murdet d Lord: 
vet, fill the flames aſcend the higher, 
We'll burn triumphant ii the fire: 
Hoſannab in the Lamb of bd | 


"HYMN" 149, (856,6. 


| HAPPY beyond defcription be, 
Who in the paths of piety Ran 
Loves from his birth. torun: 
+ Its ways are ways of pleaſa antneſs, = 
g7 And all its paths are joy and eee '*/ 7 


| And heaven on earth begun. 
2 If this licity were mine, nn, 1 
27 I every other would reſign, + - 
ly With juſt and holy ſcornn?n: 
7 


an: Chearful and blithe my way — 
5 And with the promisꝰd land in view, * 2 


= RE wGod wennn. bin ln 
„ "HYMN. 113. 1¹ N. 1 


p , WEET i is the work” 0 God. our King! 8 
50d, 8 To 7 7 thy name, gre, FAA and 
| fing, 

» Wl To ſhew 5 ye by morning baby... 


i d ot thy truth ath by wp, . 


120  PRATSE: | GS 

2 Sweet i the day of ſacred teſt, 

No murtal care ſhould ſeize our brea£ : 
O may our heartsin tune be found, 
Like David's tiarp df ſolemn ſound ! 

3 Our hearts ſhouid triumph in the Lord, 
Add bleſs his work and bleſs his word. 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine, 
How deep thy councils 1 how divine | 

4 O may we ſee, and hear, and know, 

What mortalgcannot reach below ! . 
May all our powers find tweet employ, 
In Chriſt's eternal world of j joy. | 


HYMN 144. (10s. & 11s. 


1 YE beavensrejoice in Jeſu's grace ! 
Let earth make a noiſe and echo his 


| praiſe ! 12 
Our all- loving Saviour hath pacified God, 
And None for his favour the 1 of his 


10 


2 ve . and vates,in . 
Ye hills and ye dales, continue the ſound, 
Break forth into finging, ye N of the 
5 wood, 
ä For. Jeſus i is brivging ft — to God! 
3, Atonement he made for every one; 
Tue debt he hath paid, the work. he hath 
done |. 
Shout all the creation, below and above, 
ARTIE ſalvatibu to 98 love! 


<2. 


6 


- 


PRAISE: 121 


4 His mercy bath brought ſalyation to all, 
Who take it a rep he frees them 
from thrall , 
Throughout the Ne gory ditpiays, 
And perſects for ever the veſſels of grace. 
_ HYMA | 145. [4 6s. * 88. | 
1 appy pilgrims, come ! 
Y Your — ſpirits raiſe ; 
Our jeſus ſoon n take us home, 
To ſing his endleſs praiſe. 1 
Hallelujah, hal. hal. 3 -, 
We are on our Journey. home. 1 
2 O happy, happy day, | M. 
when we an meet above: „ i 
To paſs eternity aw. 
In ſinging Jeſus's love. | : 
3 Th 
Shed in our hearts abroad. 
It ſaves us from a preſent bell, 41 
| And makes us meet ſor God. = 
od, MW + Love makes a heaven below, _” 
nd, The ſame with that on hin: 4 


Pc 
- 


love on earth we * 


the And this we prove while on we C0, 
To meet above the R. xx. 
2d 5 Our raptur'd ſouls ſhall fly, - 1 * 
Upborne on angels“ wings © 


hath To hve enthron'd ahove the ty, - * 
And reign as prieſts andKilgs. | 1 20 


120 _. _PRALSE:\ 


And ſpreads his every where, - 8 
Throughout wh, ova \s EO - © 
7 The prize—hehold how bright," 
It Og thro' the fk hk | 
Haſte pilgrims, haſte, and run, And fight, 
And ſeize the crown fo nig. 
Hallelujah, hal. hal. ' UA 
We are on our Jouraey home. 


HYMN 146, , le, 8 & 7. 


Thou God of m ſalvation, 
My Redeemer from all n, 
Mov'd by thy divine co 3 
Who has dy'd my heart to Win; WY 
| I will praiſe thee, &c. | 
Where ſhall I thy praiſe begin. © 
© Tho! unſeen I love the Saviour, 
le hath brought ſalvation near ; | 
Manifeſts his glorious favolif, 
And when Jeſus doth appeatʒ 
Soul and body, & . 
Snall his glorious image bear. 


Now I ſee with joy and wonder, | 
Whence tne gracious ſpring aroſe S 

| Angel-minds are loſt to-ponder 
Dying love's myſterious _ 

4 But the bleſſing, c. 

- Down to all, to me it flows. TRA. 


-While the ache chaim are ener, 
| Glory — ee 


/ 


 PRATSE. 123 


Iwith them ſtill will be vieing, 
Glory, gloiy to the Lambs 
O how precious; & c. 
Is the ſound of Jcſu's name. 
5 This has ſet me all on fire, 
Strongly glows the flame of dos 
Higher mounts my ſoul and higher, 
Struggles for its laſt remove ; 
Then I'lI praiſe thee, &c. 
In a nobler ſtrain above. 13 


| HYMN 147. [5, 6, 9. 
1 HO happy are 42 4 3 
Who the e by Kt: 
And have laid up their treaſure above: 
Tongue cannot express, 
The ſweet comfort and | 
Of a ſoul that is perfect in love. .. 


2 That comfort is mine, 
Since the likeneſs divine, | 

I have found in the blood of the Landy Il 

Since my heart it eee 1 1 

What a joy it receives. = 

What 3 heaven in Jeſus's' name. 

3, Tis a heaven below, H 

My Saviour to know: * rag 

The angels can do nothing more: Þ A 
Then fall arhis feet, 1 04 © 

And'the ftory repeat, - | 

And the lover of kinners a 


' PRATSE. 


255 nd all the rs 
my joy and my ſong, ' 
0 that all his ſalvation may ee; | 
He has lov'd me, I cry'd, 
He has ſuffer'd and dy'd, | 
And redeem'd ſuch a zebel as me. 


5 I ride on the ſky, n ee 
Fully ſanctiſiꝰd I, en 
Nor envy Elijah his ſeat; 
My ſoul mounteth higher, 
In a chariot of fire, _ 
And the moan it is under my feet. 


6 Ol the rapturous height, 14 
Of chat holy delight, 

Which I feel in the Ma giving blood: 

mY Of my Saviour-poſſeſt, 

4 i Jam perſectly bleſt; 

As if bd __ the Guineſs of God. # 


HYMN 1 148. lie. 


30 
1 Tur bleſled Jeſus is my Lond, my love, 
Be is my lied, rom him vill not 
move, 
D awake then all ye objects which Mer, 
Nor ſeek to draw om deat herd my 
Nh, 282 heart. 


2 No vain defies m my peaceful mind ſhall 
Sings Chriſt gain 1 fear . 


_ "Parr, 123 


Nor mall the world with all i iu eee 
moe love. 
My fixed heart, nor draw from bim my 
3 That uncreated beauty whieli hath gain'd 
My, raviſh'd heart, hath nath all your glory 
ftain'd | 
His lovelineſs my foul hath pte poſſeſt, 
And left no toom for any other gueſt. 
4 To Jeſus all I have and am I give; 
To him alone who died for me, I'll live, 
Away then all ye objects that pervert. 
For nought ſhall draw om mY dear Lord 
my heart. ö N 


5 When will (his earthen veſſel break and ii 


My ſoul eſcape at my  Redeemer's call; A 
Make haſte, my Lord, abo me to 1 
the ſkies, 6 [dies? 
To dwell with thee, where deauty never 
6 O! chat 1 wow" a t bear the Joyful = 


ſound, | a il 
we, O! that Inoue wih Jeſus might be 
not crown d: b 11 nl * 1 


01. that now the bleffing might obtain, | | 
erty Lord, grant it now that I . thee may 
| my = Gs "Rag i 7% wot a e% 14:4 If | 2 ' 


9 


ſhall "2M - HYMN, 149. Ac M. TI ” 


: 1 us, Lord, thyſelf woven 
here GET c werove; 


oſs, 


PRATSE,. 


8 to our hearts, and let us feel 
he kindling of thy love. 
2 With'thee converſihg, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care: 
Labour is reſt, and pain is ſweet, | 
If thou, my God, art here. 


3 Here then, my Cod, vouthfafe to Nay, 
| And bid my heart rejoice ; / 
"My bounding heart ſhall' own thy ba, 
And echo to thy voice. 
1 4 Tho calleſt me to feek thy face ; ; 
is all I with to feek's 
| 'T* attend the wiſpers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly ſpeak. | 
| * 5 Let this my every hour empor, 
-2 TM 1 cy glory ſee! 
133 Ander inte my Maſter's joy, hy 
"FIN 6 _ find my heav'n'! in mee. 


1. VIX. 150. £8... 
1 1p o Sheba a diſtant report 
Of Solomon's glory and fame, 
4 — the queen to his court, 
Aut all was outione when ſhe came: 
Vail |: Shevary'd with a pleaſing furprize,.. 

When firſt ſhe before him appear'd, 
„How much, what I for with my eye 


* 
* 


V ͤurpaſſes me ae, s 
When ance Jerſalci co 
2 Wende and woiodhe yoodrougt 


rann. 5 r 
The wealth the ed at home, 
No longer had plate in her thowfit : 
His houſe, his attendants, his throne, 
All ſtruck her with wonder and aus; ; 

© The glory of Solomon Kone © 
In every object ſhe ſa x. 

3 But Solomon moſt 8 | 
Whoſe ſpirit conduQted the . 8 
His wiſdom, which God had infpir'd, 
His bounty and greatneſs of ſoul; 

Of all the hard queſtions ſhe put. 
A ready ſolution he ſhew'd; - * 
Exceeded her wiſh and her IM ** 
And more than ſhe aſk'd him beftow'd. 

4 Thus l when the goſpel proclaim'd; - 
The Saviour's great name in-my ears, 
The wiſdom for which he is fam d / 
The love which to ſinners he bears 3 

I long' d, and I was not deny'd” 
That I in his preſence might bow; 
I ſaw, and tranſported 1 cry d. 
% A greater than Solomon Thou! © 

5 My conſcience no comfort couid fi 
By doubt and hard queſtions oppos d i 
But he reftor'd peace to my mind, 
And anſwerd each doubt I p bd: 
Beholding me poor and D 

His bounty ſupply'd all my wants; * 
My pray'r could have never expreſs'd 
So much as this e mo 
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"6 - FRAILSE, 
6 I heard, and wasrflow to believe, 
utagw with my eyes I bebold 
Much more than my heart could concci:-, 
Or language could ever have told: 

ow happy thy ſervants muſt be, 
Who always before thee appear 7 
| a e, Lord, this — to me, 

is good to be here. 


"HYMN 151. tc. Ni. 1 


Henn 3 Ben poo, th por. | 
The wither'd, halt, and blind, 
With waiting hearts expect a cure, 
8 Kull Free admittance find. . 
= Here freams of wond'rons virtue flow, 
To heil à fin-ſiek ſoul; 
v0 Wafh the filthy white as ſnow, 


» 


6 


3 Nd make the wounded whole, Þ 

= 31 dumb break forth in fongs of praiſe 
= os Mind their Night receive; 2H 
1 ple runs in wiſdom's ways, . 
Te dead revive and live! Th 
= = n'd to no one caſe or time, £ 
. ſe waters always move; 9 Thi 
1 e in every age and clime 1 
Ip heir vital influence prove. In { 
8 5 Yetaumbers daily gear them lie, T 
Who meet with no relief; Con 
"With: life in view they. gs diq N 


* * undelit. 


| PAALSE: - on 
6 'Tis firange. they ſhould e 
And yet frequent the polig 4 
But none can cven with for. — 
While love of fit bears tulfe. 
7 Satan their conftretices has (6: La, 1 
news Kupify'd — thought ; hs t 
were they wi to be he 
The cure would bon be _ 
Theit ſtubborn wills 5 4 * 1 
Or elſe t {eee pen the water flows, . _ 


And e is wha in vain, = „ 


Anh El. te u. 8 


1 Qs thin te, 
Cr rm ng 
To him, with joyful voices, give” - 
The gloxy of his grace. 
. 
Of every fanner's heart: 2 
The worll need koep him out eee, 
Or fosse him to depart. : 
— 0 hy vain, 
Tron Ne Rn 8 by 27 — 
In ſure aud cenain bope 1 "i 
— dovany pol, 
Nor ever n 


Wy 
* 1 of 1 +4 
rauſe 


Y) 
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. - But ſup with us, and let the ſeaft 
Be "REY Ve. 


"HYMN. 153. [C. M. 


Arik, how wide thy glory ſnines! 
How high th y wonders riſe! 
Enownthrough the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands thro? the;ſkies !. 
2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
| Their motions ſpeak thy fill, \ 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour! 
We read thy patience fil}, ; 
3 Part of thy name divinely fands 
On all thy creatures writ; - 
They ſhew the labour of thine hadds, 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 
4 But, when we view thy ſtrange deſig 
To ſave rebellious worms, | 
Where vengeance and compaſſion join O 
In their divineſt forms: ; 
5 Our thoughts are loſt in rev'rend/awe; A. 


We love and we adore, - "| 1 

17 he firſt archangel never ſaw” Out 

So much of God beſore. \ 

: 6 Here the whole Deity is known, * = UC 
Nor dares a creature gueſs . * 
2 of the xlories dates hone, Wh 
FW juſtice or the, grace. * 


n ſinners broke the Father's n 
e OT. Son — ö 


. * 


"YL a S> 
_ "= 


Us, 


75 


Uu r 131: 
Oh! the 42 myſt'ries of bis 3 I 
The triumph of his groans 
8 Now the ſull glories of the Lamb: - 
Adorh'the heav*nly plains ; 
Sweet cherubs learn . 
And try their choicett ſtrains. : | 
9 O may I bear ſome humble part 1445.2 
In that immortal ſong }- 
Wonder and joys ſhall tane my Wa, 
* love e 11 tongue. 


AYMN 154. le. M. Double. 


THOU, Joe Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We mo hear of thee; i++ / 
No muſic's like thy charmi dne 1 
Ne'er half fo ſweet can be. FEES 
O may we ever hear thy 3 Sent 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 7 + 
And.in our prieft will we rejoice 
Thou great Melchiſedec. 


Our Jeſus ſhalt be ſtil our the LY 
- While in the world we — +a 
We'll fing dur Jefu's lovely name, - if 
When ali things elſe decay; : 19 3 
When, we appear in yonder cloud, 
With allthy favour'd throng; 2 
Then will werfing more ſ weet more loud, 
e our _ 
889170 To £ 420 


7 l 
MN 
_— 
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i 
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. aN 155. 486: oy 


; 1 BErOuA bovah's awful throne, 
Ye _ bow with facred joy 3 
es that the Lord is God alone; 
4 He can create, and he deftroy. 
2 His fov'reign-pow'r without our aid, 
Hh Made us of clay, and form'd us men: } 
| And when, ie waning: er we 
Aay'd, ' 
He brought us * his fold N 
= We'l-eroudihy gates with thank fuliſongs, 


_ IF High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe: A 
Kadetten ner ten thoufand tongues T 
=  _ Shall fillthycourtswith ſounding praiſe | 
| bh” * 4 wide 38 the world is thy command; If 

__ 2 as eternity thy love! 

3 Fim, as rock, thy truth muſt ftand, | 
4 X 2 9 
= Thin in Providence. I; 

= HYMN 156, [8.85 The 
| . a 21 922 ee kant nr 9 


PAUSTING EN FHOVEDENGET 
The prophet ſecus d from — 
By ravens was conflanly fed. 


2 More likely t6'rob than tu feed, 
Were ravens w 1 hire upon ri 


= 
by 
__ > 
225 —B —— — 
8 


But when tu « Lord have-need; © 
His goodnefs will but a ay: 
This inftance to thoſe νã de ＋ 


Who know not how faith can. 
But ſoonetr all nature ſhall hang, 5 


— 


_ 2 
— — ——2—ñ 
= 


; 2 one of God's rammen, 
3 Nos is it a ſingular eaſe, A* c 
The wondet is often oy 5 | 


„And many can ſoy to hin pra, „ 3 Þ 
He ſends them by ravens their fad: 
es Thus worladlinge, tho'-ravens i 2 -Y 


—— — 
— — Cm — 


n Tho' greedy. and-ſelfiſh their 
It God has ME coun feeds... ler 
Again then en w h 


IT 7:95 #122 


HYMN 157. te. 24 he; 


1 BY the poor widow's elf 6d meat 
Elijah was. 72 A 10 
Tho' ſmall the — i 
Fot God the r 44 "i 
2 It oem d as if from day i d, e | 
They, were ta ent andigie 3 ; 4 
But ſtiſi, ho? in a e, 2 
"us — Jr a (614 


vas * 2-74 21 


S.- ks * 4 2 1 * 


4 
- Py 


„ . ” 
. 


334: TRVUSTING IN PROVIDENCE.: 


3 Thus to his poor he ſtill will give 
Ju forthe preſent hour; 
But for to-morrow. they muſt live, 
Upon. his ward and pow'r. 


4 Neb barn or ſtorehouſe they poſſeſs . 


On-whighthey-can depend; 
Yeihave no cauſe to fear diſtreſs, 
liehen Jeſus is their friend. 0 
5 Oh! let not doubts your mind aſſail, 
Remember God las ſaid, . - 
& The cruſe and barrel ſhall not fail, 
aa people ſhall be fed.” 
6 And Cade faint it often ſeems, 
tile keeps their grace alive; 
_ .  Supphy'dl by his refreſhing ſtreams, 
=_— -Theirdyinghopes evive. 
= of Tho” in ourſelves we have no ſtoc 
| * Fe Lord is nigh toſave; . 
His door flies open when we knock, 
And 'tis but aſk, and have. 


* HNA 158. IS 85. 
1 , my unbelieving fear, 


ä 1 Saviour doth not yet appear, 
=_ He hidesthe brichtneſs of his face : 
But ſhall E therefore iet him go, 
1 And baſely tome Tempter yield) 
Noe, in the firength-of Jeſbs, noi 
_— nnn 


fear rio more in me take place; 


TRUSTING IN PROVIDENCE» 135 


2 Altho? the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 
The withering fig - tree droop and die, 
The field tude the tiller's toil; 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And perich all the bleating race, 
| Yet I will triumph in the Lord, 
| The God of my ſalvation praiſe. _ 


3 Away, each unbelieying fear, - 
Let ſear to cheering hope give „ 
My. Saviour Will at length appear, 
And ſhow tlie brightneſs of his face: 
Tho' now my proſpeRts all be croſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off 1 lee, | 
Still Will in my ſeſus truft 4 
Whoſe boundlets love can reach to me. 1 
4 In hope, believing againfl hope, e 
His roch d 125 will 1 , 1 3 
His gracious word ſhall bear me up). . 
To ſeek ſalvation in his name: 
Soon, my fear Saviour, bring it night 
-My ſoub ſhall then outſtrip the Wind 
On wings of love, mount/up on high, 


| And leave me ward and fin behind 
ce: a 4 
. HYMN 159. le. . _ 
X Lord, I would delight in theej- | 
cnn, - + = 
To thee in every trouble 0 -7 { * 4 


Ky be wy nt Bed. 


136 , TRUSTING | r PROVIDENCE. J 


2 When all created freams are dry'd, 
Thy fulneſs is the ſame ; 
May I with this be ſutisfy d, 
| And glory in thy name? 
| 3 Why ſhould the ſoul a drop bemoan, 
| Who bas a fountain near, 
A fountain which wilt ever run 
With waters ſweet and clear ? 


4 No good in creatures can be found, 
5 But may be found in thee ; 
1 muſt have alt things, and abound, 
' While God is to me. 
5 O that I had a ftronger faith 
To look within-the veil, . 
To credit what my Saviour faith, 
3 Whoſe word can never fail! 
E- * He that has made my heaven ſecure 
_— Will herc all good provide: 
9 0 am his much - lov d bride ? 
2 0 lord, L eat my care on thee, 
1 4 IL trinmph and adore ; | 
Henceforth my great concern ſhall be 
To love and _ thee more. 


l . . HYMN 100 [10s, U. 


1 REGONE warez 8 
| Aud for e e 


- 
- 


22> 


rs rü c de PROYEDENCE, 197- 


rahmen per- 
form; [ſtorm. 
With Chrin in the veſſel, I {mile at the 


2 Tho' dark be my by fince he is my 
Guide 


1 


1. 
Tis mine to o ,'tis his to dd. | 
Tho” ciſterns be | creatures all 
u dere prevail. 
The word he has: ebe ſyrely 
3 His love in time paſt forbids me to thi 
He'll leave me at laſt in trouble to { 
Each ſweet Ebenezer I have review, - E | 
Confirms his good pleaſure to help me 
quite through. | C |; 
4 Why ſhould I comp lain of want or diſtreſa, 
Temptation or pain? he told me no leſs: 
The 3 1 know from bis”? 


3 
— tribulation muſt follow their oF 


5 How bitter that cup no heartcan coticeiye,. | 
Which he drank quite up, that aner 
His way was: much rougher : — 

than mine; 1 
Did jeſus thus faſler, and ſhall I vepind F. b 


: 6 Since all that I meet mall work for f | 
; The buer i. bee the moBes * 


TI > , p 
wy „ „ 4144 2. 4 024 
* 


* 3-; 


138 TRUSTING IN PROVIDENCE. 


- Tho? painful at preſent;-*rwill ceaſe be- 
fore long, flſong! 


Al * nene, 8 


NN 161. lo. N. 


1 DEAR refuge ot any, weary ſoul, _ | 

On thee, when ſorrows riſe, 

on thee, when waves of trouble roll 

t My fainting hope relies. 2. : 

1 2 To thee I tell each xiſing grief, 

BY = thou alone canſt heal; | 

: Thy wow can bring a ſweet relief 

; or every pain I feel. | 

$ 3 But OI when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; - 

Tus ſprin yi of N ſeem to tall, 

| my hopes decline. _ 

FY e. God, where ſhall I flee ? 9 

Thou art my only truſt; - 

-' And ill m would cleave to thee, 

| The profirate f in the duſt. 

; > Hat by aaa bid me ſeck thy 1 if 

| And ſhall I ſeck in vain? 


tO 


) * And can the ear of forercign grate ({ +, 
Be deaf when I complain? +3 7 
. q No, Kill the car of ſovereign Grace 
Attends the maurner 's prayer . 
SO may I ever find acceſe 1 


To breathe my ſorrows there 


TRUSTING tw PROVIDENCE, 139 


7 Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill, 
lere let my ſoul retreat; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath wy, ol 


| O My ſoul, what means this ſadneſs ? 
Wherefore art thou thus caſt down? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladneſs, 
Bid thy rettleſs feats be gone 2 : 
IL. ook to ) Jeſus, 
And rejoice iu his Aar name. 


2 What tho” Satan $ftrong temptations = 
Vex and teaze thee, day by Pr 
And thy ſinful inclinations _ 

5 fill thee with diſmay . 1 

Thou ſhalt conquer, — 22 

Thro' the Lamb's n 9 
3 Tho? ten thoufand ills beſet thee © * 

From without, and from within; 1 

Jeſus ſaith, he'll ne'er forget thee 

But will fave from hell and i | 
Ne is faithſul, . 
To perform his gracious word. 


4 Tho! diſtreſſes now attend wee, 
t 8 And thou tread'ft the thorny 227 
N His right hand ſhall il} defend thee; 
Soon he*l1 bring thee home: to 
efor& praiſe him, 1 4 4 +77, 2 


3 Redoumer's name. 


4 1 q 7. 


110  TRVSTING 1» KEOEIDONGE. 


5 O that I could now adore him, 
Like the heavenly hoſt above, 
Who for ever bow before him, 
And unceaſing fing his love 1 
Happy ſengſters! 
When ſhall I your chorus bein? 


HYMN 163. IC. . 


1 FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſovereign will denies, 

Accepted at thy throne of grace, 

Let this petition riſe; | 

- 2 « Give mea calm, a ank ful "Sony 

3 . TR 2 2 free: ; 3 

A e bleſſings of thy grace impart, 

And make me to to thee,. 

134 Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine, 

E- My life and death attend; 

3 « Thy preſence thro? my journey ſhine, &. 


tS 


TOI e e Pe 1 
© *- HYMN 164. [s, 8, 6. | 
1. SER, Lord, a ſoul in deep diftreſs; 3 1 
8 Wan uin thro! this Tek wilernes; 
8 TE aims at Salem's onde. te A 
| fears, L 
4 Ne 5 Ir 
I Lord, take him by the hand. 
E ne e A 


And lead him to dre mount af Od. 


TRUSTING IR PROVIDENCE, 141 


Where weary pilgrims ret : | 
Let Canaan's cluſters chear him now, 
And bring him home-to.drink it _ 


At heaven's.triumphant feaſt 

HYMN 163. [S. M. 

t AND ave you here diftreſt, 
For lack of daily bread > 1 
And ſcarce can find à place of tien, 
To eaſe your weary head? : 

2 Your bodies ſhrunk and lean, 

Worn down with toit and care? 
Your cloathing ragged, poor-and mean? 
And coarſe, and hard your fare? 

3 Yet are yon unconcern'd, 25 
About your future doom; ae ys 

As tho you never had been warn'd 
To flee the Wrath Wo ne 7.” £3 


4 O mad prepaſt'rous courſe ! + 
Conſider ere too late, 
You're running headlong to a Wy 
An endlefs dreadful tate! 
3 Tho? cold and hungerbere, _ 
eſs; Moſt grie vou pairis procure, - 

Ahl what are theſe it yo 
des, What damned don endurs? ; 
5 In torments-night'and day, 2 ' 

Their countleſs years 2725 


2 And not one — y have 


* 
—— * » . — 
— 1 —ͤ „4e >. 


- 
* 


| 
A 
| AF 
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TITS a WI IO 1 ⁵˙ ͤ—K—kE I > ER — ——_— — — wenn — — — — — 


| 142 LonkD's DAY.. "BY 


7 But tho? you here be poor, | 
| And deftitate of bread, | 
As Laz'rus, who at Dives's Goof, 
Could not with crumbs be fed. 
s Tet if you now be wiſe, | 
Lou may be rich in grace; er 
And heirs of an immortal prize, 
88 happineſs, 8 


— 


"Lord's "I 


HYMN 166. LC. NM. 


ds | THIS day the Lord of Hoſts invites 
ö Unto a coſtly feaſt: . . 

4 would take care, and well prepare, 
Io be a welcome gueſt. 
2 Awake, repentance, faith and love 1 
Awake, O ev e 

N your * with one accor, 
In his moſt holy place. 


HYMN 167. | [68s. | * 


PHE Saviour meets his flock to-day; Thy 

Shall I in floth abide at home? * 
Shall I bebind his people ſtay, 

. When Jeſus calls, there ſtill is room? 
11 go: it is a houſe of prayer: HC 
Who oben bat God may meet me the g 


r e v — * — 
* F , 4 


_— Ac 
* . " ads - 2 F 1 : * , 
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144 konp's bay, 


« Come, let us ſcek our God to'day ?” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We hafte to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn'd with wond' rous grace, 
And walls of ſtrengtn embrace thee round, 
In thee our tribes appear, 
| To pray, and praiſe, and bear, 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful . 
3 Tnere David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his royal throne, ä 
Ne ſits for grace and jud derber, 
He bids the ſaints be f 
He makes the ſinner ad, 
And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 


4 May peace attend.thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bleſs. the ſoul of every gueſt! 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
Andwithes thine encreaſe, 


A thouſand bleſſings on him reft ! 


5 My tongue'repeats ber vows, 

Peace to this facred-houſe ! © 

For there my friends and kindred dwell 
And ſince my glorious God 

Makes thee his bleft abode, 
My ſoul ſhall ever Jove thee well. 


Garen we dh de ocom plete bets 


0 
0 


3 


= Lond's DAY. 


HYMN 171. IS. Xl. 

1 WELCOME, ſweet day of reſt, 
W That ſaw the Lord afiſe; i 5 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 

And theſe rejoicing eyes FED 

2 The King himſelf comes near, 

And feaſts his ſaints to-day ;( ( 


10, 


And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
3 Gne day amidſt the P 
4 3 Where my dear 
7 
5 Of pleaſurable ſin. 

4 My willing ſoul would ſtay 
9 In ſuch a frame as this, 

And ſit and ſing herſelf away 

To everlaiting bliſs. 


Another may not be thy ſhare. 2 


Wiſely to fill up every haur: 
0 for Anker vagh 35.4.4 and love 


Here we may ſit and ſee him here, 


od hath been, | 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days | 


_ HYMN 12. [L. M. 
| AWAKE, my heart! my ſoul, arife! 
| This is the day believer's prize: 


Improve this ſabbath then with care, 


145 


* 
2% 


* 


; * 
7 — 
. 


o ſolemn thought! Lord, give me power, 


To bear my heart 22 55 


146 1020's Dar. 


3 Jeſus, aſſiſt, nor let me fail 
To worſhip thee within the veil; 
To gloxify thy matchleſs grace, 
| To ſee the beauties of thy ſace. - © 
4 Go with me ta thy houſe to-day, 
And tune my heart to praife ani. pray: 
Like dew commang:hy word to fall, 5 
Reſreſhing, quick ning, ſaving all. 
5 Call forth my thoughts, and let them rove 
_ O'tr the geen pattyres of thy love : 
O let not fin prevent my reft, 4 
Nor keep me from my Saviour's breaſt. 
-. HYMN. 173. [L. M. 
1 ONEfabbath more to us is given, 
O help us, Lord, to keep this one, 
Like to thy worſhippers in heaven, 
Who cafttheir crowns before thy throne 


2 Oh! fill our ſouls 1 _ 
Ow hearts with facred fire 
; Deſcent from head h. im 


3 'TOrdoy uma feeds his ſherp, 
| The purchaſe af his blood: 


„ tene“ —_ 17 
To-day 2 keeps a feat 8 
the fons of God. 

2 1 1 of God is freely given, 

The food of ſaints above: pA 
That living bread ſent down ftom heav'n, 
The fruit of pard' ning love. 
3 Jeſus, our Shepberd, gave his life 
To afiſwer all our need: 
His body crucified is meat, 
His blood is drink indeed, 


4 Ye hungry, thirſty ſouls, draw near, 
1 And living bread receive 
, Taſte the proviſion 4 

And freely eat and live: 


HYMN 115. [tx 


| LORD-of the Sabbath, hear us . 
In this thine houſe, on this chy days * 

Accept as gr. ſacrifice, - 
The ſongs which from thy tervants riſe. 
Thine earthly ſadbaths, Lotd,'we love, 1 
But there's a nobler eit abo h 
O that we mignt that ref attaicl, 2 
From ſin, from ſorrow, — 2 
In thy bleſt kingdom we Mall des 3 
From e er troubie frees. -.; 
Nogroans ſhall e the ene 
Reſounding from tongues. 
. $3 IS 91 1 54 ; ith 


ove 
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4 No rude alarms of raging foes : 
No cares to break the long repoſe : 
No midniglit ſhade ; no clouded ſun, 

| But ſacred, high, eternal noon. " 

3 O long expected day, begin 
Dawn on theſe realms of woe and fin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
To ſleep in death, and reſt with God. 


| HYMN''176. [C. V. 


1 Z1ON, the city 'of our God, 
How glorious is the place ; | 
The Saviour there has his abode, 
And ſinners fee his face. 
2 Firm againſt ev'ry adverſe ſhock, 
Its mighty bulwarks prove; 
Tis built upon the living 
And wall'd around with love.” 
3 Were all the fruits of glory grow, 
| And joys that never die; 
teams of grace and knowledge fon 
| b ö The ſoul to tisfy. - 
4 come ſet your faces Zion-watd, | 
The. ſacred road enquire”; -. | | 
And ſet a union tothe Lord v 
Be henceforth. dene 0 12 1 
5 The g 1 ſhines to give yau r 
N ten delay; oi 
Tue irie waits to 
4 Bee, is che v 


* 


you 


ANTHEMSY © 149 7 
6 O Lord, regard thy people's pray, 
Thy promiſe now fulſil 
And young and old-by grace prepare | 
To dwell on Zion > bull. 4 * <8 


— 


rl N 
HYMN 177. tow w- 


„ 7 
* IN Gabriel s hand a mighty none, 
Lies a fair type of Babylon: 
1251 rejoice, and all ye ſaints, 
ſhall avenge your long — Hh 
2 He ſaid, and ſtraignt way as he Kovd, 
He flung the mill- ſtone in the __ 
Thus terrible ſhall! Babel fall - 
And never morè be found at all. 


Where 9 0d of Ad 251 ſhalt d. * * | 
Then hal the happy. warld. 9 


claim | 

ROS ths 48 
"HYMN I's... [69], nA 
. izle N 
ITAL tar of heaventy'fl i vs 1755.5 
Y Quit, oh quit this eee We - 
Tremblihg, hoping, ling'ribg;fl 

Oh the pain, the bliſe of dying 1+ 
* e R 


And let me languiſn into fle: 


Han they whiſper; angels 
Sitter 475 — 9 * 


bu 
* 
* 
SE: * 
. 
2 « = 


55 25 NT 
WOE Int wt, 
4 — And heav'n 

2 If this er WI, mine, 8 


T1 ev'ty-athÞr would eigne 
With quit: and haly — 2 


_ glad my way 
with the promis'd land in view, 
od — a Y 


aun. 


HYMN 180. 


1 OUR fouls by love together knit, - 
Cemented, mix'd in one; 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
'Tis head 'n on earth degun; 5 
Our hearts have burn'd while Eſt ſpake, 
And glow'd with ſacred fire; _ 
Hef ſtopp'sd,andtalk'd, and fed, and blex'd, 
Andfill'd th” enlarg'd dete. 
A Saviour! let creation fing! _ — 
A Saviour ! let all heav'n fing 
He's God with us, we feel Him dunes 2 
His fulneſs in our ſouls he pours.—— 
'Tis almoſt done tis almoſt er- 
We're joining them whio're gone beſore, 
Wie then ſhall meet to part nomiote."] 1 7 
2 We're ſoldiers Gghting for dur God, * 
Let trembling cowards fly— 2 
We'll ſtand unſhaken, firm, . g. 5 2 
With Chriſt to live and die 1 
Let devils rage, and hell affail, 

We'll cut our paſſage tro, 
Let ſoes unite, and friends — y 
we'll ſeize the crown, our dus. 
_—— Ar KC. 

3 The little cloud inereaſes fill, &: 
The heav*ns = big with rain ;- 
We haſte to catch'the teeming tr, 
And al its moikure drain; c 


| A ANTHEMS. 


A rill, a ſtream, a torrent flows, 
But pour the mighty flood ? | 
O! ſweep the nations hake the earth; 
Tin at! proctaim thee God, 
A Saviour, &c. 
4 And when thou makꝰſt thy jewels up, 
And ſets thy ftarry crown; 
+ When all thy ſparkling gems ſhall ſhine, 
Proclaim'd by thee thine own ; | 
May we—we little band of love, 
Be ſinners ſav'd by grace, 
From glory into glory chang d, 
| Behold thee face to face 
RS | A Saviour, &c. 


BYMN 181. {6 8s. 


1 3 not, ye trembling ſouls, fear not, 
The day of liberty draws near; 2 
Tour cares and toils ſhall be forgot, 
When Chriſt with all his ſaints appear: 
Oh reſt ſecure in his embrace, 
: And you ſhall ſoon behold his face. 
2 Your days of ſadneſs and diſtreſs, 
| They:thall not, cannot long endure 
Ia tribulation, reſt in peace, 
- > The promiſes of God are ſure; 
The Lord of Glary's your defence, 
: And none can ever pluck you hence. 
3 While in this wilderneſs you live, 
Ane and hell againſt you fight; 


ANTHEMS. 133 
The Lord will ſtrength and comfort give, 
And put your num'rous foes to flight: 


You ſhall thro? Chriſt the conqueſt gain, 
And with your God for ever reign. 


3 Then urge your way, diſdain to fear, 
Your glorious Captain fights for you; 
In all your conquetts | he is near, | 
) The bleſſed prize is full in view: 
| Ye all may conquer through his blood, 
And n in your pard'njng God, 


" HYMN/ 162. [C. M. 


A 1 LET ſaints on earth their anthems raiſe, - 
Who taſte their Saviour's grace; 
Let ſaints in heav'n proclaim his n 
t, And crown him « Prince of Peace. 
2 Praiſe him who laid his glory by, 
For man's apoſtate race; 
at: Praiſe him, who ftoop'd to bleed and die, 
And crown him“ Prince of Peace.” "= 
3 Come, rebels, lay your weapons dow, 
Let war ſor ever ceaſe ; ; i 
Emanue! for your ſovereign own, 3 
And crown him * Prince of Pear.” 1 2 
4 We ſoon ſhall reach the bliſsful 2 
To view his loyely face; $i r 
His name for ever tu adore : 
And crown him . Prince 70 „ 


2 & a 


* 


ANTHEMS, 
| HYMN 183. [I. M. , 
1-VWHEN I ſurvey the wond' rous erofs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeft gain I count but lofs, 
And pour'\contempt on all my pride: 
Forbid it, Lord, that I ouid f 
Save in the death of Chrift, my God; 


All the vain things that charm me moſt, | 


I ſacrifice them to thy blood. 
2 2 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e' er ſuch love.and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe fo rich acrown? 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall: 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, | 
Demands my foul, my life, tay all. 
| HYMN 184. fL. M. 
1 F Xalted high at God's right hand, 
1 Nearer the throne than cherubs ſtand, 
With glory cown'd in white array, 
My wond'ring foul cries—who are they 
2 Theſe are the faints helov'd of God, 
|  Watſh'd are theirrobes in Jeſu's blood; 
Miote ſpotleſs than the pureſt white, 
They ſhine in uncreated light. 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praiſe, and fay—Amen. 
A e | * Hallelujah ! 


7 X 


TI 


HEAVEN, 


Heaven. 


HYMN 185. (C. M. 


1 HOW happy are the ſaints above, 
Who once were manrning here : 
But now they taſte unmingled 8 
And joys without a tcar. 


2 From tribulations great they came, 
And ſorrows, dark as night; * E 
And in thy blood thou holy Lamb, 
They waſh'd their g whi 
3 Not for their ſufferings, or pain, 
Are they before the throne; . 
But for their fins the Lamb was ſlain, 
And they his grace have Known. ' 
4 Ohl how amazing is their bliſs. gs 


+ 3% 
i. 78 
4 .*& 


In that ſweet warld of love ? = 
Prepare me, Lord, by ſav'reign grace, 

3 To dwell with them above. ry ; 
nd, "91g, 
ey? | HYMN 186. (c. M. 144 

1 On could Ing like the bright train, 
J; 5 In yondet world on hing? 4 
I'd praife the Lamb that once wan ain, 
And never ceaſe do O73 wy 
t.% 4.) B38 Halle 15 
. 2 Methinks, I hear the:melady, , di 
Jah | That fills the xralims aboye,.. - 3 
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Tu- archangels ſ 3 ſing far joy, 
To the great God of love, 
Hallelujah. 


3 O what tranſporting ſhouts they raiſe 
Round the eternal hills, 
Curiſt the ſweet ſubjeR of their praiſe, 
 Theirhearts with pleaſure fills... 
Hallelujah. 
4 But when to yonder world I go, _ 
My Saviour to behold; | 
| Where ftreams of endleſs pleaſure flow, 
— 8 to harps of gold, 
Hallelujah. 


ux 187. Lc. M. 


2»; OH, the delights, the ee joy, 
* The glories of the pla 
3 Where eſus ſheds the brighteft beams, 
O9 his o'erflowing grace! h 
2 8. Archangels ſound hislofry praiſe, 
* . Thro? ev'ry, he: y ſtreet; 
And lay their bigheF honours down, 
Submiſſive at his feet. 
3 Lord, how our ü ve al on fire; 
o ſee thy bleſ&d abode; pl 
Our tongues rejoite in tunes of praiſe, 
To'oyr incarnate Gd. 
4 And while out faith enjoys this ſight, 
_ Ve lang to lea ve our cla; 


And wiſh thy fiery chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our ſouls away, 
_ HYMN 188. lo. x. 
1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 
2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never with'ring flowers 
Death like a narrow fea divides . * 
This heavenly land from ours. 
3 Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling food, 
Stand dreft in living green, 5d i 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While fordan rotl'd between. 
4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and tink 
To croſs this narrow ſea; 
And linger ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 1 
5 Could we but make thoſe doubts ee ; 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe; 
And view the Canaan that 3 we love, p 5 
With unbeclouded «+; 1 
6 Could I but climb where Moſes flood, 
And. N the land 5 5 
Not Jord — s ſtreams, nor death 's . 


Should irght me from the ſhore. 


— 


_ 


I: HYMN 189. le. M. 

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home, 

J Whew ſhall I come to thee? - 
_ When ſhall my labours have an end? 
Thy joys when ſhall I fee! _ 

2 Tny gates are richly ſet with pearls, 
be Mott glorious to beho 
Thy walls are all of prec 5 ſtones, 
Thy ſtreets are paved with gold. 
8 Thy gardens Ys * pleaſant fruits, 

+ Continya aver 3 
: ; Fay fair a ſi Ieh, by man eye, 
4 - . Has 2 yet 3 , 
24 Reach RY down thy arm of grace, 

wh me. to aſcend, 5 ak 
4 ere regations ne“ er break up, 
4 5 ob aye per end: Fo 
= My om Redeemer is abave, 

Him will I go to ſee; 7 

; ” And faithful pi 8 grims bere below, 
3 ++--=" $hal} toon code after mei 


"ern A 5 


boyrs bave an 
Dp to Gain.” . 


F 4 6 ANY len. fe. . 


———̃ —ę— ey, — —— — r 
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1 MY thoughts ſurmount rheſelower males 


p 


Bu 


_nraven | 159 | | 
There ſpriogs of endleſs pleature fle, = 
The waters never fail. 0 
2 There 1 behold, with ſweet delight, —_— 
The bleſſed Three in One; _ _—— 
And ſtrong affections fix my fight © ml 


# 


On God's incarnate Son,, „ Lot 


3 His promiſe ſtands for ever fim, 
His grace ſhall ne*er depatt ;  . 5 5 
He binds. my name K his arm, 
And ſeals it on his gh 4 
4 Light are the pains that nature wings 
How ſhort our ſorrows are, * TY 1 
When with eternal, future thingy, - 4.9 
The preſent we compare! . y BEE 


2 


3 I would not be a ſtranger min bo 5 ""N 
To that celeſtial place, op, 1 
Where I for ever hope to 8 "a 
Near my Redeemer's face. Wh be: . "460 
HYMN 191. fc. M. 

FT have I ſat in ſecret ſighs 25 | 550 ef 

To feel my fleſh decay; 3 

| Then groan'd aloud with frighted ere, 
To view the tott' ring cl; 33 


2 But [ forbid my ſorrows nd 
Nor dares the fleſh compi | 
Diſcaſes bring their profits 00 „„ 
The joy 8 the Wa „ 


* Saxen. 
3 My chearful ſoul now all the day 
"Sits waiting here, and ſings; 
Looks 23 the ruins of her clay, 
And practiſes her wings. 
4 Faith almoſt changes into ſight, 

_ While from afar the ſpies | 
Her fair inheritance in iight 
Above created ſkies. . * 

Tf Had but the prifon-walls'becn firong, 
| And firm without a flaw, 
| In darkneſs ſhe had dwelt too long, 3 
Ans ſeſs of glory faw. | F 
6. But nom che everlaſting hills 
. Through every chink appear, 
2 . Aud ſamething of*he joy ſhe feels | 
bib 4 
"While ſhe's 2 prifoner here. 
| * The ſhines oftieay'n. ruſh ſwcetly in 
5 . 5 At all the gaping flaws; - 
2 Vifions of endleſs bliſs are ſeen, 

And native air ſhe draus. 
eg theſe walls ſtand tott ring ſtill, 
| 4 The breaches never cloſe 
: B Ag here in darkneſs dq well. 

| 5 3 And all ds glory loſe! 
2 Ss .Or rather let this fleſh decay, 
2 = 2 2 wider grow, t, 
37 en to ſee tr enlarged way, 
je 8 ec ras N OED. . 
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' HYMN 192. c. N. 


EARTH has detain & me priſoner Wong, 
And m grown weary now: 
My heart, my hand, my bar, my tongue, 
Tuere' s nothing here for you.” x | 
2 Tir'd in' my thoughts, I ſtretch me 
And upwards glance mine eyes; 
_ Upward, my Father, to thy throne, . 
And to my native ſkies. © 
, 3 There the dear man, my mo AE 
The God, how bright he ſflines Th 
And ſcatters infinite deligtits ' * 15 1 Ro -- 
On all the happy minds. 3 
4 Seraphs, with ei ed args, 
Circie the thronc around, 
And move and charm the 
With an immortal ſouad. 
5 Jeſus, the Lord, their harps « 
Jeſus, my love they fing * I 
Jeſus, the name of both our joys,” © 3 J 
Sounds ſweet from ev'ry 5 15 25 HY 
6 Hark, how deyond'the nartom "PLL "= 
Ot Hime and ſpace, ras hoy. 43 
And ſpeak in — majenic { 
Tns godhead of the 8 G 
7 How on the Father's brat 6 
i * n 
SS. 


2 
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Infinite years before the day 

Or heavens began to roll. 

8 And now they fink the lofty tone, 
And gentler notes they play, 
And bring th? eternal godhead down 
| To dwell in humble clay. 

9 O ſacred beauties of the Man | 

e God reſides within ;) 

His fleſh all pure, without a tain, Q - 

His ſoul without a fin. | 


| 10 Then, how he look'd, and how he 
ſmil'd, 


HEAVEN, 


What woudroes things he ſaid 1 
Sweet cherubs, ſtay, dwell here a while, 

. And tell what Jeſus did. 

#211 At his command the blind aw ake, 

And feel the gladfome rays ; 

e bids the dumb attempt to ſpeak, 

They try their tongues in praiſe. 

+ 42 He ſhed a thouſand bleffings round 

2 Where et he turn'd his eye; 

Ke ſpoke, and at the ſov'reign ſound, 

The hellith egions fly. 


- 43 Thus, while, with unambitious ftrife, 


Th' ethereal minſtrels rove 
Theough all the labours of his life, ot 
wonders of his love. "1 
10 In the full choir a broken firing - 21 11 
Groans with a fange —— | 1 


_ H2Aven, 
The ref iu ſilence 
That bleeds 


163 
mourn their King, 


hey ſummon every chord. 
Break up the tom 


Chains; 7 
And ſhew their rifing Lord — .*q 


ing army throngs , 7 
To guard him to the ſkies, 
With loud hoſannahs on thej 


their tongues, - | | 
And triumph in their eyes, 


„ 
h ful angels ſoung abroad | > 4 
The viQ'ries he has won. 5 
19 Now let 


me riſe, and join their ſong, / 4 
And be an angel too; 3 


My ſpirit to the ſkies 1 e © | bt [ 
21 There ye that love Saviour, tt,. 
There eee eee *. 
| 'I3 | 
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Among your throne, or at your feet, 
So I might ſee his face. 
22 lam contin'd to earth no more, 
But mount in haſte above, 
To bleſs the God that I adore, 
And hx the man I love. 


E: HYMN 193. [C. M. 
3 I OVR journey is a thorny maze, 
7 * But we march upward ſtill; 

Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill 
2. See the kind angels at the gates, 
& . Inviting us to come; 
E- There Jeſus the forerunner waits 
3 To welcome trav'llers home. 
8 There, on a green and flow'ry mount, 
= 7 Our weary ſouls ſhall ſit, 

And with. tranſporting i joys recount 
78 The labours of our feet. | 


2 diſeourſe ſhall fill e, 


Nor tries vex our ear; 

f ; Infos, a {ey hall fill our ag, 92 
3 2 od rejoice to hear. 4 
— 8 3 glonies to the King 

3 That brought us fafely through : 
| Our tongues hall never —— er. 8. 


eee 


* 
32 


1 


nraves. 1 


* HYMN 194,” lc. M. 
1 RAISE thee, my ſoul, dy up and run 
Thro' ev'ry hyav'nly ſtreet, 
And ſay, Th 2 the fun 
That's worthy of thy feet. 
2 Thus will we mount on ſacred wings, 
And tread the courts above: 
Nor eartli, Dor all her mightieſt \ | 
Shall tempt our meaneit 8 +. ©. 
3 There on a high Lc dr throne | 
Th almighty Father reit ns 
And ſheds his Bk. 6s goodneſs den, 
On all the bliſsful plains. 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour b. 1. 4 
And ſpreads eternal noon; _. - 2 4 

No ev'nings there, nor gloomy nights, / 
TS: To want the feeble moon, 


5 Amidſt thoſe ever-ſhini ſkies 2 

Behold the facred Vows: „ 

| While banifh'd fin and ſorrow flies 

ae, From all the realms of ce. 
6 Tie glorious tenants of the place . 5 
And furs and raps ing and pra | 
aints eraphs 4 

7 But, oh f what beams of heav' r bt 
Tranſport ——_— the while | 


& 3 
* dx 


xn. *'Y 
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| Ten thouſand ſmiles from eſu's face, 
F And love in ev'ry ſmile 
8 Jeſus, and when ſhall! that dear day, 
That joyful hour appear, 
V hen I ſhallleave this houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongft em there? 


HYMN 195. [8s. 


1 Now to the mining realms above | 
I ſtretch my hands, and Hance mine 


AT) 
ff 


0 for the pinions of a dove, 
Iod bearme to the upper ſkies! 
2 There, from the boſom of my God, 
1 | Oceans ot endleſs pleaſure roll; 
There wouid I fix my laſt abode, - 
And drown the ſorrows of my ſoul, 


HYMN. 196. (sss. 


1 BEHOLD: the. Roſe of Sharon here, 
The lilly which the vallies bear ; 
Behold the tree of life, that gives 
Refreſhing fruit, and healing leaves. 
* Among the thorns fo lillies ſhine ; 
gu wied gourds the noble vine; 
d eyes my Saviour proves, 
Am A thouſan: meaner loves. 
3 Berieath/his,cooling ſhade 1 fat: 
J To ſhield me EVE Ee, 
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Of heav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes, and pleaſe my tate. 


4 Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where ſtands the banquet of his grace ; 
He ſaw me faint, and o'er my head 
The banner of his love he ſpread 


5 With living bread, and gen'rous wine, 
He cheers this ſinking heart of mine; - 
And op'ning his own heart to me, 
He ſhows his thoughts how Kind they be. 


6 O never let my Lord depart,. 
Lie down and reft upon my heart; | 
I charge my fins not once to move 
Nor 11. nor wake, nor grieve . done 


* % | 


' iſecllancous.” OY | 

* * 4 

HYMN 197, {8, 7, 22 . {1 ; mw. 

| COME, ye finners, Pobr and 1 

Weak and wounded, fick and fore, 

Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you,” he 

Full of pity, love, and pow T3 1 

; | "He is able, 5 < | WM 2 5 : 1 

5 He is willing, doubt no more, - FW. 
5 2 Ho! ye needy he en 

, God free b , ifs? o 


3 4 [1 ＋ A fs 39 22 9 n 


1 


3 — 
I. 
W 


Cone is Jeſus Chrift and 


7 
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1 2 122 hs Ge0od, invites FATHERS 


"MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tran belief and true repentance, 


Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 
buy: 


_ HYMN 198. [C. M. 
HE Saviour calls let ev- ry ear 
Attend the heav*'nly ſound : 


10 doubtful fou's, difmiſs your fear, 
Hope imiles reviving round. 


2 For every thirſty, longing heart, 


Here freams of bounty flow bil | 
* 


And life, and health, and bliſs 
To baniſh mortal woe. 
3 Here ſprings of ſacred . riſe, 


To eaſe your ev'ry pain 
(Immortal fountain! full fapplies ) 


Nor ſhal! you thirſt in vain. 
4 Ye finners come, tis mercy's voice, 


The gracious call obey: 
* Mercy invites to heavenly joys, 


Aud can you yet delay? 
HYMN 199. {C.M. 


x Erl Wiſdom has prepar's 
A ſoul-reviving feait; 


| And bids our longing * 


The rich proviſion 
teaft ; 


of 


MMSCELUANDOUS., - 109 


And brings immortal bleſſings Oy: 
For each redeemed gueſt. a 
3 O glorious God ! what can we pay. 
For favours ſo divine? 
We would devout our hearts alway 2 
To be for ever thine. | 


HYMN 200. [L. M. : 


! T Want to know my Saviour's love: 
[ want to fix my heart above; 2 
I want more grace to conquer ſin; 
l want to feel new life within. 
2 I want Christ's robe of righteouſneſs, 
I want that bright and glorious dreſs; 
I want to lay my own aſide; 
I want to fly from legal pride. 


3 I Want to lean on Jeſu's breaft, 


I want the Spirit's purging fire ; 
More faith, more love, to raiſe me high” 1. 
4 I want with Jeſus to fit do ẽo n;; 
I ong to wear my heavenly crown : © | 


| want the Kingdom promis'd me; - "= 8 


I n 0 Rn, nn 


HYMN 201. DES 2 00 
eg T pray thee dag 


And feel him my eternal reſt: | $2 1 


Oh de 18 3 | 
Je $36 er a :Þ 
mn $A + 
- 
: : \ MY * ; 
5 * 
2 g * i 
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-Chriftleſs, vainly mercy crying, 

Oh the bitter pangs of dying 
EKReſrain, ſtern death, thine hand refrain, 
And let me live my life again. 


2 Hark! the furies ſpeak my doom; 
Come, they ſay, to tortures come; 
Death hath all his terrors brought; 
_ Ev'ry ſenſe with horror's fraught; 
I pant for breath; what, muſt thou fly, 
Poor ſoul, and leave me, wretch, to dic! 
3 Vain world, farewel ; pleaſures, adicu! 
Eternal torments are in view, 
1 ſee my Judge and King: 
Life's ſpent! time's pant! I ſink, I go, 
O conſcience! now thy pow'r I know: 
O death | Ifee! thy ſting. 
. AYMN 202. [6 88. 
1 THE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
Bu And feed me with aſhepherd's care: Gr 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watehbful eye It 
My noon- day walks he ſhall attend, 5 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint 


% co rd 2 


Dr on the thirſty mountain pant; ol: 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; Po. 


Were peaceful rivers, ſoft and ſlow Boy 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow.. 


( * N. 
8 
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—_. - , 
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3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread! +. of 
My ftedfaſt heart ſhail fear no ill, 1" 
For thou, O Lord, art with me fill; - 
Thy friendly erook ſhall give me aid. 
And guide me thro” the dreadtul ſhade 


HYMN 203. [S. M. on 


| GRACE! 'tis a charming ſound, 
Harmonious to the ear 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, . 
And a'l theearth ſhall hear. 2 
Grace firft contriv'd a way - 
To fave rebellious man ; s =—— 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 
Which form the wond'rous plan. 
Grace taught my roving feet | co 
To tread the heav'nly road; 2 =. 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet, f 


1c) 


yy 


, While preſſing on to GDP. | = 

ate: Grace all the work ſhall crown, = 
Turo“ everlaſting days; > 

It lays in heav'n the topmoſt ſtone; I 

| And well deſerves the praiſe. 


| HYMN 204. [II. 

SING, ye ſons of might, fing,' | © 4 
Praiſe to heav'n's eternal Kingz * 
Power and ſtrength to him afſign, ” 
Bow before his hallow'd'\fhrine'}-- '- 
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2 Hark! his voice in thunder dreaks; 


Huſh'd to ſilence white he ſpeaks, 
Ocean's waves, ſrom pole to pole, ; 
Hear the awful accents roll. 
3 How the burſting clouds give way, 
And the vivid lightnings play! 


© Now the wilds, by man untrod, 
Hear, diſmay'd, th' approaching God. 
YA W Proftrate on the facred floor, 

4 Bow ye ſaints, his name adore, 
While his acts, to every tongue, 


22 


q 1 
+ - Yield their argument of ſong. 
5 He the ſwelling ſurge commands, 
Fix'd his throne for ever ftands ; 
He tris people ſhall increaſe, 4 7 


Arm with firength, and bleſs with peace. 
HYMN 205. . [7s. 


Thin deſpiſed deſpiſed, Nazarene, 

ho is chief in my eſteem; 
| of With ſcourgey, nails, een 
. 5 Hung an enſign, in the ai. 

ah — — : 

one among-the heav'nly train, 

with Jeſus Chriſt compare, 
"Who 3 1s my. ſupremely fair. 

5 Had I Gabriel a beav'nly tongue, 

* | 2 EET —— my ſong; | 
297 Sb my. pxeſent bliſs, 

| 1 1 a_ praiſe. 


* 1 
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A „ \ - 
4. 

1 -n 


| MISCELLANEGUS. wa. 7 
HYMN 206. [C. M. k 
i REYOND:the glitt'ring ſtarry globes, 1 
Far as tly'eternathills, "2 

There, in the boundleſs worlds of. light, ; 
Our great Redeemer dwells. _ 
2 Legions ob angels, ſtrong and fair, > WY 
In count'ieſs armies ine | 


At his right hand, with gebden harps, 
To offer ſongs divine. HUT 4 


To ſuffer.rude diſdain ud g 
They threw: their honours at his x ſet, 
And waited in his train. © - 
Turo all nis travels hore'below, | l G4 
ace. They did: his ſteps attend; & 2 
Oft gaz d, aud wonder d were; , 
This ſcene! of love would end! e 
5 They ſaw metered niet 
_ His crimſun ſweat and gore: 
. They ſaw him break the bars of deathy 4 = 
Which none:e'er' broke before. : "I 
They brought. his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his throne; oy EG 15 
Clapt their triumphant wings, an i, 4 . 
The glorious work is dene“ : 3 9 
b 
© HYMMN. 207. (e, M. „ 


HEN al . 
eee 
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174 MISCELLANEOUS. | 


Tranſported with the view, I'm loft, 
| In wonder, love, and praiſe. ' 
2 Thy providence my life ſuftain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
When in the filent womb 1 lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt, 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy —_— lent an car ; 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To — themſelves in pray' r. 
4 When in the lipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 
5 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 
6. Thro' every period of m _— life, 
Thy goodneſs I'Y pu 
And after death in ditant wards, 
The glorious theme renew. 


. HYMN 208, [7s. 
1 LORD, to thee my ſighs aſcend, 
To my bumble ſuit attend 
Bid me leave the world in peace, 
Sign, O ſign my ſweet releaſe. 
2 Here benighted and forlorn, 
Waiting for the — 3 . 


— 
oft I chide the hours away, 
Wiſhing for the dawning ray. 
3 Pilgrims in the noon-tide heat, 
Long to find'a covl retreat; 
Captives janguiſn to be free; 
So, my God, I long for thee. 
4 I am but > Bagger here, 
As my pious fathers were ; | 
Now from fin and danger free, 
They for ever dwell with thee. 


5 Landed on the pooch ſhore, 
Tempeſts now they fear no more; 
Whiltt Ilanguiſh and complain, 

Toſt upon the ſtormy man. 

15; WIS But with humble patience ftill 

I would wait my Father's will; 
1n the path of duty run, halt, 

Till the taſk of life is done. 


, HYMN 209, [C. x. 
WHY, o my foul, why weepeft thou? | 

Tell me, from whence ariſe W- 
Thoſe briny tears that often flow, 

Thoſe groans that pierce the . 
ks ſin the cauſe of thy complaint, = 
Or thechaftizing rod? - | 

Doſt thou an evil heart lament, 
m ere 


116 mien above. 
3 Lord, let me weep ſor nought but ſin, 
And after none but tee! 
And when I would, O that I might! 
A conſtant weeper de! 


HYMN 210. [L. XI. 
1 OFT have I turn'd my eye within, 
And brought to light ſome hidden ſin; 
But pride, the vice I moſt deteſt, 

Still lurks ſecurely in my breaſt. 

2 Here, with a thouſand arts, ſhe tries 

To dreſs me i a fair diſguiſe, * 

To make a guilty, wretched worm 
Put on an angel's brighteſt form. 
3 She hides my follies from mine eyes, 
And lifts my virtyes to the ſkies ; 
And, while thEſpecious tale ſhe tells, 


= Her own deformity conceals. 

2 4 Rend, O my God, the veil away! 
5 Bring forth the monſter to the day M, 
Expoſe her hideous form to view, IM 
And all her reſt eis power ſubdue a T 
nem 211. (cM 7 
1 COME, bumble ſinner, in whoſe brei Ar 
A thouſand thoughts revolve, | We 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppreih Rel 
And make y this aſt reſolve. 0 N mo 
Ow 


2 * I'll goto Jeſus, tho' miy ſim 
Hatz like a mountain roſe: 


* + oth 


- MISCELLANEOUS. 4 - ME 
Know his court, I'll enter in, 
„Whatever may oppoſe. 
3 © Proftrate I'll lie before in throne, 
And there my guiit confeſs; - 
„I tell him I'm a wretch undone, 
« Without his ſovereign grace. 
.4 © Perhaps he will admit my plea, | 
Perhaps will hear my prayer: 
i But if I periſh, I will pray, | * 
And periſh only there. 
5 LI can but periſh if I go, 
_ <1 am reſolv'dto try: 
For, if I ſtay away, I know 
I muſt for ever die! 


HYMN 212. [I. l. 


Vs, Wh, Where two or three, with ſweet accord, | 
Obedient to their ſovereign Lord, 
: Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
oy And offer ſolemn prayer and praiſe. | 
1 „There, ſays the Saviour, © will I be [2 


Amid this little company 

To them unveil my imiling face, "ok 
And ſhed my glories round the place. 
We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word: _ 
Now ſend thy Spirit from above, 

Now fill our 1 with heavenly love. 


"MISCELLAWLOW 5. 


"HYMN 213. Fe. M. 


1 MY fying years time urges on, 
ay human, muſt decay; 
My friends, my young companion' $ gone 
Can I expeR to ſtay ? 
7K Can [ exemption plead, when death 
Projects his awful dart; 
Can medicines then prajong my breath, 
1 Or virtue ſhield my heart ? 
= 9 Ah, no no '-—then ſmooth the mortal how, 
= On thee my hope dopends; 
Suppert me with almighty power, 
Waitz zuck to dun defend. 
RN 214. [C. M. 
WHY flow theſe torrents bf diſtreſ 
Ine gentle Saviour cries) 
« Why are my ſleeping ſaints ſurvey d 
. © With unbelieving eyes? 
2 Peath's jechle arms ſhall never hboaf, 
A friend of Chrift is lain ; 
. Nat oer their meanet part, in duſt, 
g 5 x £ + * Alafting power retain. ,, 
i 2 21 come, on wings oſ love I come, 
þ-- _». * The flumberers to awake? 
4 My voice ſhalt reach the deepeſt tan 
15 And all its bonds fhafl break. 
e oy ry; fer ili ther 
Nan 8 * 


eee, 149 


gut robꝰd with gbr, & crown N 
To endleſs day they ſoar.” | 


HYMN 215. {C. M. 


ON Jordan's ſtormy banks t "_ 
And caſt a, wiſhful exe „ 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, _ 
Where my poſſeſſions lie. 1:4 
0 the tranſporting, rapt rous foeene, _  * 
That rr to my fight !. 3 2 55 4 
Sweet fields array'd in 1 _—_———. 
And rivers of delight? Ll I 25 - 
There gen' tous fruit, that now "Eg 2 | x — 
On trees immo ogy 1 3 
There roc ks, and bills, & bra 1 5 
With milk and honey . 407 Ig . 5 
all o'er thoſg wide ertended pls 5 
Shines one eternal day; | „ "+ 
here God the Son for ever reigng 2 — LIN 
And* care night away. e 
o chiſting Winds, nor. poiſonous breath, | : COS: 7 
5 I ek Reatthful 2 „ 
0 * ow, pain, Pe : 
1 d Ind kear'd no Wäre. 5 a 4 
HYMN 216. 10 1 4 
. ith, mount Py. = 


* 
<, 


x 4 * 
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180 | MISCELLANEOUS, 


Nor heart can think, not mortal tongue ill 
can tell, | 

What endleſs pleaſures in thoſe manſions 
dwell : "Ca Wa as 

Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and 

| glorious ; | 

O'er fin, and death, and hell, he reign; 
viRorious ! = 


HYMN 217. [C. N. 
1 HARK 1 how beyond the narrow bound 
Of time and ſpace they run, 
And echo in majettic ſounds, 5 
The Godhead of the Son l 
2 And nowthey fink the lofty tune, 
And gentler notes they play ; 
And bring the Father's equal down 
To dwell in humble clay! 
3 O ſacred beauties of the Man! 
( (The God refides within) 
His fleſh all pure, without a ſtain, 
His ſoul without a ſin! | 
4 But, when to Calvary they turn, 


Silent their harps abide; _ Be 

| Suſpended ſongs, a moment mourn 1. 
The God that liv'd and di'd! | . 

5 Then, all at once, to living ftrains, W 
They ſummon ev'ry chord; 


Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And chant the riſing Lord. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 1g 


6 Now let me mount and join their lags”. 

And be an angel too: | 

. My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 8 
Here's n enn * 5 n 


HYMN 218. to. . 114 


| AH! what deluded fouls are en | 
- Who vainly talk of heaven, 
While carnal appetites they pleaſe, 


a0 Yet hope to be forgiv'n. 
. 2 In outward forms they reft ſecure, | 
4 And there repoſe their truſt ; 1 5 


But, lol their condemnation” ute, 
Wo dare indulge a luſt: 
g That faith i is but an idle dream, 
That work eth not by love: 
955 Nor Kindled by the ſacred flame, 
That cometh from above.-- ,"/ - 21 


True faith doth purify the heart, 
And make ah conſcience clean; 
New iſe to ſouls it doth impart, - 
To loathe and flee: rom an. 


But, lo! the faith of h 2 a 

Is empty, dead, an ee 

* They reſt in — ite, bite 

a Are never born again e 

5 wen, tares muſt grow among we wheat, | 
5 | Vatil the harveſt come: hob 

20104; #254 L444 © ned oY, 
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182 MISCBLLANEOY 5, | 
So hypocrites with ſaints muſt meet, 
Until the final doom. | 
7 But, Othe day! the ſev'ring day, 
That ſoon ſhall all make known! 
How then ſhall ſinners flee away, 
And leave the ſaints alone! 
8 When Chriſt to judgment ſhallreturn, 
His faints hall him admire; 
But hypocrites like chaff he' burn, 
| With everlaſting fire. 
9 Odreadful ftate1 is this, O Lord, 
The cafe of any here? 
- Olet thy Spirit with thy word, 
Make ev'ry heart ſincere 


HYMN 219. LL. M. 


1 1 THINK, worldling, think, alas how vain 
| Could'ft thou this ſpaciousearth obtain, 
And graſp it all from pole to pole, 
Yet looſę thine own immortal foul ! 

2 What will my mighty wealth avail, 
When ſickneſs ſhall thy health aſſail: 
Or when the yow'rful hand of death, 
bd Shall ſeize upon thy mortal breath? 

8 Think on the man-who vainly ſaid, 
Dae raft, my ſaul, for up there's laid, 
A Sufficient ſtore for many years 
Jo baniſh all corroding fears,” 


. 
. * 


- 

3 % 
"#7 S 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 But ab, how ſoon this bliſs expir'd ! 
Thou fool, ſaid God, thy ſoul's requir'd, 
And all theſe helps thou counted thine, 

« Thou ſhalt this very night reſign.” 


5 O Worldlings, here a warning take, | 

And all your gilded toys forſake ! 
Improve your time and talents giv'n, 
Aud lay your treaſure up in heav'n, 


6 Ah! will your lands or money buy, 
A manſion for your ſouls on high; 
When you're conſign'd of God to dw ell 
For ever in the lake of hell? 
7 Will wealth aſſuage the troubl'd mind. 
Or make the furious devils kind? 
ö Will all the wealth from pole "al 
1 Redeem one loſt immortal OE 


HYMN 220. [L. 11. 


tan, i BRITAIN, behold, with nd bead, 
| What clouds of wrath hang o'er © thy 
head 

Thy ſins aſcended up on bigh, -. IT 

To heav'n aloud for vengeance cry, 23 
Sinners, behold your Maker's band, |. 2-4 

Stretch'd out againft a ſinful land; — 
| While your enormous crimes provoke, , 
id, be fury of h lifted ſtroke. 
The dire deſtructive noiſe of war, 
Sounds in your Cars, but wWhilſt far; 


— 


184 MISCELLANEOUS. 


You reſt at eaſe, unmov'd with fear, 
Nor dream of any danger near. 
4 You hear the poor, and ſee their need, 
Ev'n periſhing for lack of bread, 
Whilſt you are full, yet ſhut your eyes, 
And ftop your ears from all their cries, 
5 But know you not (while thus at eaſe) 
That God with indignation ſecs ? 

O then repent! your ways amend, 
Left he more fearful judgments ſend. 


6 Yea, come let all, both rich and poor 


Repent, and fervently implore, 
That God may hear our cries to-day, 
And turn his threaten'd wrath away. 


HYMN 221. [C. M. 


+ 1 WHAT have I done! Alas, O Lord! 


Now LI begin to ſee, 
The dreadful curſes in thy word, 
+ _ , Juſtydenounc'd on me. 
2 1 ſee myſelf for ever loſt 
| Doom'd to eternal fire | 
Soon mult I quit this earthly coaſt, 
And down to hellretire! 
3 Ah! this is juſtiy my delett, 
Who have myſelf undone! 

Hence mutt I ſpeedily depart 

To endleſs woes unknown! 
4 But O! to be for ever loſt — © 
How cutting is the thought | | | 


MISCELLANEOUS. 185: 


And what augments my trouble moſt, 
My tolly this hath wrought! 
5 Up from the brink of hlack deſpair, 
To thee | lift mine eye; 
And, till thy pardoning voice I hear, 
cannot ceaſe to cry. 


6 Let others ſeek for corn and wine, 
And earth's abundant ſtore; 
Lord, lift on me thy.light divine, 

And I will aſk no more. 


HYMN: 222. [L. I. 


1 Hou ſhocking is their wretched fate, 
Who ſcem almoſt at heav'n's bright 
gate; 
Yet, after a i their hopes and claims, 
Mutt ſink. to hell's eternal flames! 


2 Come then, my ſoul, with care review 
What evidences thou canſt ſhew, 
To prove that this is not thy caſe, 

But that thou art A, child of grace. 


3 Is faith implanted i in thy heart, 
Which doth its timely fruit impart; A 
And hath God's Spirit teſtiſied, 1 
That for thy ſins thy Saviour died? 7 
4 Let this ſweet promiſe eaſe thy indy 
Each one that truly ſeeks ſhall find 
Then never yield till thou e 
The holy promiſe cannot fail. 


MISCELLANEOUS." 


BYMN 228. [L. MI. 
I (COME, bretbren, let us ſleep no more, 
Secure upon this frail abode, | 
Till we, by faith, ſee Canaan's ſhore, 
And know our ſouls are ſafe in God. 
2 Since this ſure truth we all muſt know, 
We're on the awful brink of death; 
And endleſs biiſs, or endleſs Woe, 
þ.- Succceds our Jatt departing breath. 
And can we unconcern'dly go | 
Along this dark, this dangerous road; 
: vide ev'ry breath (for ought we know) 
| . May bring as to our laſt abode ? 
J oO think how dreadful muſt it be, 


To walk death's gloo untried path 
If no fair evidence we few 


Ol living pleaſures after death ? 
2 To be a dark, a diſmal day, 
In ſuch uncertainty to die ; 

To have our ſpirits fnatch'd away, 
Not knowing whither they muſt fly. 
Come, brethren, let us then awake, 


No more to thoughtleſs fleep ſecure; 
{ But firive, with all our might to make 
Our calling and election ſure. 


N 224. [I. . | 4 
JEER-w 1 


% 
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* MISCELLANEOUS. 187 
Behold the glorious Lamb of Sul. 


With love and pity in his eyes 


2 What, tho' your ſins be black as hell, 
Or of the deepeſt crimſon dye, 
Or ſhould they, as huge mountains, well 
Againſt the Lord of Hoſts on high. 
3 By faith behold the Lamb of God 
His blood ſhall waſh you white as ſnow, 
For, lo! the merits of that flood | 
Do neither bound nor limit know, 
4 Come, then, behold his bleeding Nes, 
Diſplay'd to ſave a finſul race! 
Come, for he calls you now to prove 1 
The boundleſs riches of his grace! 1 | 
HYMN 225. [S. K.. 


AND will you now turn back, 
And leave the nanow path ? 
The way to happineſs forſake, 2 
And chuſe the road todeath?.  - 
2 What! is the way too Reait? -. 
The company too few ? EPL” 7 3 
And is the C $ too great 4 weight - r 
To be fuſtain'd by vun 
3 What l have you then forgot; 
Dr do you not beliere 
What Jeſus bore and fainted no, ö 
Poor finners to retrieve ?' 4 
4 Yea, infinitely more 1:0 Y 
Than mortal tongues an ety. 


F 7188 NTSCELLANEOUS,.' 


For us, his enemies; he bore, 
To ranſom us from hell! 


HYMN 226. [C. M. 


HAT poor deſpiſed company 
Of travellers are theſe, 
That walk in yonder'narrow way, 
Along that rugged maze ?' 
N Ah! theſe are of a royal line, 
All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine; ; 
4 And lo! for joy they ſing. 
3 Why do they then appear fo mean ? 
3 And why fo much deſpis'd ? 
* Becauſe of Meir rich robes unſeen 
A The world is not appriz'd. 
4 But ſome of them ſeem poor, diſtreſt, 
| And lacking daily bread ? 
An ! they're of boundleſs wealth poſſeſt, 
; Y . With hidden manna fed. - 
* 24 "But why keep they that narrow road, 
. That rugged thorny maze! 
a Why, that's the way their leader trod, 
f 4 They love and keep his ways. 
: 6 "Why muſt they ſhun the pleaſant path 
That worldlings love ſo well? 
Becauſe that is the road to death, 
3 : The open road to hell. 
+7 What1-is there then no ws . 
To 8. H | 1 


1 . houd5 1 


2 
* — 4 


EIS, 2525 DN TOP SDSS... 


_ MISCELLANEOUS, 


Chriſt is the only way to God, 
None other can be found. 


HYMN 227. [C. M. 


1 FAIL! happy pilgrims,whence came ye? 
And whither are ye bound? 
te We, from the land of Egypt flee, 
Till Canaan we have found.“ 
2 How came ye firſt to walk this way? 
Were you alarm'd with fear ? | 
« A Schoolmaſter appear'd one day, 
With countenance ſevere : | 


3 * His preſence ftruck our hearts with awe, 
« His eyes appear'd like flame : 
« | am,” ſaid he, © the Holy Law, 
« ] from Mount Sinai came.” bp 
4 Then, lo! our ſentence he declar'd,; —_— 
Was everlaſting death} _  _ 
For, till his precepts were repair'd, * 
We were to wrath expos- d. nl 
5 At laſt a meſſenger of peace, wu 4 
Evangelift by name, of 
Appear'd, and gave us Lee cles LF 
From that devouring flame. 
6 He pointed out the Lamb of God. -F 
In that diſtreſſing day 4 
And ſaid, Behold his precious blood, 
That takes your/guilt away. 15 


———ä——4ä——⁵ ̃ . n23ͤ„„%, — ca 
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190 _ MISCELLANEOUS. 
Come then, dear brethren, well agreed 
For thus redeem'd — * 
8 Come, let us then together walk, 
Together let us ſing: gn 
Be this the ſubject of our talk, 
To praiſe the Lamb our King. 
PN HYMN 229. [S. M. of 
1 CHEER up, ye mourning friends, 
Nor tremble at th' alarms, 
When Jeſus for his children ſends 
ä To his endearing arms. 8 
2 What, tho” the gloomy grave 
Seem ghaſtly in our eyes, 
We ſhall at laft its power outbrave, 
E »And all triumphaat riſe. 
Z Jeſusis gone before, ; 
- ,  _ To ſhew our feet the way: 
He hath for us ſet opeꝰ the door 
That leads to endleſs day. 
ru 230. (L. N. 
1 On! no that cafts a wiſhful eye, 
I ᷣ0“ ſee the Lamb on Calv'ry die? 


Can ever of his goodneſs doubt, 
* Or fear that he will caſt them out. 


Till all my griefs are wip'd away: 
Nor may L ever grieve him more, 
Nor e'er diſtruſt his mercy's power, 


2 There let my thoughts with wonder ſtay, 


— 


r n 


= 


At 


MISCELLANEOUS, 191 


6 Thus, while I ſing his bleeding love, 
My unbeheving fears remove: 
Oh! may this ſweet delightful ſong 
For ever dwell upon my tongue. , 
Help me, dear Saviour, tune my heart, 
And in thy praiſe I'll bear my part; 
Until I ſee thy face above, 

Then ſhall I better ſing thy love. 


HYMN 231. I. M. 
WHAT love and pity, moy'd his heart, 
That an WOW ANY, 00h, onm 
place, r 
And ſaifer ſo much pain and fmary, 
To fave a ſinking, dying tace. 


0 boundleſs love! O matchleſs gr Er. SY 


O who can ſound th* unfathom'd deep? 
While angels at this myſtery gaze, 


Let fav'rite worms admire and weeg. 
O tell it out! to ſinners tell, 


Loudly his ſovereign grace proclaim, | 
Vho died to ſave our ſouls from hell: 
Salvation-to-the bleeding Lambt rr r 


„it hang e 04 4] . 
HYMN, 232. ILL. % The ſame. 12 
HE Prince of Life came fcipping'o'er 
Mountains of fin and hills of grief; 
he monſters did. againſt him rar, : 
Yet march'd he on t gur eie. 


inen 0e 
4 " 


* 4 See how the jaws of death were broke, 


5 " Shall be ef eſus al 
ern 
1 * 108, Id. 11. 
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MISCELCANnEoODS. . 

2 In Alt the 1 dark neſs Wüght, 
When e Mount Calv'ry ſtood; 
Theñ 40 ive Tou's he brought 

Clottr's 10 4 veſture ipp'd in blood, 


3 The Vietding 'LaitiB, the wonran's ſeed, 

Cried'our;* "Tis finith's;” when he died, 

Then he had Brinis'd the Serp *nt's head, 
And AV thE Bands 6f death untied. 


When, Jeſus : id from thence ariſe ; 


HE gave its gates à fatal fitroke, 2 
a It fetrwithttianiph thrbughthe ſkies 


S Toy loud hoſangahs we will.ſing, | 


Tits 1 e choirs ir ket 
| this wide world with echos ring 
"Of Jeſus and His Aying love. = £ 


Z - 6 Rad when Fr ou bring ftr us firangers hom 7 


Vote our T's, move above, 
- biz ongs, in pk aut beigh t l 1 
g tis Joe 


r | 
Up to we n of light, Sy 
© Cort my Kind Redectier love 
„ 1 — Amara cre and micht. e 
2 Ba l ee 6 — x} . 
b antes oder | 


MISCELLANEOUS, 195 - 
3 Teach me the height an 


3 
dq; Of that myſterious a 

rht Of loving my dear Lord: tt 

bod. With all my wang ear 

ed, E 75 ' 
2 HYMN 234. - 4 M 0 
2 i 1 Gamsrme the powers of earth & he 
Confpire to ctiaſe my foul from bliſs - 
ke, 


But Know not what wellbeing is. ; 
2 But here and there a wapd'rin ring ſheep * 3 
Upon the mountains 11 behold ; SENS 
ith them 'I travel on ahd w . 
Until I find the Shepherd's fold. EIS ay 
Pear Jeſus, take me by the hand, 


And point me out the doubtful gd; 
That leads to bleſſed Salem's lend, 


And bring me to the mount of God. 


IN 935; IC N. . 


| YE rangers, that SE __ 


Ye followers owersef me Lamb! 
Sweeter to me t 


han th' honey comb, 
Is your geſpiſed name... . vv ry 5 5 "a #7] 
et 2 in undiſſemb ie, + r 3 + 
As chijdren lrand in, 


Walk to our — — 1 F 
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3 What, tho” the world doth hate us ſo, 
It hated Chrift the Lamb: _ 
We'll wander thro” this vale of woe, 
And hear his glorious ſhame. 
4 We need but wait a few days more, 
And w e ſhall meet above, 
Where pain and ſufferings all are o'er, 
In that ſweet world of love. 


© © HYMN 236. [C. M. 
102 any afk the reaſon why 
We here together meet; 


To ſuch enquiries we reply, 
E: Too bow eat Jeſu s feet. 
92 Do yon oſ us again demand, 
E Why we together here are come: 
. We te travelling to a diſtant land, 
For this is not our home. 


8 Do you again demand of us, 
Dur native town and place; 
3 calbd Spiritual Wickednefs,— 

. Whence we are ſnatch'd by grace. 

3 p Tf gil the natives blind remain, 

And don't the reaſon know 

©. From Egypt, we reply again, 

And unto Canaan go. 

5 Ack chen no more, Andes you mern, 

| Travelling with us to go, ö 

And ewn and feel ourſelves unclean, 

Reſoly'd our Chrift to know. 


" 1 


1 
2 
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6 If ſo, we gladly you receive, 
Into our company 
Come, ſinners, come; repent, believe, | 
And Abba, Father, cry. 
7 But if you will not with us go, 
Don't ev'ly us intreat; 
Tour land we're only trav'ling . 
Our Saviour God to meet. f 


HYMN zr. Ii. 


NE glance fromthe; one piercing ray,. , 1 
Would kindle darkneſs into day; 2 4 
The veil of night is no diſguiſe, .- + + - 
No ſcreen from thy eee o #3 
2 Stay, my beloved, with me, here 3” > 
Stay till the morning ſtar —_—_— 
Stay till the daſky ſhadows fix 
before the day's illuftrious ee. 
3 Thy voice produc'd the feas and fries, | 
Bid the waves roll and planets bing.” 


But nothing like thyſelf appears, 
Through all tnheſe various works bee, 


- ls it a dream, or do I hear, 

The voice that ſo delights my 1 
Lo, he o'et hills. bis Reps pxtends; - <3 
Are 


4 + «+ 
* hw # ..4 a 2 


1 MIC n 
* 4 4 
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WYMN 238. [C. M 


1 WHAT has.my drowſy, coolih frame, 
Brought on, my ſou this. day? 

My Jeſus cry'd and I deny'd, 

And now he's gone away. 


2 The watchmen fill'd my ſoul with, grief, 
When TI to them did go; 

And where I thought of moſt relief, 

4 I did encreaſe my woe, 

13 The daughters of —— 

5 They did like ſtrangers ſpeak; 

O mournful day! what ſhall I fay ? 2 | 

My heart with grief will break. 


4 But ſince there's none but Chriſt alone, 1 
To whom I may draw nigh ; | 
My leve-ſickrſoulſhall-on him roll, 
And in his arms I'l die. 


5 My thoughts in thoufands ſpring ſo faſt, 
| Z Mx tongue cannot expreſs, 
The grief of mind that I do find, 
2 And fears that me poſſeſs. 
$ = 42 The frowns of Chriſt are death to me, 
His love is all my Joy 3 
| © When he breaks in, no thoughts of fin, 
» Nor wrath can me annoy, © 
8. Chearup, my foul, here's comfort fil, 
Art thou indeed infleve? - 
He lov'd thee firſt, and therefore will 
Send comfort from above. | 
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$ Whoever loyes this „ e N 
With love be Mee 
'Twas never kjows}. not can be ies, 
That ere they Nr . 
ar 259. 9 M., ow 5 


| THE Lord of Rods my portion [* 
I can have nothing more; 


II all the — were in my 
Twould not. increaſe my 72 G r 11 
2 Let others boak of riches greats; .;1+ b 
Ne de gl 1 
1d they but ſee ROW ric &, * 
They'd never boaſt again. 450 b $3 
3 Tho' earthly 197 71 eh — their ae 
And men b baer 
There's none I ſee ſo pig me 
a. e 5 3 | e 5 I 
4 My portign.doth, io.Canaan lie, 6 
'Tis better land than theirs z: ] 
A houſe I have perond, the grave, * _ | 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
' HYMN 240. [S. M. 


MY God, my life, my love, 

; To thee, to thee I call; 

JI cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all ih all. 


2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where 1 dwell; 
'Tis paradiſe when thou art here! 
If thou depart, tis hell! 


3 The fmilings of thy face, oi 
\ How amiable they are! | 
"Tis heav*n to reſt in thine embrace! 
"Pn And no where elſe but there. 
= 4 Tothee, and thee alone,, 
n The angels own their bliſs; 4 
= They ſit around thy gracious throne, 
1 And dwell where Jeſus is. 
58 Not all the harps above, 
25 Can make a heavenly place; 9 
If God his reſidence remove 
Dr but conceal his face. 
6 Nor earth, nor all the % 
Can one delight affor 
No not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 
17 Thou art the ſea of love, 8 8 . 
. Where all my pleaſures roll 
 The(ciecle L_ my 1 move, n 
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HYMN 241. (c. M. 


1 LORD, bow divine thy comforts are ! 
How heavenly is the place, 
Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt, 
Of his redeeming grace! | 
2 There the rich bounties of our God, 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
There Jeſus ſays that“ I am his, 
« And my Beloved's mine.” 


3 Here (ſays the kind redeemin Lord, 
And thews his wounded 7 
« See here the ſpring of all your joys, 
e That open'd when I dy'd!” FI 
4 He ſmiles,and cheers my mournful heart, 
And tells of all his pain, = 
« All this,” ſays he, «I bore for thee, _ 
« And then be ſmiles . 
5 Let ſuch amazing love as his, 
Be ſounded all abroad; 
Such favours are beyond degrees, | 
And ae, of a God. . 


1 NESPAIRING hel below. 
To heaven I raiſe my cries ; x 
God hears, and his almighty arm; 
| Out-ttretches from the ies. "= 5 I 
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2 I on that arm repoſe, 

And all my fears are o'er ; ' 
Now ſtrength diffus'd thro? all my ſoul, 
Atteſts its vital pow'r. 

3 My mind;ia perfect peace, 
Thy guardian care ſhall Keep: 
Pl yield. to gentle ſlumbers now, 
For "FR canft never Nleep. 


- HYMN 245. [I. M. 


111 1 body down to fleep, 
Peace he the pillow far my head, 
þ . While well 5 angels keep 
5 Their watchful ſtations round my bed 
2 la vain the ſons of earth or hell, 
| « Tell me a thouſand frighiſul things, 
'M God in ſafety makes me dwell, 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 
8 Faith\in hi name forbids my fears; 
4 O may 8 ne; er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear, 
Ine love d kindneſs of thy heart. 
A Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground; 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation 1 in the ſound. 


. _ HYMN 244. (L- M. | 
1 voice of my Belaved ſounds 
3 er e cn fiſing graund 


. 


Sy 


— 
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O' er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now thro' the veil of fleſh 1 ſee 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpePs cleareft glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gentle he draws my heart along, |} 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, faith my Lord, and haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 


4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, _ 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 

The ſacred turtle - dove we hear A 

| Proclaim the new the joyful year. _ 

5 Th' immortal vine of heav'aly root, 4 | 
Bloſſoms, and buds, and gives her fruit; 1 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine: ; 
Our ſouls rcjoice, and bleſs the vine. 

5 And when I hear my. Jeſus ſay, 1 
« Riſe up, my love, make haſte away l 4 
My heart would Hin out-fly the wind, 


a And leaye all earthly joys behinß. 

_ HYMN 945. [L. M. A 

"i | THE night draws an, I muſt aways. 2 

4 In hallelujahs eloſe the daß: 

. The ſun ſets in the weſtesn-ſkies, / 7 
I never more may ſee him riſe. - " 


2 Hark! angelschaunt their anthems high, 4 
While on my death ice bed I.: 


gh 
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2 Ion that arm repoſe, 
And all my fears are oer; 

Now ſtrength diffus'd thro' all any ſoul, 
| Atteſts its vital pow 'r. 
| 3 My mind ig perfect peace, 
. Thy guardian care ſhall keep: 
Pu Yield. to gentle ſlumbers now, 

For thog canſt never ſleedp. 


- HYMN 248. [I. M. 


11 Lay my body down to leep, 

IF Peace be the pillow far my head, 

While well appointed angels keep 

. Their watchful ſtations round my bed 

2 la vain the ſons of earth or hell, 
ell me a thouſand frighiſul things, 
NM God in ſafety makes me dwell, 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 
8 Faith in his name forbids my fears ; 

8 O may thy preſence ne' er depart! 

. And in the morning make me hear, 

I The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 
4 Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
4 My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground; 

And wait thy voice-torouſe my tomb, 

With ſweet ſalvation 1 in the * 


; HYMN 244. 1 M. 
1: voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Ver the rocks and riſing 9 


« 
* 
\ 
> . 


CE 
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O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. | 1 

2 Now thro' the veil of fleſh 1 ſee - of | ; 


With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpeb's cleareſt glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 

3 Gentle he draws my heart along, , 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 

Riſe, faith my Lord, and haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſt ay. 

4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 7 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 

Ihe facred turtle-dove we hear 4 

Proclaim the new the joyful year. 8 

5 Th' immortal vine of heav'aly root, 
Bloſſoms, and buds, and gives her fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine: 
Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine. 

5 And when I hear my Jeſus ſay, KB 
« Riſe up, my love, make haite raph, $ 
My heart would fain out-fly the wind, 

And leave all earthly j Joys behind. 


mw HYMN 945. II. W. 4 
; HE night draws an, Imuſta 
» T In hallelujahs eloſe the 2 


— I never mere may ſee him riſe. 


2 Hark! —— their anthems high 


While on my. e-bed;Llie: . 


i 
V 
The ſun ſets in the weſtern ſkies, , 2 1 
4 
| 
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Oh! ſpread your purple pinions round, 
And may —— ſleep be ſweet and ſound. 
3 If 1 awake before tis light, / 
Clad inthe mantles of the night,, 
I'll think the laſt great day is near, 
The trumpet ſounds, and all 8 
4 O may 1 always ready ſtand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand; 
That, when I hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
I may in ſight of heaven rejoice. 


| HYMN 246. (7,8,8,7 7. 
1 I Will fing of Jcſu's merit, 
Teil the world of his dear name; 


That, if any want his Spirit, 
He is ſtill the very ſame: 


2 He who aſketh ſoon receiveth, 
He who ſeeks is ſure to find; 
Come, for whoſoc'er believeth, 
He will never caſt behind. 
5 HYMN 247. | [6, 6, 7. 
1 1 BRETUREN, the end is near, 2 
Our Lord ſhall ſoon appear; 
Theſe the days of vengeance be, 
Rumour'd ills the land — 
Wars on wars ye hear and ſee, 4 
| Uſher in the Prince of en 
2 The nations are — 2 
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| / 


No, in ſin they ſleep no more, 
Toft with ſad perplexity; 
Swell the waves, and work. and roar, 
Men are like the troubl'd ſea. 


2 HYMN 248. [C. N. 


1 AH, woe is me! conttrain'd to dwell 
Among the ſons of night; 
Poor ſinnert dropping into hell, 
Who hate the goſpel light. 
2 Open their eyes and ears to ſee 
Thy croſs, to hear thy cries: 
Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee 
'For thee he weeps and dies. ; 
3 Be ſav'd from hell, from fin, from fear; - 
He ſpeaks you now forgiv'n: _ 
Walk before God, be pertect here, 
And then come up to heav'n. 


HYMN 249. [C. M. 


| ETERNAL wiſdom; has prepar'd | 225 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, WO 42 
And bids our longing appetites e 
The rich proviſion taſte. 3 ; 
2 Jeſus, the God, inpites us here 
To this ttiumphal feaſt, 
And brings immortal bleſſings dern 
For each redeemed gueſt. 


3 0, glorious God how can we Pay. . 
n 2. N 


ice, 


y 


nnn Anon 
We would devote our hearts n 
To be for ever thine. 


HYMN 250.. be. M. 


| LO: for this love let rocks. and hills, 
Their laſting filence. break; 
” And all harmonious human tongues, 
tue Saviour's praifes ſpeak.” 
** Yes, wewill praiſe thee, deareft Lord! 
On ſet each heart on flame! | 
Hoſannau round the ſpacious earth, 


* N thine adored name. 

C's Angets, affiff our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold! 

1 - But when ye raiſe your higheſt notes, 
. His love can neber de told. 


INN 251. IS. . 


all our tongues be ane, 
re praiſe our God on high; ; 


: Who tom nis hoſam ſent'his Son, 
To fetch — . 
Fas Savibus ph fide - 
/Pour'd out x double flood: 
© By water we we piitified;- NY 
Aud pardon d ce blood, 
28 58 Fries and — 
. To bring us near to Gt 
5 e out debt and he 
> 5 e ee | 


4 kc of 
«Þ * 3 E. 
a * a SS 


" . gu " 
a —_ <« #7 
Pon we * ” 
” : 
P * 4 % 2 0 
1 „ Py: 


22 


S 
- 
* 
Th, 
- 


P LE 
£ Ss. 


—— ts 
5.2 , 2 N - 
__ 4 * - — 
W | - 
92 2 a * 
ts 3 « > 
y, #7 - 
1 - 


" mibetLtangouvs.' 205 


HYMN 252. [C. WM. | 
1 TIS GSO that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleffed' be his N 
He takes but What he gave. | 
2 Peace, all our angry paſfions then; 
Let each. rebellious wn 2 05 
Be ſilent at his fowteign will, 45 
And ev? ry murmur die. 


1 
i 
1 
1 
HYMN 253. lo. . 
1 AM I ſoldier of the croſs? 1 : 2 
A follower of the Lamb? © 
And ſhall 1 fear to own rate cauſe 2 
Or bluſh'to ſpeak his name; 
2 Muſt I de carried to the TE 3 
On. flow ry beds of eaſemgms 
White others foaght th Win the prise, 3 
And ſaib'd tro biagdy fes. 3 ; 
Muſt I not hem te od“ N 2 
Is this vile world a ſriendꝭ to 1 


1 
; 
bl 
4 


3 Aro lere vo foes f e bes x 40 


To help me on to Gd? on ps 2 
4 Sure T gg 8g FT Ws £1. 44 
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10 LORD, 1 SON delight! in om: 
And on thy care depend; 
To thee in every trouble fee, 
My beſt, my only friend. 1 
2 When all created ftreams are ary'd, 
Thy fulneſsisthe ſame; .. 
May I with thee. be ſatisfi'd, | 
And glory in thy name! 2 
3 O that I had a ſtronger faith, | 
. To look within the veil, 
Io credit what my Saviour ſaith, 


| Whoſe word can never * = g 

HYMN 255. NM. | 

S] BLEST men who firetch their willing 41 
hands, 


Submiſſive to the Lord's comments, 


And yield their Re Rey an breath, a 
To him that lov'd hir ſouls in death? 

2 2 Lead me ta ſuffer and to die, 
It thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh: - \ 


One ſmile from thee my heart ſhall fre, 

| . And teach me ſmiling to expire. "WY 
9 If nature at the trial ſnake, 

And fromthe croſs or flames Arne back 


Grace can its feeble couragy raiſes: 
And turn its crembling 1 into . 


. * 
£7 
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3 While ms I date with-Peter ſay, 8 | 

641 boldly tread the hleeding way; 
Yetin thy Rept, ks Jt nd moe, 


With bumble; hope and fer SPY: 
' HYMN 256. (. M. „ 
1 AWAKE, my ſoul, ſtretch cet nerve, 
And prefs with vigour an: 
A heay'ply race demand the e 
And an immortal crown. _ 
2 'Tis God s all animating voice, 
That calis thee from on high; 
'Tis his own hand 17 the f 
5 "oy ee 


HYMN 257. * 17 2 4 
Mr Captain ſounds th. alatm of War, 
Awake, the powers of hell are near, 
To arms! to arms e e * 
Tig you 80 conquer or to die. 
Rus d by the animating ſound, 
e 742 
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_ Make haſte to gird my armour on, 
And bid each trembling ſear be gone. 
3 In him 1 hope, in him I truſt; 
His bleeding croſs is all my boaſt : 
2 troops of foes he'll lead me on, 
. To vict ry, and the victor $ crown. 


HYMN 258, LI. I. 


INNER, O why 10 thoughtleſs grown 
Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
_ Heedleſs again thy God to fly! 
2 Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 


VUrg'd on by fin's fantaftic dreams ; 
Madly attempt th” infernal gate, 


And force thy paſſage to He flames? 


3 Stay ſinner, on thes roſpet plains; 
== bes Code both unfold 


dN 853 Te. N. 


1 auth dear! and muſt we part ſo ſoon! 
n 8o ſoon from hence remove? 
_—_— we have now but juſt begun 
To feel the Saviour's love? 


4 So many nights i in ſin beſtow'd, 
When we in darkneſs were; 
Moy wg now wWͤak e one nighu vith G 
1 es his ens here. 
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; To fing and pray with brethren dear, 
Within the courts of grace, 
'Tis ſa delightful to mine ear, 
I'm loth io leave the place. 
But by and by we'll meet above, 
And y hls wo 11 gpl 6! 
And, in divine ſeraphic love, 
Redeeming grace adore. 


ON, 


>? "HYMN 260. 1 M. 
; ONE awful word, which n N 
bs Again the tree which bore no Ut, b 
More piercing than the light'ning's a 
d and died unto the rot. 
The ſig-troe by — 
But, haviag not a ſig to ſno wp, 
It brought a heavy ſentence down, &. 
Let none hereafter on thee grow.” * 
Too many, ho the goſpel hear, 
Whom Satan blinds and Gin en 
Ve to this fig-tree may compare, 
They yield no fruit, but-onlydeaves. - 
Knowledge, and zeal, and giſte, Tae 
Unleſs combia'd with faith and bus, ' 
And witneſs'd by a goſpel-walk, 
Will not a true proſeſſion prove. * 
O Lord, unite our hearts in N » 
On each of us mr _ d E 
02 5 4 
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That we the fruits of grace may bear, 
And nd acceptance in the end. 
| HYMN 261. [C. M. 
1 RICHES immenſe are in thy hands 
Thou God in whom I truſt ; 
In whom 1 tive, by whom I ftand, 
Moft holy, wiſe, and juſt. 
2 O how extenſive is thy grace, 
| How rich, how full, how. free 
The needy thou delight'ſt to raiſe, 
Tun wantstothee. . 
SI want to ſear thy ſacred name, 
I ant to love thee more, 
I want to feel that heavenly flame, 
_ _ Which I havefelt before. 
41 want toknow myſelf aright, 
| To hear what Jeſus ſaith; 
Avant cepentanee an thy fight, 
4 _  - I wantaGrongertanth. 


i 
E 


Inn wants to feel. 
58 Iwantachafte and fingle eye: 
Thuy gracious ear incline; 
From ſyu'neſs infinite ſupplx 
This empty ſoul õ mine. OR 
7 Throꝰ Jeſus let theſe bleſſings flow, BY yy; 
- -- ht them with his blood 


* 
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Now let a worthlefs finger Know, ; 

Thy promiſes made good. 

_ HYMN 262. [I. M. 

THE wonders of redeemin — 4 
When ſirſt my heart was drawn above; 
hen firſt I ſaw. my Saviour's face, 
and triumph'd-in-his pard' ning grace. 
He cleans'd my ſoul, he chang'djmy- dreſs, 
and cloth'd me with his righteouſneſs: 


e ſpoke at once my ſins forgive, 
and Trejcie d as if in heaven. 


iow was 1 ſtruck with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
'bile glory ſhone 2 8 N 
low did 1 ſing from da 

nd wiſh'd to Hog my . 

he world with all its pomp: — 8 
was leſs than nothing in 2 vier: 
edeeming, love was all my theme, 8 k 
nd life appear'd-an idle „ 
e powers of hell in vain combin's | 
otempt or. interrupt my mind; 

law, and ſung in joyful ſtrains, 

ie monſter Satan held in chains. 


) 


3 


e, 


HYMN. 263. LI. M. 


ORD hear æ burden'd flhher mourn, 


Who- EN 
50S 
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Thy tender mercies O impart! + 
And take away this ſtony heart. 

2 Tis this hard heart which finks me down 
Nor aſks thy ſmile, nor fears thy frown; 
This cauſe of all my woe and ſmart, 
Lord, take away this ſtony heart. 


8 'Tis this hard heart my gracious Lord, 


Which ſcorns thy love, & flights thy word 
Which tempts me from thee to depart, 
Lord, take away this ftony heart. 
4 'Tis this hard heart which day by day, 
* Would ſhut my mouth nor let me pray, 
Yea would from every duty ftart: 
Lord, take away this ſtony heart. 


5 Svre the bleſs'd day will ſhortly come, 


TS | thoughts, that often mount the ſki 


, 4 - 
, x 


When this hard heart ſhall know its doon 


| When no more ſhall fin retain, 
Nor of a ſtony heart complain. 


6 Yes friendly death, with welcome ftrok 


Will loſe the chain, will break the yok 
And when arriv'd on glory's ſhore, 
A Rony heart be felt no more. 
HYMN 264. [C. M. 
Go, ſearch the world beneath, 


Where nature all in ruin lies, 
And owns her ſovereign, death. 


His trophies ſpread around! 


2 


— 


D 


MISCELLANEOUS: 


And -beaps of duſt and bones appear, 
Tro all the hollow ground. 
3 Their aulls, witn gbaftly figures now? 
How loathſomeè to me eyes 
Theſe are the heads we lately know, | 
So beauteous and ſo wiſe; '' 6 
zut where the ſouls, thoſe deadle is things, 
That left the dying clay ? 
My thoughts, now ſtretch Og your wings | 
And trace eternity l Fc 


TO * 


| O that unfathomable ſen? Sp bot 1 A 
Thoſe deeps 'withoulf a ore! | ee 


Where living waters gently play, | 
Or fiery billows roar. ® 


There we ſhall ſwim in heavenly bii, 
Or ſink in flaming waves, 


While the Pale carcaſe breatiiels nes 0 2 4 | 
Among the ſilent graves. / 2:7 -- 


Prepare us, Lord, for thy right hand, 1 


« Then come the joyfuſ day, 
Come, death, and ſome celeftial s 


To bear our ſouls role OP 253 
"HYMN 265. [116.5 2 0 3: vl 
Thou ſoft flowing Kedron, by wy | 
: ver ſtream, : {pal beam " 


„ Our . at 47 T0y n pech ö 


114 MISCEUEANgOUS, 


Shone bright on the' waters, would fre- 

quently firayy [the day. 

And loſe, in thy e the toils of 

Come, ſaints, and- adore him! come bow at 

his feet! b 2 [meet ! 

0 on him the . the praiſe that is 
0 — ariſe, 


2 lay... L * 
=: 2 How 7 were he en that fell on 
| his head, [bed! 
Bow hard was his p Naw, how bumble his 
| Thy ng aftoniſh'd, grew 12d at the 
. delight! 
b And: Sliow'd their Maſter with ſolemn 


F = Come, ſaints, : atid adore him, &c. 


= O0 garden of Olivet, dear honour' d ſpot 
Tue fame of thy. .wonders ſhall ne'er be 


g iS Tus aer moſt trabtporting to ſeraphs 
5 love. 
I l Elb pn of ſorrow,” the 3 et of 
Come, ſaints, "— adore him, &c. 
4 Twas here he encounter'd with infinite 
wrath, "Ttlian death: 
And conquer d by love that was. ſtronger 
AEwas nere he engag'd the Lion of Hell 
 Heveath his ftrong arm. all our enemies 


EY "Come, finis, and addre him, i 


MLSCELLANEOUS:) 
Arb 266. [L. M. 


pou my mourning ſoul doth lead, 
a where my, _ muſt 

straight I behold bis love divine, 
And hear him whiſper, I am thine. 

2 « I am thy Rock, chy-Hiding-place;. 
“Come, view the riches of my grace 
« On me I took thy gnilt and ſhame, | 
« Obey'd and ſuffer'd in thy name. 


„s ©'Twas for thy ſins, it was for thee 
hung upon the accurſed'tree : 
2 Come, feaſt upon my bleeding love, 

« And let my grace thy grief remove. 


„„ AS 


I uy mourning aow ſhall turm rc praiſe, - 
de I'll ang the wonders of his grace; 
Awake, my ſoul, and heart; and toddene; 4 
Praiſe him to whom all praiſe belong 
5 How ſweet the paſture whete Lide! 5 
Now rich the fruits-of Jeſuꝰs love: 
Here would my ſoul for ever ftay, / 
No more, my Shepherd, let me fttay, EA 
Lord, let me never change my place, 
Till I behold thee face Wee * Fs 4 
And, when I join thc inked thiomg; 
Wonder and love ſhall rune my ſong. 


>'d 


— 


216 MISCELL ANFOUS: + 
HYMN 277. 7. 


1 JESUS comes with all his grace, 
Comes to fave a fallen race: 
Object of our glorious hope, 
Jeſus comes to lift us up 


2 Let the living ſtones cry out! 
Let the ſons of Abraham ſnout! 
Praiſe we all our lowly King, 
Give him thanks, rejoice and ing. | 


3 He hath our ſalvation wrought, 
He our captive ſouls hath bought, 
He hath reconcil!d to Gd, 
Ae hath waſt'd us in his blood. 
4 We are now his lawful right, 
Walk as children of the light: 
We ſhall ſoon obtain the grace, 
Pure in heart to fee his fac. 
3 We ſhallgain our calling's prize, +: 
"i q _ AfterGod we all ſhallriſe, '*' 
Fill'd with joy, and love, and Peace, 
3 Perſected in holineſs. 8 
s Let us then rejoice in hope, 7 
2 * Steadily to Chriſt look up, 
IE” Truſt to be redeem'd from fin, 
i * Wait; till he appear within. 
7 Fools and madmen let us be, 
1 Yet is our ſure truſt in the, 
- Faithful is the promis'd word, 
We ſhallall be as our Lord! 


[1 
We 
1 * 2 


| 


MISCELLANESUS. 92 
$ Haſten, Lord, the perfect day! 
Let thy every ſervant ſay, 


I have now obtain'd the power 
Born of God, to ſin no mene. 


1 Han. the happy . 
Hail the time when a' is done; 
Chriſt appears to ſull ſalvation, 
Perſects what he firſt begun: 
Hail the Lord to earth returning, 
Awful, fearful, joyful day ; 4 
Valleys, plains, and mountains burning? 
Flaming ſkies are ſwept awayx. 
2 Hear the awful trumpet ſounding ; - | 
; See the nations all draw near; 
TY Come to judgment, till owning!" 7 
Till it reaches every ear: "= 
Sinners call for rocks to hide them; * 4 : 
Saints repeating, Come, Lord, r Ys 
Angels miſſion'd, now divide them, 
Jeſus ſpeaks their final don. 
3 Hear the 3 not reverſed, 
See the mighty gulph between; wy - 
Come, ye bleſſi o, ye curſed: | 
Cloſes up the awful ſcene : = 
Shout, ye ſaints, behold your SK 1 
View, and teli his bleeding —_— 
This will give you joy for ever, 
| Whilft the ſinner it confounds. 


8.5 
* 0 
zo . 
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218 MISCTLANEZO Us. 
HxNMN 269. [ Trumpet. 
4 (COME, my companions' dear, 
With niit ybut voices 225 
I | Dotus with heart'fineete | 
. Attempt our Saviour's praiſe, 5 
And while. chr uls to heaven — 7 
Begin the ſong that ne er ſhall end. 
ot whom ſhould. children ng, 
But of that holy child, 
Who to their heavenly King 
Hath rebels xeconcil'd ? 
| 5 peace ubon earth he doth beftow: 
= Rezoice.in God reveal'd below. 
E Who earth and heaven ads 
| I In years and wiſdom grew,. 
| HL ſeiz d by wicked hands 
ey. wounded him and ſlew: 
1555 bis blood our peace is ſeal'd, 
by his wounds our ſouls are heal'd * 
E Then let us bleſs his name, 
And thank him for his grace: 
EWorthy 1 is Chrift the Lamb N 
Olf univerſal praiſe/, 
Praiſe be on him by all denow'd 
Who Ws the one eternal God! 


1 270. [10s. 1 1 
P theis Saviour and 


i 


MISCELLANEOUS. 215 

Our beſt adoration to Jeſus we gire, 
Who purehas'd ſalvation for all to receive 
2 The meek Lamb of God from beave 
came down, | his oon; 
And ranſom'd: with blood, -and made 
He ſuffer'd to fave us from fin and om 
thrall, Call. 
And Jeſus ſhall have us, who pupchas* du 
3 To him will we 7 Sh our earlieft days, 
And thankfully ive, publiſh his praiſ 
Ourlivesſhall Sanden him who camo fronj 
. above, This! ve 
Our tongues, theyſhall bleſs him andre 
In innocent ſongs his coming rr 9 
Should We Hold our a e 

would cry out; _ 
But him without beats we LY 
proclaim, 

a ever be bleſſing aur ee bene 


» 
< 
; 4 I 
/ w - m 
*. : A HYMN. 211. 1 K 195 1 Fs; : 
2 K * 


: JDLE boys and men are found £9 
Standing on the devit's mem Ol : 
He will fad them work 1 % 
He will pay their wages too 
2 Are 2 not of wifdom Nr 
Thoſe that faunter unempl O 
Young, or E who: 


— — 


220 MISCELLANEOUS, 


3 What a bold and fooliſh lie, 
When we hear a trifler cry, 
4 I no other buſineſs have! 
Has he not a ſoul to ſave ? 


4 Has he, from bis Lord above, 
No one talent to improve? 
. Let him go and muſe on this, 
„ - Sloth's the worſt of wickedneſs. 
; 5 Sloth is the accurſed root, 
Whence ten thouſand cvils Hoot; ; 
1 ry vice and ev ry fin » 
with idlenefs begin. 
6 We 472 idleneſs expoſe 1 
Our own ſoul to endleſs woes, 
; þ To whenever loit'ring thus, 
<mpt the devil to tempt us. 
5 luffice the ſeaſon paſt 
- at our time away we caft, 
-  Thoughtlcſs and inſenſible, 
= "Dancing on the brink of hell. 
Et us now to Jeſus turn, 
3 For our mis-fpent moments mourn, 
F 25 x 
| Promiſe to ſtand ſtill no more. 
= 7 er , help, 10 thee, we Pray, 
| the curſed root away, 
| La far off remove, : 
us thee and labour love. 


e and vigour give, 
Nee we live, 


- MISCELLANEOUS. 


Uſe for God the talents giv*n,. 
"oy on e reſt. an urn. 


' HYMN 272. C. M. 


: AWAKE, awake the ſacred ſong. 
To our incarnate Lord; 

Let every heart, and every tongue 

Adore the eternal word. 
That awful word, that ſovereign 

By whom the worlds were ma - 
00 happy morn! n 2 

Was once in fleſh array'd 2 
A Savio! let creation fing! 2 
A Saviour l let all heav'n - Ws | 
He's God — hm ory, 4 
His fulneſs in out ſouls he pours,—+.--*.- 
'Tis almoſt; done tis almoſt oer. 
We're joining them who're gane ae. 
We then ſhall meet to part no mre. 


2 Then ſhone almighty powerand _ 
In all their'glorious YA 2 
When ES Us left his throne — 
To dwell with finful e 
To dwell with 
The Saviour 125 1 the tes He _ 
Ai funk to wretchedneſs and. es” 


hat worthleſs man might riſe. 
"+... Saviour, dc. 


3 23 angels tun! d je Gee 2 WE 
To hail eee, 2 1 


222 | MYSEELLANEovs, 

With rapture then, let mortal "tongues 
Their gratefal worſhip pax 

What glory, LORD, to thee is due 

With wonder we adore'; 

But could we fing a8 angels do, ; 
n "One Praiſe. were | 

| A Say . 


- * - 


- HYMN u (a. 


1 AGAIK. inaigen Land, .Leome, 
Again te tell my wagts.preſume, 


I-wantito:kngw:thee as thou art; 
e bee in my heart. 
| 14. mm Ge oe ' 


E lire therein, 
euere dome good, 
Ferant the balm of-Jeſy's blood. 

* Want acquaintanee with the Lamb, 
Aud know the —— 
Want aſſurance of my faith; 
esta conqueſt. over death. IT 


4 BYMN M4. [CC. M. 
| | T Hog Wes we now together came, 
In dingleneſs of heart: 
We meine Jeſus, in thy name, 303 
And in thy dame We paxt. ;... TRY 7 
2 Sartre — . 7 
he ſhall Ce them „i 5 1 
And yon and. 1 1 ſurely mad... 2 
With him on, Sion's hill h, -., 7 


£34 


TY 24 


3 Him, eye to eys we there b5 | 
net pach4 91 age ol % Ml 
0 what as e 6 103 LY 2 2 
When g and angels 15 7 . 5 1 
0 what ag/orjous.meeting tore), OF £4 
In robes'of-white array'd, 2 25 7 33 
Palms in gur hands r bear —  vaM 
And crowhs upon our head Nc, 
ib, Then let us lawfulty . 2727 
1 And fight our paſſage lags een 3 
Bear in our faithfal minds 3 


And keep the priae in views? „ 4 
Then let us kaſten to the da:, 7: 

When all ſhall be brought Hehe ns 
Come, O Redeemer, come away? © 32 
O Jeſus, quick y comłe::: : 5, 


. 924 © MVSCBLLANTEDR. 
gane daughter little chöläht 


. 5 1Fhes Jacob's God was r 


2 This had ſhe Known; her ſuiniting mind, 
For richer Uraughts had nay p27 
Nor had Meffiah;'ever Kind, 


B 3 draugihits danyi. 

* ee glaſs ſo =_y 
| i 2 " Bri CR af F + 

Nor Jad aver Britain thro! 
But who the fixanger knows ? t 


: 


22 
11 eee eee Leone 
1 ſee the paſſage open to my home; 
Tha maſſy gatcs of glory are unbarr'd, 
I ſee the manſion for my reſt prepar d 
. donges need your ies on 
"chains drop. of, 1 leave. this 
5 eee off of, Leg 151 


0 mate. ere the Wette pink 
© Thi” * righteouſneſs Eren ab on 


* aur cles 


& i, £0. 1] ic) 
\ HYMN ki. 1 
RTHA her love A exprels'd 
'M By care 0 — + Ange „ 
While Mary fat to hęar 25 * 
And could not bear 30 1 
2 The principal in both tha kams, : 
Produc'd in eacty nd, 2 * 4 
The one to fert the tary sse, O 1 —M 
The other waited to be fed. e 9 
3 But Mary choſe the bettet part, A 
oy viour's words refrellid her heart 
buſy Martha angry grew; . 3 Go 
And loft W temper too. £2 
4 With warmth ſhe to her fiber ſpc 2 1 ! 
But brought upon berfelf tebnke: | 
One thing is needful, — 2 
* Why do thy thoughts. an many . 
5 How oft are welike Martha ven | 
Encumber'd, hurry'd, and peeplex' 
While trafles ſo engrofs our one ng 55 
The one thing needful is forgot;. -. 2 
Lord, teach us this one thing to 
Which N gain can 2 
itſelf alope, . 
* necdfpl, were the world our e 


Let grov/ling hearts the world agent, - 
Thy e LyeguineF: | 5 


* 7 


4 „ * 
* 
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225 
Gladly I 


* ma ful thing be eee 


n 278. U. 4 
. God ! by hy command, 


bor ya indo like mountains 


ST SCELLANESO US. 
A 6 poſt rey 


110 


and: þ 
And Fas 70s, id n roar, 
Reſound thy 'praiſe from ſhore to ſhore | 


2 Wind, rain, and thunder, hafl and ftorms, 
| Light' ning and fire, in all their forms, 
f ue each ſubſervient unto thee, 
.Govern'd by thine all- / iſe deerve ! 


* 23 Dreadful phenomena have been, 

| 3 Should ſtill more au ful ones be ſeen: 
tis thine omnipotence that ſakes 

Nhe rending rocks and earth that quake 
4 £6! heaven and earth, all things that ac 1 
Do thine almighty pow'r declare : 
Hence hell doth. tremble at thy nod, 
Aud on that thou alone art God. Be 
EH Great God! thy power i is great indeed! I. 
Tier it doth not-thy love exceed: 
= ©." Thine attributes all brightly ſhine, 
Zut none more bright than love divine! 
Y 6 Who? Who fufficient ſtrains ean raiſe 
This glorious attribute to praiſe? 
Let thoſe who ds ſalvation 
Tor ever own the Cauſe is lovel 


If f 
lf 


D u 
. 


. 3. 


1117 f Ae 
2 HYMN 1279. fe, %, 4% 
1%, t bo ei nud 2.12 5c: <4 
REAT Jehovah ! heav'nly Father 
j For the ſake of ſeſus hear 110 
1 And diſmiſs us-with aby au, A 
* Let thy _ witnels bear 8 
Of our lanſhip ;. . 1 0 
a Till in glory we appear. 


| Holy, like the hoſts of heaven, - . 
orm Make and keep us all un tnen: 0 1 4 
s So ſhall eonſtatit preiſe be g od LY a 
By the ranſomid us of * NK 


Alleluia, bag 11 07 * 1 2 4 

Glory be to Ced-Ame! = oft 8 

nj N 7770 %% 1 
s 


e 280. rt 15 1 _ 

91-1" Gene — 
hat a THE ſons of nent ue — 4 
As high as heav' i. e r — ans — 


1 7 
0 f . L : 
— * 
EY on = 2 Ang” 9—— r * — 


10d, duſt, rde ta die 5 ww 
"= Bending around Tehbvalvs awiul chrone, | 
Jeed! hey hide theis f £5, and their mean 


Ou W. „ ett eMail ® 


ve, it ſuen abafement a tear ly . 

dwine WW ho burn with love; e, ani ine wiltiout a, * 23 
in raile Rain, To e apa th * Þ 
ag O what profbund mn; ſhould weil, 
ve — hig din! 
1 | F448 F 991.1 vol ets | 


/ 


/ 


2 MISULLLAWEGUS. 


1 
3 A meth the > Hangs eſt of thy creatures, 


Make me the numbleſt of thy. ranſom'd 


race, 
With — to tremble at thy al 
And own falvation to be all of grace: 
As clay is faſsion'd by the potter's ſkill, 
So let me yield to all thi n. will, 


HYMN 281, [. M. 
1 -QNCE 1 could ſay, My God is mine, 
What golden days were they! 
My heart did then ſeem all divine, 
I lov'd to praiſe and pray, 
2 How did I love:my Saviour then, 
How ſweet his ſervice was; 
And while his face did-on:me ſhine, 
I join'd to bear his croſs. 
Then food my mountain firm and ſtrong 


And-fin þ — \ 4 
| Surely, ſaid my unwary tongue, 
I ſhall be mev'd no more. 
4 Bur oh!. what changes have I ſeen 
Since thoſe delightſome days: 
My fooliſh. heart has wand' ring been, 
a ſin's unpleaſant ways 
$ What woe and grief, have fill'd may ſo 
Sine 3 forſook my guide; 
Aud an the clouds which und me 
| His lovely face doth hide; 


* 5 


. 


MIECELLANESVS, . 
6 Ohl take away this heart of fene, 


This unbelief remove \ + 7. +), 
Oh! hearken to my eble mas, 


0 And let me taſte thy love 

7 Once more let every race, 

8 Be gtaven on-wy — ory : | 
. andlcad metro thieworl@s wide maze, 
il. To thine eras FOR.” $ 0) ; $ | 


HYMN 282. bu. 


1 WITH mournful.pleaſures.[ ſarvey,: 
W The comfarts once fund with God, 
But now I've waader'd from the way, .. 

And trampfed on my Saviour's bl 

2 O! what a mercy tis that [, OE 

Am out of Tophet's burning lake; 
Unto a gracious God can cry, 8 
And plead for thy Redecmier's ſake. 
3 Oncg more O Loxd, I wo G drs W nears 
#2 own.to thee kw 'v ile 1 FL, ; 
But ſcarce dare lift my voice in 2 
To thee; becauſe of guilt and th 
n Lord, 1 cone uy ſink to hee, 
What a backfliding wretch I „ 

I mourn my foolith nes to ſece, | 
And at thy feet fink down with ſhame, 

And if thou fill ons- ſuffering prove, 
And itil dont „ aecious tu be 
An een 5,4 Ei: iT 


t 


2d 'M15CELLANEOUS, 
| Nowy let me feel the pard'ning love, 

And ſet my ſoul at mne, 5 

9 ron e [ 0 6449 2 
HYMN 289. te. N. ; 

I 3D3..2I — TT 

4 Tut us, 01 women, we would Rs 
. Whitber ſo faſt ye move? 


We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſeeking one above. 


2 Whence came ye, ſay, and what the place 
That ye are trav' Hing on, 1 
From tribulation, we, tiou ce 
FR Tee renin norte” . 3 


2 3 1 your native country her e 

$ R ee * 

We ſeek a better country tas, 

13 & city built by d 23298 

HS 4 Thither we travel, j intend | A 

Short of that oh por. ft; 

© Nor we, till in the finner' os Friend 

Out weary ſouls are bleft 


$ 3, Friends. of the bridegroom we wal reigu 


do 


Saviour we afk no more 


Hai Lamb of God i for Ahnen * 


| Whom heaven and carth, e, > 

5 Wt 275; +þ 1. un! 
wn "YYMN 264. I.. M. bas l 
1 055 guilty ſouls are drown'd im tear, I 7 


D 


When we awake from deep diftreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
2 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains: 
He ſets the ptis ners free, and breaks 
* The iron bondage ſrom their necks. 
5 3 Poor helpleſs worms in these poſſeſss 
Grace, wiſdoinz pow'randrighteenſneſs, 
Thou art our mighty All, and wen 
lace Give our wadle ſelves, O Lord, to thee. 
| AYMN 285. {SME W 
1 TIs pride, accurſed pride 
That ſpir't by God abhör- 4! 2 
Do what we will it haunts u IIe 
And keeps us from the Lord. 
2 An ſleep 7 of 35.2 
In all we 1 ink or ſpeak, hw k 4 a = ra 
It puffs us glad torments us ſadjʒ 
Its hel He cannbt breuk ?: 
„ 'Tis hurtfuf when percei“ 56) 1% 7, - 
4 When not perceiv'd tis worſe; 
reiz Unſeen, or ſeen, it dwells wittin n: 
5 And works by fraud or fore. 
an e Againſt its inn nee prayyy + 
It mingies * 3 
Againſt it preach, it prompts the ſpeech; 
Be ſilent ſtill tis — n 
» This moment, while I tf $2 
feel c τον , fn; 7; * 


[1 
i 
= 


” [— 
—_ 


* $ -. 


— 


mo — —ũ— 


293, meet e, | 
My heartit draws.to ſeek applauſe, 

And mixes all with fin. 

6 Our condeſcending God, 
(To whomelſe ſhall —— 5 

Remove our pride, hate et betide ; 
And lay and keep — _ 

7 * garden is the place, b 
Where pride cannot . : 

For ſhould it dare to enter there, | 
It would be drawn'd in blood. 

/1 ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 

And did my Sov'reign die? 

Would be devote tnat ſacred head 

. For ſoch a worm as I? , 
2 Thy Leda e Jeſus, thine, 

: th'd in its own blood, 

While Miesel d to wrath divine, 
The glorious Suff ret ſtood | 

2 Was it for erimes that I had done 

Hle groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! .grace unknown . 
And love beyond degree! 

4 Well might * ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories ia, 

When God the mighty Maker dy'd . 
For man the ereature's ſin. 


| 6 Thus might hide my bluſhing face, 
: While his dear croſs Fi 


6 


* — 


. 
>» n ere 


appear, 


MISPELLANEOYS-- 
Diſſol ON": 
And elt my eyes to tears. 1% r 
6 But drops of grief ean ne“ er Repay | 
The debt of love I owe; { 
Here, Lord, I give leit auen, 38 
N J 1 
4 IF 11 11 —— 2 +4 T. 
arim 987. . M. 8 
11 5 
! FIIGH on a hill of aazling ligt 
x: The King of Glory . feat, 


And troops of angels, ftretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting db awful 1 „ N 


Gon ſaith the Lords l m Gabriel, ge, 
« Salute the virgin's fruitful wom 1 
« Make haſte, ye chorube, down K 
« Sing and prodlaim the Saviour — | 
Here a bright ſquadron leaves the ſuies 
And thick around Elidia nde; 4 N 
Anon a heav'nly ſoldier flies, 
And breaks — ſtom — 
4 Thy winged troops; O 'God of Hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand' ring church below ; 
p Here we are ſailing to th ces, 
Let angels be our Tonvoy' too, 1) 4. 
Are they.notall thyſervants, Lord? 
At thy command they. ga ä .* 
With chearful haſte obey thy. word, 
And guard thy chllifra4 thee homes. i 


- 


Ms ft anects; 
» HYMN" 988: f. . 


1. THE glories of my Maker, 864. 
| My: joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the aations to adore , 

Their Father and their King“ 


2 Twas his right-hand that ſhap'd: our clay, 
And wrought this buman frame ; 
But from his awn immediate bea th, 
Our nobjer ſpirits came. 


3 We 5 Wine dur mortal powers to God, 
orſhip with our tong Ges; 
W claim ſome k indred iti the Kies, 
And bin tn“ angelic fongs. 

4 Let grö ling dean of eviry ſhape,” 
And fowlsof e ry wing, 
And roles, ind trees, atid fires, and ſeas, 
| "Thei?'v#rious wibats' bring: 

5 Ye planets; to his honour ſhine; - & 2 4 
. And wheels of nature oll, 

Praiſe him in your — counſe, - 
Around the ſteady pole. 

6 The brightneſs of our Maker's . 
; Tbe vide creation fills, | 
And his unbounded grandeur gies, 
Bopondoke heav'nly hills. 


wo. HYMN 289. [C. M | 
5 BLESS'D worry whoſe young dawn- 


1? log ra 


| Beheld ourrifig o, _ ang 


— 
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That ſaw him triumph o'er the n 
And jeave hig lat-abode.!.. . 
2 In the cold iſon of a tom - 9 1 
The dead Redeem Bus * 
ill the revolving ties had 
The third, th' appointed day. * 
3 Hell and the grave unite their e, 
To hold aur God | in 27 = ; 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 1333 
And burſt their ceble chain. - W 1 
4 To thy hy great name, Almighty far A 
ſacred hours we pay, 2 
And 4 100 hoſapnabs ſhall'p! oclaim, , © 
'The triumph of the day. —_— 


; 1 51 JI 
5 Salvation and immortal 9 


To our victorious King; ; ke 2a 4 
Letheav'n, and earth, and roc wake, 1 
With glad hoſannahs ring. | 


To yy otf 
HYMN 290. - [L. x. 
OD of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice ! + 
And one ſoft word of thy command. 
Can fink. them ſilent in the ianlc 
2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod, 
The ſea divides, and owns its Gd; 
The ſtormy floods their Maker know, 
And let his choſen armies through. 7: 
Þ The ſcaly flocks amidſt the ſea, 
To _ their Lord, a tribute pays 


* 
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The meuhet ith! that ſufitns the Rood, 
Leaps up, and webs a praiſe to God, ; 
[4 The larger wignitfs of deep, 
On thy commands atten 17 * 
By E. Perth iffion ſport an | 
And cleave along their fon = way, 
5 If God his voice of tempeſt rears 
Leviathan lies Rill, and fears; ky 
— he lifts his 8 high, 
ts the 5cean to the ſky.] 


'G be thy glavious hd adar'd, 
74 nations, Lord! 
14 1 5 men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men refuſe their Maker praiſe. 


= [7 What fcenes af miracles they ſee, 

| 82 ever tune a ſong to thee ! 

2 ile on the. food they el ride ! 

— mooths the 

3 w 

32 in wat' ry graves, 
And — —— among the Waves 


Vet the furviving crew blaſpheme, 
Nor ownthe God that reſcu'd them.] 


9 Oh, for ſome ſignal of thine hand 
Shake all the feas, Lord, ſhake the land; 
_ "Great deſcend, left men deny, 

_ Thatth&ie's a 8 thatruies: the 5 


2 


„eat * 


h ene ba 


HY? IN 291.” +; *fe; M. ; by 1 
1 REGIN, my tongue, ſome heav*nly theme 
B And ſpeak ſome boundleſs ching, 
The mighty Works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal K ing. 
2 Tell of his wond'rous faithſulneſt, 
And ſound his pow] r abnad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
3 Proclaim *ſalvation from the Lord, 
« For wretched dying man; 
His hand has wrt the ſacred U y 1. 
With an immortal pen. 


; Erd ivivhtantuntie 2 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 1 | 
Nor can the pow? rs of Garkoels e. _— 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. "2 
5 He that can daſ hole en = 
And make them when he pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks, and that almighty breath, | 
Fulfils his greatdecrecs, Eu 
6 His very wond of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which baile the "rh ft. + 
The voine that rolls the Rars along, > ; 
Speaks all the promiſes, +; 
He faid, — beſprexd;”; 
And heaw'n was ſtretch'd abroad 
« Abrah m, I l be thy God,” he laid 
And he was Abrab'm's God. 
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But whiſper, Thou art mine ! 


To notes almoſt divine, 


And think my heav'n ſecure! 
I truſt the All-creatibg voice, = 4 
And faith deſires nc "more, " ON 


ic | 
' HYMN: 292. 1c M. 


OSANNA to the Prince of * 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gatesiof 1 
7 And tore the bars away.  ' 
2 Death is nd more the king of dread, 
Since our Emmanuel roſe; + 
He wok thy tyrant's ſting aways | 
And ſpoil'd our helliſm foes: / 
2 See how the conqu'ror mounts atofs, 
nd to his Father flies, 
Wich ſcars of honour in his dem, 
And triumph in his eyes. 
4 There our exalted Saviour ſeigm, 
And ſcatters bleflings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the me ſent, * 
. 8 the celeſtial throne. P 


5 "{SRajſe y our devotion mortal tongues, 


ty — his bleſs d abode, 
Sweet be n 
I ᷣ0 our incarnate God. 


s on, migbt I hear thine. heay'ply tongue 
*" Thoſe gentle e words ſhould raiſe my ſong, 


9 How would my heayi Ing belrt rejoice, 


- - = 
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e Bright angels, firike your loudeſt firings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ;' 

Let heay'n;and all created things, 2 
Sound our Emmanuel's praiſe. ] 
HTMN 298. [C M. N 

1 AND now the ſcales have left mine eyes, 
Now I begin to ſee: | 4 
Oh, the curs'd deeds my fins have done! 
What murd!rous things they be; 
were theſe tne traitors, . 
That thy fair e. 1 
Monſters that ſtain — limbs | 
With floods of purple gore? 
Was it for crimes that 1 had done, 

My deareſt Lord was ſlain, [ 
When juſtice ſeiz'd God's only 

And put his ſoul to pain?  ... © 
Forgive my guilt, O Prince of desde, 
) Lu wound my God no more 
Hence from my heart, ye ſins be tone, 

For Jeſus 1 adore. 

Furviſh me, Lord, with {Ea 
From grace's ma 

ind L' pegctaim' eternal war 

ith er'ry Uaeling nn: 


np us, fc. . 


— — 
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„ $A re 
— 
oY 
* 


I've none but thee in heav'n Above, 
| Or on this earthly ball. 
4 2 What empty things are all the ſkies, = 
l And this inferior clod > ®: s IN 
j There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
1 There's nothing like my God; a 
'q 3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun, 
| Scatters his feeblelight: + - Oh, 
1 Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon; M 
4 | + If thou withdraw, tis night. - 
| 


4 And whilſt: upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amongſt the ſhades I rall, 


Ws. 
* 
* 


a 


3 If my Redeemer ſhews his head, In 
3 . »Tis morning awith, my. ſoul. In va 
5 To thee we owe dur wealth and fried A 

„And health and ſafe abode : we 

Thanks to thy name for meaner thin; — 

( 


| .. But they are not my God. 
6. How vain a toy is glitt ring wealth 
If once compar'd to thee ?. 

Or what's my ſaſety, or wy bealth, id 


| WIS Or all my friends to me? Ml. VP 

1 Were 1 poſleſfor of the earth,” Peak. 

- Andceall'd che ſtars my own; A 2 
Without thy graces and thyfelf, An 

ä I were a-wretch undane. . * 

8 Leto others ſtretch their arms s like bby 

And grafp in all the the is „ ln E 

Grant me the viſits of thy Face, * 


1 deſire more. 


x 


* : 
1 
3 
= 

= 
i 


M1ISCEL n. ; 


"HYMN 995. + le. M. 


NFINITE grief! amazing. woe! 

U Behold my if) am: Loxd 2...-.- - 

Hell and the Jews conſpire his death, 
And us'd the Roman Word. 105 


Oh, the ſharp pangs of ens pain, | 2 
My dear, Redeemer bora, | 


When knotty whips and ragged thorns, 
His ſacted body tort nel © 


* 32S. — 


Bat knotty, whips and arne e, 


In vain do I accuſe ;- + !;. 2 * 
In vain L blame the Roma b + 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. * fe A 
Twere you, my ſins, my cruel =. | 


His chief tormenters were: T4 
ach of my crimes ä 
And unbelief the ſpear. = 


down e 8.5 1908-9 
Upon his fuiltie@s bead; "apa * 
break, break, my heart! OY 

eyes,” 
And let my 8 $3434 yis B+... 1 
tnke, migh grace my Hinty 2 
— waters flo, — — 
ad deep repentance. drowwlnliiie Yes.” V? 
5 ene 0 bh | 
„ i YE@ $86,097 51 atd 


CO : 
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| HYMN 296. [C. M. 
1 SALVATION! oh, the Joyful ſound; 
pleaſare to our ears; 
A fov'reign balm for every wound, 
| K 8650 for out fears. 
2 Bury'd in forrow and in fin, 
At heile dark door-we lay: 
But we ariſe, n | 
To ſee a heav nly day. 
3 Salvation let the echo ay, 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ty, 


Conſpire to raiſe ihe ſound. 
3 HYMN 297. [c. M. 
1 How fad our fate hy nature is | 
Our ſin how deep it ſtains 
And Satan binds our captive- minds, © 
Faſt in his laviſh chains. 
2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace, 
Pp Sounds from the ſacred word, 
3 Hot ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
3 And truft upon the Lord.“ 
3 My ſou! obeys th' almighty call, 
= And runs to this relief, 
1 would believe thy promiley Lt 
1 On! help my — 
"=Y 4 To the dear anne 
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Here let me wan my ſpotted foul, 
From crimes of deepett dye. 


I; WS Stretch out thine arm; viſtorious King, 
My reigning ſins ſubdue ; 
Drive the old Pragon from his feat, 

With all his hethiſh:erev, ' 

A guilty, weak, and helpleſs warm, 
On thy Kind arms ILfal : 

Be thou my ſtreigth and antun, 
My er and my All. 


. HYMN.;298. Kl. M. 1 152 7 

BLOOD has a voice to pieree the 

Revenge, the blood of Abebefies: - 
But the dear ſtream, when Chirift Wa | 
peaks pgace as loud from ey” ty vein. 
Pardon and peace from God on high; 
Behold he lays his vengeance by; 2 D = 
And rebels that deſerve his i 2 12 
Become the fav'rites of the Lord. © , > 
To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, | 258 5 3 
: Who gave his life a facrifice ; © © = 
Po de appears before his God, 


and, for our pardon, edge, | 
.. RXMN. 299. I . 7 2 : 
Tus wo and dars ſhall loſe thels 


bs" 


te fn a kn dll ihe I 
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Both heav in and earth ſhall paſs away 
The works of nature all decay: 
N 2 But they that in the Lord confide- 
And ſneltered in his wounded fide, | 
Shall ſee the danger overpaſt; 
Stand ev'ry firm; and live at laſt. 

3 What Chriſt has ſaid muſt be fulfill'd, 
On this firm Rock, believers build: 
His word ſhall ſtand, his truth prevail; 
And not one jot or tittle fail. 


4 His word is this (poor finners, hear) 
4 Believe on me, and baniſh fear, 
Ceaſe i from your own works, bad( 

1 good: 
EN And waſh your garmentsin my bloc 


| © HYMN 300. LC. M. 
11 Happy ſouls, whoſe peace is made 

2 0 With, God, thro! Jeſu s blood! ON 

Safely they ſit within the made, 2 1 

Wyuen terrors are abroad. | 

2 No troubles can e their fouls, , Thy 

„ 1 a them 1 ſpair: "IP 

nights when tempe 10 
Huge ſee het haven' 8 fair. To 
5 They kndw weir houſe on earth | 


B 
„ endes * Fe 
Will no long time enden ul Th ; 
But they'ue'ahmuſe not — * 


In heav'n eternal ſure. 


— > 
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They long for the commandiog word 
To drop their heavy clay, . 
And be for ever with the Lord, 

In realms of endleſs day . 
Tho” they in ſiery charlen nde. '; 9 
To their eternal reſt; 1 19,767; 10 
Their faith and patience thus ae, 

And they, far ever bles......;-- 


Let fajth and patience then endure, 1 80 


Theſe pains will ſoon be paſt, 
And then e pleaſures they enſure 
Eternally ſhall Mk... b o 
Then fear not ſuffering, no, nor death, , 
Nor ought that men canida:' / |: Rs 


Believe in God with ſteady faith, .: 
His arm ſhall bear Jou tuo. 


— 51 N tn 0 
5 i + 4 “ , 


HYMN 301. b. M. 
COME now, my ſoul, — 


The favours of the day; B 

And at thy great Creator's fekt un 4 
0 Thy thankful homage paß 4 - | 
" Think, O my foul, "whatithou doſt owe 
10 thy Creator's loves v. vim THF 1 
That did another day allow, | 
Before thy laſt remove... 
But think, if this ſhould be the id"! 
That thou on earth muft have, | 


MA , > * ” 
& + is G42 5 11 r &- 
* * . 
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Ere thy ſrail body muſt be caſt 
Into the gloomy grave. © 


4 Think, Omy ſoul, where thou muſt dwel, 


When thou haſt dropt thy clay; 
Down in the dreadful lake of hell, 
Or mount to endleſs day} 
5 *Tis:time this great concern to know 
Before thow ſhut thy eyes, | 
And. to what region thou muſt go, 
| Vhen this frail body dies! 
6 O! then in hatte for refuge fly 
Io Jetvu's wounded fide, 
Apt by true faith thereon rely, 
Thy num'rous crimes to hide 
7 Thence blood and water both did flow, 
_ Tocleanfſe and juftify : . 
Thy Spirit, Lord, on me beſtow, 
| This dalſam to apply. | 
- 8 Then ſprinkł d with atoning blood, 
| I'll give mine eyes tofleep; - 
And truſt thy, providence, my God, 
, My ſleeping duſt to keep. 
He 302, C. M. 
1 VET, mighty God, mdulge my tongue 
3 Y Nor let ily thunders E 
Whilſt he voung notes and veut'rous 10 
| Tozworlids of glory ſoars. ' ,- 
2 If thou any da#line flight foibid, -- - - 
| The muſc folds up-her wings ; 


4 


—— Ph 


„95 
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Or at thy word, her ſlender reed 
Attempts almighty things. 

Her ſlender reed, inſpit'd by thee, . 
Bids a new Eden grow, _. 

With blooming life on ev'ry tree, 
And ſpreads a heaven below. 


She mocks the trumpet's loud alarms, 
Fill'd with thy dreadfyl breath ; - 

And calls th” angelic hofts to arms, | 
To give the nations death. « 

But, when ſhe taſtes her Saviour's loye, 
And feels the rapture firong,,. - 

Scarce the divineft harp above © 
Aims at a ſweeter ſong. _ 


HYMN 303. {C. M. 


RAISE ye the Lord with joyful tongue 
P Ye pow'rs that guard his throne ; 
Jeſus, the man, ſhall lead the ſong, 

The God inſpire the tune. 
Gabrie), and all th* immortal choß 

That fill the realms above,” © 
ding, for he form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with higlove. 
Shine to his praiſe, ye eryftalſkies, 
The floor e his abode 6 "Re! « 71 
vr veil your little twinkling eyxes 

Before a brighter Gd. 


/ 1 


= 
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4 Thou reſtleſs globe of-golden light, TH 

Whoſe beams ereatè our days, 
* with the ſilvær queen ot night, 

To own your borrow'd rays. 

5 Bluſh, and refund the honours, paid 

Io your inſerior names: 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 

By his o'erflowing flames, 


6 Winds, ye ſhall bear his pame aloud 
Through the etherial blue; 
For, when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 
Thunder and hail, and fire and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
. Appear, in all your dreadful forms, | 
. And ſpeak his awful hand. 
'8 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
5 | In your eternal roar; _ | 
Let wave to waye reſound his praiſe, 
| And ſhore reply to ſhore; | | 
9 While monſters ſporting, on the flood, 
In ſcaly ſilver ſhine, k | l 541 
* 0 terribly.their Maker, Go 
7a laſh the foaming brine. m_ 


10 But gentler things ſhall, tune his 5 
o ſoſter notes than theſe; 
„vonn A 4 bl breath ng o' er the ſtrean 
Or whiſpering through the trees. 
na 1 Eur in tall heads, ye lofty pipes, 
at bade you grow lot 


| . 2 
þ * b : i 4 


13 


14 


| 


N 
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Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines, 
On ev'ry thankful bougg. 


12 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky; 

While grov'ling beaſts attempt his praiſe. 

In hoarſer harmony. | 


13 Thus white the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound; KW 

cho the glories of your King ; ö 
Through all the nations round. 


14 Th' eternal name muſt fly abroad 
From Britain to Japan ; - 
And the whole race ſhall bow age: 
That owns the name 17 ane j 
r 


\ HYMN N 7c M. Leeds, 


A JESUS, the name high over al! 
In hell, or earth; or ſky'; - 

Angels and men before it fall: 
And devils fear and fir. | 

' Jeſus, the name to ſinners dear, 

The name to ſinnezs given, | 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear, + 
It turns their hell to heaven. 7 
Jeſus, the priſoner's fetter — \* LY 
And bruiſes Satan's head» 1. | 
Pow'r into ftrengthleſs: _—_ itſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 'i-: 
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4 .Othattheworld mighttafie and ſee 4 
The riches of his grace 
The arms of love, that compaſs me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 
5 O that my ſeſu's heavenly charms 5 
Might every boſom move 
Fly, Ganersfly into thoſe arms 
Okt everlaſting love. 
8 His only righteonſneſs I ſnew, 6 
| His ſaving truth proclaim : h 
Ti all my buſineſs here below 
To cry,“ Behold the Lamb!“ 
Happy, if with my lateſt breath 
. I may but gaſp his name 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
1 Behold! behold the Lamb!“ 


HYMN 305. IC. M 


1 HOW 1ong ſhall death, the MET reign 
And triumph o'er the juſt, 

While the rich blood of martyrs flain 9 
| Lies mingled with the duſt. y ; 
When ſhall the: tedious night be gone? | 
Wen will er Leid appear? | 
Our fond deſwes would pray him down, 
| Our love embrace him here. | 
„ Levfaith ariſe add climb the hills, | 5 
ö And from afar deſcry 
(How /Tiftant are his charide wheels, 


—4 


And tell how faſt they fir. 


* "14.05 


. _ — 


on | 
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4 Lo, I behold the ſcatt' ring ſnades, 
The dawn of heav'n appears, 
The ſweet immortal morning 1' 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres, 


5 Iſee the Lord of Glory come, 
And flaming guards around : 
The ſkies divide ro make him wan. 
The trumpet ſhakes the ground. 


6 I hear the voice, Me dead, ariſe” 
And, lo, the graves obey, 
And waking ſais, with joyful eres, 3 
Salute th* expected day. „ 
7 They leave the duſt, and on the wier 
Riſe to a middle air, 
In ſhining garments meet their king, 
And low adore him there. 
$ O may my humble ſpirit ſtand 
Amonigtt them, cloatti'd in white! - 
n The meanes place at his r 
| Is infinite delight. 
9 How will our joy and Uſe; © AY 
; When our returning ing 6 
Shall bear us home ward throu * oa the nde 


On love's triumphant wang.” 
, HYMN 306. [I. M. 


1 DEAD de my eee „ 

To mortal joys and mortal cares; 
To ſenfual blila, etch „ 
Be dark, my: eyes, and deaf my gars. 


' 
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2 HereI renounce my carnal tafte 
Of the fair fruit that ſinners prize: 
Their paradiſe ſhall never waſte 
One thought of mine, but to deſpiſe. 

3 All earthly j joys are over-weigh'd 
With mountains of vexatious care; 
And where's the ſweet that is not laid 
A bait to ſome deſtructive ſnare ? + 


14 Begone, forever, mortal things! 
Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, farew el! 
Angels, aſpire on lofty wings, 
And leave the globe for ants to dwel!. 
5 Come, heaven, and fill my vaſt deſires, 


_ My ſoul purſues'the ſov'reign good; 
She was all made of heavenly fires, 


Nor can ſhe live on meaner food. 


HYMN 307. Ic. M 


1 Where'er my flattering —— rove 
4 I find a lurk ing ſnare ; 

is dangerous to let looſe our love 

* Beneath th' eternal fair. 


2 Souls, whom the tie of friendſhip binds, 
And partners of our blood, 
. Seize a large portion of our minds, 
And ſeave the leſs for God. 
3 Nate has ſoſt but powerful bands, 
Aud reaſon ſhe controuls; 
While children wich their nue hands 
0 ans clofert to IT 


” x 


do 


We 


* 
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4 Thoughtleſs they act th” old ſerpent's part; 
What tempting things they be 
Lord, how t ey twine about gur heart, 
And draw it off from thee! ' 
5 Our haſty wills ruſh plindly on 
Where riſing paſſion rolls, 
And thus we make our ſetters firong | 
To bind our flayiſh ſouls. _ 
6 Dear ſov'reign, break theſe ferters off, | 
And ſet gur ſpirits nn 
God in himſelf is bliſs enough, , , 
ry we have all in thee, |. 


num 308:: le M. 


TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation ſings; FL, 7 


With thy loud name, rocks, hills, & ſeas, . 


And heav” n's high palace rings. X 


2 Place me on the bright wings of * 
To travel with the ſan; _ © 
With what.amaze ſhall L ſurvey. . 
The wonders thou haſt done: 


3 Thy Band, how wide it rev the: 
Moss glorious to behold !-* Key 
Ting'd with'a blue ef heav*nly. dye; J. ; 
Andfari*d witefpdrklingigetd.”. 
4 There thou haſt bidtheylobey of light 
"Theit endleſs Atelier fun; bet 


A 


— 


the pale rules the nigne 
d day —— 7124s £870 2 


4 
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HYMN 309. [c. 1. 


WAKE my joys, away my felt; 
A A lovel object now —— £2 
Ariſe my pow'rs, break forth 
In raptureus firains, in heav*nly fong. 

2 Behold? 10 Latub of God I fee ; 
His excell *doth raviſh me: 

His ferm is ſymmetry exact; 
His joints —— quite compact. 

3 His fleece 18 fine, and pure, and white 
As driven ſnow, or as the light: 
'Twill make a garment that will wear 
For ever bright divinely . 

4 Nor view the Lamb's unſpotted-ſkin; 
- » © Nar braife nor blot is found therein: 
His nature is ammaculate:; 

From ſins and ſinners ſeparate. 

5 His heart, his very heart is love, 

From iN the ſprings of goodael 


And all his his — * tend to bleſs | 
3 — flock with peace and e 


im doth altogether mee 
ge e great, fad feet # 
in more, 
| Than mented np ery or mites Kore 


" Twas — heres 4 


* 
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In paſtures green he makes thiem ed, 
And well ſupplies their ev'ry need. 
8 But what doth moſt endear the ſight, 
And adds enjoyment to delight: 
'Tis heaven's indulgent gift to me, 
Se, And is for ev'ry ſinner tree. 


HYMN 310. ILL. M. 


e 
1 av'n became a Ten 


te To ſave the ſheep from deep digrace, 
And raiſe them to his native place. 


ar 2 He's wrought redemption for the earth; 
- Sinners receive a ſecond birth : 

The wanderers who were doom'sd to rs 1 
Shall with the LAMBin glory dwell; 


3 There —＋ can never come: 
There ſorrow find no room; 
No e — their ſouls an 

They teſt in perfect endleſs ors "of, 


$ 'Tis there the tree of life doth grow,” - 
And living fountaits freely flow 3 
There hills and vales in fragrance ris 
T exalt th? eternal deity. x. 5 


There's many ſheep were, | 


Trium in that h ere, 
— fork one 25 oy l 


mn 
To praife the LAMB with all their might: | 


255 | MI3CELLANEOUS. 


6 Theflack: ſhall there be all combin'd; 
1 left behind? 
e beams of rich redeeming grace 
eſplendent ſhine from every face. 
2 — nad in the LAMPB's atoning blood, 
eeds them with immortal food; 
While drinking in eternal life : 
They're My. with | ove, and bee from 
+ arife.. - 
5e: LAMB, vigh- w_ his Uarplinig throne 
'Lov'd and ador'd b one 
The worthy LA? Gar" n 
pg throughout . 


B 
. * 


Ba Though 1 aſphonr's th? almighty 000 
And dar d the 2 of his rod; 
Fe gan my ton n raptures teil, 
Free grace has f 10nd my foul from be 
ere name 1 | 3 
Toten took Cod $ 06.8 im ain; 
Tot can my tongue in raptares — 
: 5 Free- race has dr fonl from 1 
F e ſabbath-day'l ne'enefiecn'd; = 
* e the 82 * 
N 2 2 8 1 . 3 


Yet can my e in n tell, | 
Free-grace has ſnatehꝰd my ſoulfrom hell. 
5 Then come, ye ſinners, wirſting come; 
My fellow-ſinners there is room; 
Soon ſhall your 4ongues in raptures tell, 
Free grace has ſnatch'd your ſouls from WM 
hell. 3729 
6 All ye Who to Chriſt's church: 8 
Come join your voices h e, 
Free- grace, free-gracel is 
The merits of: my bleeding Kiogt © 
be | HYMN' 318. IC. . 
1 WW HEN Iſr ei thro” the 
And difobey'd their,God1,. ;-. 
He fiery flying ſerpents ſent 
Which multitudes deftroy's,." - 8 & 
2 But Moſes, my ehovah's word, - _—- 
A brazen ſerpent rear'd;-..... .. 


And thoſe who look'd had health. e 
And God was lov'd and INE] * — 
3 So on the goſpebs — tf: "# A 4 
w A remedyis — 5 mg 5 
hich heals the poiſon' dying & * 41 
N Of all diſeaſe by fin. BI i p 
'F ! + O come, my ſoul, na mare complnicy 
1. +  _B<bold the healing bam; x9] 


' And never faint, but look again... 


A 
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5 He on the lofty croſs was hung 
An antidote ſo high, 

That thoſe by the old ſerpent ſtung 

Might look and never die. 


INN 315. IL. M. 


) The immenſe, th' amazing height, 
The boundleſs grandeur of our God! 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 
And fways the nations with his nod! 


2 He ſpeaks; and lo, all nature ſhakes, 

| Heay'n's everlaſting pillars bow; 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And ſhoots his fiery arrows though. 


3 Well, iet me nations ſtart and fly 
At the blue light'ning's horrid glare! 
Atheiſts and emperors ſhrink and die, 

When flame and noiſe torment the ait, 


-.4 Let noiſe and flame confound the ſkies, 
| A And drown the ſpacious realms below, 
Let will we ſing the Thunderer's praiſc, 
And ſend our loud hoſannah's througt 

5 Celeſtiat King, thy flaming power 

ö Kindles our hearts to flaming joys; 
We ſhout to hear thy thunders roar | 
And Echo to our Father's voice. 
6 Thus ſhall me God our Saviour come, 
And light'nings round his chariot pla 
* nene ning; fly to make him room, 
Le glorious torres prepare his way. 


d5 


My 


4 


* 


4 
. 
< 
4 . 
* 
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Ati il HEN, 
BEFORE 1 give my eyes to neep, £ 


I bow to thee, O God, in pray'r; 
Thou canſt from dangers ſafely Keep, 


: Make me the object of thy care. 

dt 2 Unnumber'd ills my life attend, 

et, Yet thou haſt kept me hitherto; = 
ar Still do thou ev'ry want befriend, 2 WM 


And guide the therny journey through: | 
If this night's ſleep ſhould be my laſt, 
acks, Should death command a n 


Ca Ys 


h. Bear mg aloft to endleſs reſt, 
| To regions ſmiling with delight. 
te! But ſnould thy grace prolong my dare, 
ie, Should I another morning fe; - 4 
he zu O may my waking thoughts be praiſe, . 
Vu And al the day be ſpentwith thee. 
welow Now to the arms of balmy reſt . . - , 
I'll chearfully myſelf refign: - .. © 
May hence no evil haunt my breaſt, 
May ev'ry thought anc act be thine. 


HYMN 315. Ic. MW. 


ARK ! from the ies 2 dread alarmy. 
H The ſounding thunders roar; - 
jot pla y ſpirits ſinæ I trembling ſtand 
The ſoy” reign power * adore. 2 5 
C 


- 


% 
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2 I view the light'ning through the clouds, 
With rapid fpeed deſcends : 
Amazing and tremendous dread 

The fiery. ſtream attends, 
3 T' execute God's great decree 

 Thro*' diſtant lands it flies; 

And level with the gaping earth 

ü Th affrighted mortal lies. 

. 4 Then, O my ſoul, aftoniſh'd ſtand! 

I His wond'rous: pow'r diſplay; 

Who all the thund'ring ftorms command, 

Whom all the ſtorms obey; 

| 5 Then, O my Jeſus, come aways 

And from my heart anew ; 

Prepare me for this awful day 
Toj jel this choſen. ws, 


HYMN 316. [s. M, 


51 JESVS, the Saviour, ſtands 
E To court me from above, 


And looks and ſpreads his woundel 
' hands, 


And ſhews the prints of love. 
; 2 Butd, a ſtupid fool, | 
How: long have 1 withftood - 
The bleſſines purchaſed with his foul, 
-- .- Ave paid for all in blood? 
- 3 The heav'nty dove came down 
. 4 tender'd me his wings, 


NASCELLAREOUN 
To mount me upward to a crown, 
And eee 
4 Lord, I = aſham'd to ſa | "cy 4 
That! ref diy eee: Is : 
And ſent thy Spirit ebe | 
To his own realms of love 1 6 
5 Not all thine heay*oly charm, | 
Nor tertors of thy . 
Could S ya, 4 
And bow t m command. e 
6 Lord, *tis againtt dy face 2 3 
fins Rxe arrows rife, „%, 91984 4 


A yer, and yet, (O tehl I 
Ter and mts, e 


10 _ I weverfeel 


nd, 


The me kings of thy dr 1 5 


Am lot ſuch Leib Raben d e . 5 


ibn 


That metey cannot move ? * 
8 Now for « oy 5 125 F 


But finks e thy grace, er = 
9 O'ercome by dying love 1. : " 
Here at thy croſs I lie; 


1 n ” 
Ten an 2 e 


2 


4 


! 
i 
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* 


4 The riſing God forakes theomb. | 


5 Break. off Lid tears, ye ſaints, and tell 


Y , 
* 


" HYMN 317. ti. 84 


4 HE dies! the heav'ply wrer dies? 
The tidings ſtrik e a leut ſound 
On my poor heart-ftrings : deep he lies 
In the cold caverns of the ground? 


2 come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
On the dear boſom of your God; 
He ſheds a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ! ! 
8 Here's love and prick hoy beyond degree, 
Tha Lord of glory dies for men! 


But, 16, what ſudden joys I ſee 1. 
Jefus the dead revives again. 


Up to his Father's court he flies; 
Cherabic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout bim welcome to the-ſkies. 


Low, hi our great Deliy'rer reigns; 
g how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And lead the monſter, Death, in chain 

6 Say, © Live for ever, wond'roys King! 
ic Born to redeem, and rong to ſave 
Then aſk. he monſter, © Wheze's his ſting! 
« And whete's thy vier ry, boaſting 
grave?” 


=» 
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HYMN 518. [I. NI. 


| WHAT heay'nly man, or lovely God, 
Comes marching Comnward from 
the ſkies! 4 
Array. di in garments roll · in blood, 
With joy and pity in his e es! . 
2 The Lord! the Saviour ! yes, tis he, 
I know him by the ſmiles he wears ; ] 
Dear glorious man! that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. 
Lo! he reveals his ſhining breaſt ;, 
I own thoſe wounds, and I adore; 
Lo, he prepares a royal feaſt, ed ht? 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he bore t 1 
Whence flow theſe favours ſo divine! ? 
Lord, why ſo laviſh of Pa; blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly fouls as mine, 


— 


This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacted food? 
jel 'Twas his own love that made bim ble. 
= That nail'd him to the curſed tree; 
off 'Twas his. own love the table ſpread, 


For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 55 | 


13 Mo Then let us tafte the Saviour” 8 love; 3 9 
le come, faith, and feed upon the Lord, 133 
— | With glad conſent our lips ſhall move, 


And ſweet hoſannahs e * 
192 
MY 57 + 4 3 | — 


* 2 


_ MISCELLANEOUS, 
HYMN 319. fc. M. 


1 LORD, tis an-infinite delight 
To ſee thy lovely face, | 
To dwell whole ages in thy ſight, 
| ' And feel thy vital rays. $ 

2 This Gabriel knows, and ſings thy name 

With rapture on his tongue; 
Moſes the ſaint enjoys the ſame, 
And heav'n repeats the ſong. 
- 9 While the bright nation ſounds thy pra 
< From each eternal hill, 
Sweet odours of exhaling grace 
The happy regions fill. | 
Wb Thy love, a ſea without a ſhore, 

ads life and joy A 8 
oO tis a heav'n Worth dying for, 
* Fo ſee a ſmiling Gad! 
Fl * me thy face, and I'll away 
From all inferior things ; 
Speak, Lord, and here I quit my clay, 
3 And firetch my airy wings. 
F- 's Sweet was the journey to the ſky 
the wond'rous prophet try'd; 
«, 3 up the mount, — God, 

15S | ie: 
g .. * The prophet climb'd and dy'd, 
81 Softly his fainting head he lay 
PD Upon his Maker's — 


— 


Da 


- X 
1 5e mm » rm GG, > i... 
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| MISCELLANEOUS, 


His Maker kiſs'd his ſoul away, 
And laid his fleſh to reft. | 

3 In God's own arms he left the breath | 
That God's own Spirit gave; 

His was the nobleſt road to death, 
And his the ſweeteſt grave. 


HYMN 320. [L. M. 


1 ] Love the Lord; but, ah how far 

My thoughts from the dear object are! 
This wanton heart, how wide it roves! 
rajle And fancy meets a thouſand loyes. 


2 If my ſoul burn to ſee my God, - | || 
I tread the courts of his abode, +: -- ©} 
But troops of rivals throng the place 
And tempt me off before his face. 
I Would I. enjoy my Lord alone, 5 
bid my paſſions all be gone, 
All. but my love ; and charge my 5. 
To bar the door and guard it ſtill. 
But cares or trifles make or find” : 
a): WH Still new avenues to the mind, 
Till I with grief and wonder ſee 
Huge crowds betwixt the Lord and me. 
Oft I am told the muſe will prove. * 25 
A friend to piety and love: — of | 
Straight I begin ſome ſacred ſong, - + 
And take my Saviour on my mot 
5 Stringely 1 loſe his lovely face, 
To hold * YE ſounds SY 


me 


E's 
2066 MISCELLANEOUS. 
At beſt the chimes divide my heart, _ 
And the muſe ſhares the larger part. 
7 Falſe confident! and falſer breaſt! 
Fickle, and fond of every gueſt : 
Each airy image as it flies, | 
Here finds admittance through my eyes, 
" 8 This fooliſh heart can leave her God, 
And ſhadows tempt her thoughts abroad: 
How ſhall I fix this wand'ring mind, 
Or throw my fetters on the wind? _ 
. 9 Look gently down, Almighty grace, 
Priſon me round in thy embrace; 
Pity the foul that would be ine, 
And let thy pow'r my love confine. 
10 Say, when ſhall that bright moment be, 
That 1 ſhall live alone for thee, 
My heart no foreign lords adore, 
And the wild muſe prove falſe no more 


HYMN 321. {C. M. 


2 Ho hard and rugged i is the way, 
To ſome 22 pilgrim's feet! 

. In all they d O, OF Wink, or fay, 
VE They oppoſition. meet. 

2 3 fen more ſmoothly OR 
+ from, hurts and harms; 
Their Saviour leads.themn gently thro', 
Dr bears them in his arm. 
33 Faith and repentance, ann ar 
* Jet we daily _ 


7 


BY —Bᷣ had 


9 Deere 5 © O42 
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They differ in their time and kind, 
Duration and degree. | 


Some long repent; and late believe; 
But when their ſin's forgiv'n, 

A clearer paſsport they receive, 
And walk with joy to heav'n. 

Their pardon ſome receive at firſt ; 

And then, compell'd to fight, 

They feel their latter ſtages worſt ; 
And travel much by night. 


But be our conflicts ſhort or long; $ 
This commonly is true, 

That whereſoe ver faith is en, 
Repentance is ſo too. 


t be, HYMN 322. [L. M. 


IN vain men talk of living faith, 5 

When all their works exhibit death, 

ore nen they indulge fome ſinful view. 

| In all they ſay, and all they do. 

The true believer fears he Lord ; - 

Obeys his precepts; keeps his word 

Commits his works to God alone 

Ty And ſeeks his will before his own. 
4 darren tree, that bears no fruit, 
brings no great glory to its root, 20 

1 When on the boughs rich fruit we bee, * 
f 'Tis then we cry, © A goadly tree!” 

Never did men by faith divine 


To {elfiſhneſe-ar diet incl, 


Cs. 


Jad: 
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The Chriſtian works with all pow'r ; 
| A n that he. can Work 80 * 


7 HYMN 2 523. ls. 5 1 | 

g 1 VAIN man, to boaſt beben, | 
3 The knowledge in thy head: 

” The ſacred ſeriptures this — * 

- Faithwithout works is dead. 

2 When Chritt the Judge ſhall come, 

b- To render each bis due, 

Es. > nen deal thy deeds their righteous dos 

And et thy works in view; 9 

200 Food to the hungry give; 

N Hh Give to'the thirſty drink; 

E de follow Chriſt is to deljeve; 

| NJ Kk Dead faith is but to think. 

* 0 The man that loves the Lord, 

I Will mind whate'er he bid; 
Wh: Win pay regard to all 1 

And do as Jeſus did. 

T The dead profeſſor counts, 

1 Good works as legal ties; 6 

IX _ His faith tg aQion ſeldom mgunts g 1 


E On do&rine he relies. 
2 \But words e gende ſtrife, 5 
3 Behold 4} zofpel-plan ; 


PSs e Left alone for for life x zz 1 
oo pony & 


— 


7 
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HYMN 324. == M. 
WHILE Joſbua Jed the armed bande k 
Of Iſrael forth to war, . 
Moſes apart, with lifted hand, 
Engag'd in humble prayer. 
2 The armed bands had quickly fail'd, "I 
And periſh'd in the fight, 
If Moſes? 1 had not prevaibd oy 
To pyt e foes to flight. 

3 We now of fleets and armies vaunt, = 
And ſhips and men prepare, 1 5 — 5 I 
But men He Moſes moſt we want, 

To fave the ſtate by prayer. 
vet, Lord, we hope thou han 0 
A hidden few today, | 
(The nation's ſecret #rength age rol) 
To weep, and mourn, and pray. ., 
Tohear their | a, and'y N & 7 
Bid war an ceaſ e:: 
Heal the ſad breach hien fi ha | 
And n 


1 — . 15; 2H 'Y 
q one 104 1 
For Satan meets me when e 14 

And frights my ſoul away... * LA 
? 1 would, but can t repent, -- — 1 tf 
——— 72 


F 
*> 


* — 
*. 
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i This ſtony heart can ne'er relent, 
Till Jeſus makes it ſoft. 
3 I would, but cannot love, 
T Though woo'd by love "divine, 
No arguments have pow”'r to moye 
A ſoul fo baſe as mine. 
- 4 Wilt thou not crown, at length, 
; The work thou haſt begun? 
And with a will afford me ſtrength, 
3 25 W 


HYMN 396. IC. M. 


1 N all my Lord's appointed ways, 41 
1 My journey I'll purſue: 
. A 0 Minder me not, ye much lov's ſaints, 4 
For I muſt go with you. 


* > 2'Thro' floods and flames, if Jeſu lead, 
I'll follow where he goes; 
Hinder me * ſhall de my cry: 
Tho earth and hell oppoſe. 
8 Through duty, and — trials too, 
I go athis 
Rinder me not, for 1 — 
To my Immanuel's land. 
= And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry ſhall be, 
der me not, come, welcome death 
ru „ cee. 


> — — 8 « 
3 * 
— 
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__»HYMN 327. [C. M. 

N awful ſtate the conqu'titig God. 
1 Aſcends his ſhining throne; :; 
While tuneful angels found abroad 

The vi&ries he bas w- m. 
2 Now let me riſe and join theie folig, 
1 Nen * 2 
My heart, my hand, m . 
Hete's Joyful work work foe you. n wo, * 
3 1 would. begin the muſic 8 : 
And fo my ſoul would nie; 
Oh! for ſome heay'hly ITY 
My ſpirits to the Res. 
4 There ye that love my Saviour fit, 
There I would fain ave place, 


Amongſt your thrones, or your 
» 80 [ might, ſee bis flew, _ 


d, HYMN 308. IC. M. Double. : 
| MY Saviour, my Almigh Friend, 
M When 1 oa to — ii 
Where will the — e 


0, The numbers of th —4 ö 
"EE ever 


Send od — grace, O nn, 
me, That L may — more. 
| My feet ſhall travel all e 

ath of the oHlefiial road; 


» I. ; * 3 


4 


* 


1 


< 
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. 


And march with courage in tis ſiren 
To ſee the Lord my God. 

How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The vict'ries of my King 

My ſoul, redeem'd from death and he 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. 7 

3M tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
Saviour and my Gad ; 


eath has brought my foes to ſham 
9 drown'd them in his blood ! 


ATTY awake my tuneſul pow'rs 
With this delightful ſong; - on 
In entertain the darkeſt hours lar 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


HYMN 329. {6 76. 


1 ARTS of ftone, relent;relent: 
Hage by Jeſu's croſs ſubdu'd; 
- Sec his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood ! 
_ Sinful ſoul, what laſt thou done, 
- Murder'd God's eternal Son 


2 Les, our ſins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails and fix'd him the 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred hea 
_  Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpe 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice, | 
For a finful world he dies. 1 


8 Shall we let him die in van? 
$81 to death purſue our God 


1 7 
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Open tear his wounds again, . 
Trample on bis precious blood ? 
o; with all our fins we'd part; i 
Saviour, give a broken heart. 

he HYMN 330. [L. M. 8 78. 
OME to judgment, come away 
(Hark ! I hear th' archangel ſay, 
Lummoning the dead to riſe) 
ate, reſume, and lift your 

ear, ye fons of Adam, hear | 
an before thy God appear. 

ome to judgment, come away, 
ark ! I hear th* archangel ſay. 
ome to judgment, come away, - 2 
his the laſt the dreadſul day; 7 054 528 
ov'reign Author, Judge of all, 4 
uſt obeys thy quick ning call 


+ 
N o 


im 


jam 
1 
rs 


MM; uit no other voice will heed, - < 

hine the trump that wakes the dead. 

1 I Come to judgment, come away, &c. 

Cy ome to judgment, come away, 
Nig'ring man, no longer ſtay, 

2d, Iee let earth at length reſtore, _. 

n then ner in her womb no more, 


d heart the barriers of the tomb, FG, 4 ; 
ſye e to meet thine inftant doom. 2 
Come to judgment, come away, xc. 
me to judgment, come away, 
d. lp, O Chriſt, thy works decay; 

- | 4 "56-7 


* 4 


74 - 7 MISCELLANEOUS, | 
Man is out of order hurl'd 
Parcel'd out to all the world : 


Lord, thy broken concert raiſe, 
Anda the muſic ſhall be praiſe. 


HYMN 331. [I. VI. 
RISE, oh, my ſoul! with heayen]y 2: 
And wing thy flight to Calv'ry's hi 
See where the dear expiring Lamb, 
He bears my burden and my ſhame ! 


2 See how the nails his fleſh did tear 
See how they pierc'd him with a ſpe: 
O wond'rous love} it was for me 
He bled to death on yonder nee 

5 4 Tis ſiniſn'd!“ ſaid his lateſt breat 

And ſunk among the waves of death 
He fought, and bled, and overcame! 
Salvation to the flaughter'd Lamb 


HXMN 332. [L. M. 


LD jet it break my heart of fon 
© To-hearof Jeſu's precious blood; 
Help me to make my plaintive moat 
And ſing ſalvation to my God. 
2 Oh! that mine eyes a fountain was 
_ Pyſhed it all in tears of joy: 
For ſefus dy d upon the croſs, 
s To waſh my num'rous crimes aw 
'3 Sinners, behold the Saviour's lovel 
| In ftreams of blood flow from h 
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His pity tow'ids the world did move, 
For you, and all mankind he dy'd. 
Jeſus is worthy to receive, 

All blefling, honour, glory, pow'r : 
And praiſes more than we can give, 
Are due to him, for evermore. 


HYMN, 333. [L. M. 


\ ROUND the fainting crowds aſcend, | 
To heaven their mournful ſighs attend, 
ey hope, they look, while fromthe pole, 
deſcends a power that makes them whole. 
at, O, what healing to the heart, 
doch our Redeemer's croſs impart! 
hat liſe, by faith, our ſouls receive! 
eat hat pleaſures docs their ſorrows give. - 
eſus the Saviour! balmy name 5 
iy worth my tongue would now 
claim; 
jy thy atonement ſet me-free, 
j life, my ae, is all from thee. 


mon HYMN 334, [L. M. © 
OW long, thou faithful God, ball * 
was Here in thy ways forgotten lie W 
: hen ſhall the means of healing be 
e channels of thy graca to me? 

5 aW ners on ev'ry fide ſtep in, DO 
* ad waſh away 7 heir pain and ig _ 
m a 2 


| 
: 
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| 
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266 MISCELLANEOUS. 
But I, an helpleſs, ſin- ſick ſoul, 
Still lie expiring at the pool. 

3 Thou cov'nant angel, ſwift come down, 
To-day thine own appointment crown! 
Thy power into the means infuſe, 
And give them now their ſacred uſe, 


HYMN 335. CS. M. 


| Dw Chrift o'er ſinners weep, 


And ſhall our cheeks be dry: 1 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burſt forth from ev ry eye. 17 
2 The Son of God in tears 
Angels with wonder ſee ! G 
Be thou aftoniſh'd, O my ſon ! 
He ſhed thoſe tears for thee. N 


3 He wept that we might weep— 
Each ſin demands a tear: 
In heaven alone no fin is found, 
And there's no weeping there, 


{x 


HYMN 336, [C. M. 


1 YES, the Redeemer left his throne, 1 

His radiant throne on high. No 
Surpriſing mercy! love unknown 1 

To ſuffer, bleed, and die. 1 

2 He took the dying traitor's place, N 
And ſuffer' d in his ſtead: : 


For man, O miracle of grace! 
For man, the Savi led! 


MISCELLANEOUS. Im. 
| Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders well 
In thy atoning blood-! 
By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 7 * 
And rebels drought to God, 4 


HYMN 357. IL. M. 


O is this heavenly perſon ? who? 
In garments dyed methinks I ſee 
That comes from Edom, dreſt in woe, 
That comes from Bozrah unto me? 


'Tis my Redeemer from above, 
Jesus, the Saviour—yes, tis he: : 
Great is his ſtrength, great his love: — 4 
He groan'd, he bled, he died for me. 


New life his blood and whonds affo: 83 
My fins have made his ſorrows ble N 

I'll go and meet my deareſt Lord, 
And tell him how I hate the deed. 


. His dying love my ſoul conſtrains,” 
| While thus I view his' ſufferings vt, 
To hate che cauſe of all his pains, - 

To love his precepts mare and- more. 
Now I'm engag'd by ſacred ties 
I charge my heart no more to 
From him who dwells above the ſcies,: 
Nor * nor * my * e 
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HYMN 338. [C. M. 
1 JESUS, I knew, endur'd my ſhame 
Upon the accurſed tree; | 
How did J venerate his name, 
Who ſuffer'd there for me ! 


2 My heart a while with ardour buru'd, 
The grace I could not hide; 
et I to fin again return'd, 
| And all his work denied, 
3 Now let me take the loweſt place, 
And chide my brutiſh heart, 
Which thus abus'd the richeſt grace 
bs That mercy could impart. 
” 4 Tes: Pl repent till Jeſus ſmile 
i 7 And ſhewa my * forgiven: 4 
:*.4 mqurn ingratitude ſo vile — 
| fible—in heaven. 
7 {.- HYMN 330. tc. M. | 
1 RTH-/from tlie garden, fully tried, 
7 Our bruiſed champion came, 
To ſuffer what'remain'd befide 
Dot pain, and grief, and ſhame. 
2 Mock'd; ſpit upon, & crown d with thorn 
| ATtpeRacle heftood: 
His back with ſcourges laſh's _ torn, 
A victim bath'd in blood! | 
-$ Nail'd to the croſs, thro” 3 and feet, 
He hung in open view: 


* 


ct, 
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To make his ſorrows quite complete; 
By Gad deſerted too. 


4 Thro! nature's works the woes he felt 
With ſoft infection ran; 
The hardeſt things could break or melt— 
Except the heart of man. 


5 This day before thee, Lord, we come, 
Oh I melt our hearts, or break: 
For ſhould we now continue dumb, 
The very ſtones would ſpeak. - 


* * © 


HYMN 340. e, 8, 10. 


|. Ji my beloved's awful voice z— 
He comes—he calls me to rejoice. 
'Tis he himſelf, my ſoul, and none but he; 75 
I know bim by his wounded fide; 5-55 
I know him, for his robes are dyed, ' 7 
Dyed in that precious blood he ſhed for me. 4 


He comes—1I'm fill'd with holy fear, 
I bluſh and weep as he draws near; 
Although I ſee a pardon in his hand, 
I feel my ſorrows melt and move, 
Becauſe I've ſinnꝰd againſt ſuch © wa 1 
Againſt a Friend ſo glorious and ſo good. 


HYMN 341. IL. u. 


ARISE, my tend'reſt thoughts, ariſe! NV 
To torrents melt, my — — 


| 


1 


bl 


hy 
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And thou, my heart, with anguiſh feel 
Thoſe evils which thou canſt not heal 
2 See human nature ſunk in ſhame l 
See ſcandals pour'd on Jeſu's name | 
The Father wounded thro' the Son! 
The world abus'd, the ſoul undone t 
3 See the ſhort courſe of vain delight 
-. Cloſing in everlaſting night | 
Isa flames that no abatement know, 3 
_ The briny tears for ever flow. 
4 My God, I feel the mournful ſcene l 
My bowels yearn o' er dying men: 
And fain my pity would reclaim, 
And ſnatceh the firebrands from the flame! 
5 But feeble my compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep where moſt it loves; 
| Thinc own all-ſaving arm employ, 
| And turn theſe drops of grief to joy. 
>. . HYMN 342. [L. Mm. 
1 NOW, by the glory of my God, ; 
I His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complain! 
Zy his laſt groan, his dying blood, 
I I charge my ſoul to love thy ſaints. - 
2 Clamour, and wrath, and war, degone 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe; 
Let bitter words no more be known, 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons of peace. 
3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Ries from the realms of noiſe and ftrif 


© 


MISCELLANEOUS. 281 


why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who feals our ſouls to heavenly life ? 
4 Tender and kind be all our thonghts, 
8 Through all our lives let mercy run; 
So God forgives our num'rous faults, 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son, 


HYMN 343. I. NI. 


1 HERE, at thy croſs, my dying God, 
1 lay my foul beneath thy love; 
Jeſus, beneath thy ſprinkling blood 
I reſt - nor ſhall my ſoul remove. 


2 Should worlds conſpire to driveme thence,.. 
Moveleſs aud firm this heart ſhould lie; 7 
Reſolv d (for that's my laſt defence) | 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


9 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear, 3 
Am | not ſafe beneath thy ſhade? 
Thy vengeance will not ftrike me hers, 1 
Nor Satan dare my ſoul invade. 

4 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: 
Hoſannah to the Lamb of God, _ 
Who liv'd, and died, and hives again. 1 1 


HYMN 344. II. V. 


1 THE wond'ring world inquires to know 

_ © Why I ſhould loye my Jeſus fo? _ 
What are his charms, ſay they, above 
The objects of a mortal love? 
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2 Yes, my Beloved, to my fight 
She ws a ſweet mixture, red had he 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


3 White is his ſoul, from blemiſh N 
Red with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs, 

A fun amongſt ten thouſand ſtars, 

4 His head the fineſt gold excels ;- 
There wiſdom in perſection dwers, 
And glory, like a crown, adorns - 

Thoſe femples once beſet with thorns. 
'Compaſſions in his heart are — 
Hard by the ſignals of his wound: 

His ſacred fide no more ſhall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. 
His hands are fairer to behold, 
Than di monds ſet in rings of gold; : 

- Thoſe heav'nly hands that on the tree. 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 

7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with fins and agonies, - 
Now onthe throne of his command, 

His legs like marble pillars, ftand. 
All over glorious is my Lord, 

Muſt be belov'd, and yet adord; 
Eis worth, if all the nations knew, 
Sure the whole earth would love him 0 


| 'H{ISCELLANEOUS, „ 


HYMN 345. [L. M. 

xp why, dear Saviour, tell me why, 

A _ thus would'ſt ſuffer, bleed, and 
8 

What mighty motive could thee move? 
The motive's plain; *twas all for love. 


2 For love of whom? of ſinners baſe, 
A harden'd herd, arebei-race | 
That mouck'd and trampled on thy blood 
And wantan'd with the wounds of God, 


3 When rocks and mountains rent wilt 
dread; 

And gaping graves give up their dead: 
When the fair ſun withdrew his light, 
And hid his head to ſhun the ſight: 


4 Then ſtood the wretch of human race, BY 

And rais'd his head, and ſhew'd his fac 

Gaz'd. oncencerad, when nature fail'd ; 

; And ſcoff d, and ſneer'd, and curs'd, an 
5 rail'd. | 

5 The Jews with thorns his temples crow n' 

And laſh'd him when his hands we 

dound: 

But thorns, and knoned whips, and ban 

By us were furniſh'd to their hands. 


6 They nailPd him to th* accurſed nee, 
They did, my brethren-: ſo did we, 
"= The fotdier pierc'd his fide ; tis true: 
| But t we have piere d him thro? and th roma 


*. 


* 


284 | MISCELLANEOUS. 


7 O love of unexampled kind! 


'D 


A 


That leaves all thoughts ſo far behind! 


Where length, and breadth, and: depth, 
and height, 


Are loſt to * aſtoniſh'd fight 


HYMN' 346. [C. M. 


1 NOW, Lord, tho' we muſt part awhile 
N Upon the ſacred road ; | 


Yet let thy face upon us ſmile, 
And keep us cloſe to God. 


2 And if again on earth we meet, 
Lord, let us meet with thee | 


And let thy gracious preſence ſweet 


From bondage ſet us free? 


7 For ſince our fellowſhip below - 
' Aﬀeords ſuch joy and love. 


* we long its full extent to Know, 


When we ſhall meet above. 


4 And, Lord, let this excite us on, 


To keep the narrow way, 


Ti we ſhall meet around thy throne, 


Fo ſpend an endleſs day. 


" Td 


Ee” HYMN 387. II. M. 


1 m „Lord, we part in thy great name, 
* which we here together came: 
us our {few remaining days, 
To ive unto Jehovah's praiſe. 


2988 
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2 Help us in life and death to bleſs 
The Lord our ſtrength and righteouſneſs ; ; 
And bring us all to meet above, 
Then ſhall we better ſing thy love, 


HYMN 348. [S. NI. 


1 QNCE more, before we part, 
Well bleſs the Saviour's name; 
Record his mercies, ev'ry heart! 
Sing ev'ry tongue the ſame. 


HYMN 349. [4 6s. & 2 88. 
E virgin fouls ariſe, 


{ 


le, 


With all the dead awake, — 


Unto ſalvation wiſe, 


Oil in your veſſels takte 


Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 4 
Behold the heavenly bridegroom nigh. 


2 He comes, he comes to call . 


The nations to his bar, 
And raiſe to glory all; 

Who fit for glory are; , 
Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


I Go meet him in the icy, 
Youreverlaſting Friend, | 
ead to glorify, * 
ith all his 2 aſcend: | 
in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſke al avell his face. 
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| VrseztLAxtovs. 
4 Ye that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 


And in his Spirit liv'd J 
Obedient to his love. 
23 ſhall claim you for his bride; 
ejoice with all the ſanctified. f 1 
5 Rejoice in glorious Rope”. -_ T 
Of that great day unknown, 
When all ſhall be caught up 
And ſtand before his throne. T 


call d to partake the marriage · feaſt; 
"fi lean on our Immanuel's breaſt, 
2 6 The everlaſting doors 
3 Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, 
Above thoſe angel-powers = 

In glorious joy to live, 
Far from a world of np rief and ſin, 
With God eternally 
= Then letus wait to hear 
E Ine trumpet's welcome ſound 
> To ſec our Lord appear, 
be Watching let us be found, 
When Jeſus doth the heavens bow, 
Be found—as, Lord, chou fur vs now 


© HYMN 950, [S.M. 
1 COME, ye that tove Gels 
| And let your Joys be koookt | 


oin ina * it ſweet accord, 
1 White ye cos he W 


* 0 C4 — 
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Merit angus; et 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our 8042 3 
But ſervants of the heavetily K 1 8 N. 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. : 


The God that rules on high, 6 $44 A 5 5 
That all the earth ſurveys 


That rides upon the nary} der = 3 
And calms the roaring eas : 12 5 5 
This awful God is our, ö Lak : 
"I Our Fathet and out . 8 


He will ſend down his hear ay fene 
To carry us above. : 


bere we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never 2 N 
There from the rivers of his es "8 
Drink endleſs Jade its : 1 N 23 25 

ea, and beſore we riſe. | r 
To that i immortal tate, £5 * c 
he thought kt of ſach amazing bus, 

Should conſtant joys create. 7 2. 


be mocha grace have found 

ofy begun below: | 

eſtial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and 18 5 

hen let our fongs abound, 

And every tear be dry: 

ete marching thro' Im 
on 
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rn ne ns (c. NM. | 
God, the ſpring of all. my j joys, 

The life. of my delights, _ - 
The glory of my i days, 7 


4 And comfort of Y Hights., 
„ 2 In darkeſt. thades, if thou appear, 
y dawniugas. 
| Thou art 'my ſdul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſun. 
* Ws p'ning heavens around me ſhine 
ith beams of ſacred bliſs, _ 
- © If Jeſus Mews his mercy mine, 
BY And whiſpers Lam his. 
1 My ſoul would teave ebe clay 
2 os 2 Nn n word, 
Wap" with joy the ſhining Way, 
and praiſe my Lord. 
5 Fear s of hell and ghaftly death 
Sede e 5 
"ww wings vo and arms PHaich 
2 — Wet. conqu vor 0 


. . 
| 7 . + HYMN 352.” Ar "(LIN I 4 


* SHALL erleiden. 
Thy Spirit's courſe in IP; $0872 


- ry s e % Gay T | 
Be a true len e or 
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MISCELLANEOUS! _ 00” 


How then before ches ſhalt I date 

Jo ſtand, or how thine — SI 

Shall I, to joe ti unhöly throng” 
Soſten thy traths, and ſinoath my tongue, 

To gain earths gilded toys, on flies 

Tue crofs endured, my God by thee? * 


What then is he whoſe ſcorn 1 dread? 
Whoſe wrath of hate makes Me afraid? 
Aman! an heir of death I a flaye 1 4 
To fin'! a bubble og/the wave?”  i- 3 
Yea, let men rage; fine thou wilt | 
Thy ſhadowinig' wings "my Heat: 
since in all pain, thy render dos 4 
Will till my fure refreſhment „ 43 
Saviour of men, thy f rchigg ey 5 
Doth all mine inmoſ TouF Ye _ 
Doth ought on earth'my' whereas: 
On the world's. pleaſures, or eee 


de 


Ay 


, he love of Chyift doth wei . 
ac ede the waning f ſouls of Een 
= Vith cries Entreaties, tears fo (aye, 


o ſnatch-them ro 00 er a 


* 


are let men revite my mme, 4 Y 
", te 1 8 70 hae? 3 = 4 
rain , reproach, and we Fan!? 
15 aly thy texrors, Lords reſtrain; - 2 1 F 
5.5 e ood; Khadr Wc 5 
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290 MISCELLANEOUS, 
Fulfil thy ſoy'reign counſel, Lord: 
Thy vrill de done, thy name ador'd! 

10 Give me thy firength, O God of power 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witneſs will I' be . 

Tis fixt ; I can do all thro' thee ? 


HYMN 953, [I. II. 


: AWAKE, my ſoul, awake, mine eyes, 
Awake, my drowſy faculties; 
Awake, and ſee the new-born light, 
Fprung fromthedarkſome womb of night 
d Look up, and ſee th* unwearied ſun 
3 Already hath its race begun; 
The preity lark is mounted high,. 
And ſings its mattins in the ſæyx. 
3 Ariſe, my ſoul; and thou, my voice, 
In ſongs of prafſe early rejoice; 
Thou great Creator, heavenly King, 
Thy praiſes may I ever fing, 
4 Thy power has made, thy goodneſs ke 
This ſenſeleſs body while I. ſlept; 
Yet one night more haſt thou kept me 
Tirom all the powers of datkneſs free. 
5 O.keep my ſoui from ſin ſocure, 
My late ts 464 yt 7p it i 
That when theJaft of days ſhall come, 
I chearfully may meet my doom. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 2 
_ » HYMN 354. (6 6s. 
1 W HERE ſhall mywond'ring ſoul begin? 
| How ſhall I unto heaven aſpire; 
A ſlaver be from death and fin! 
A brand pluck d from eternal fire! 
How ſhall I equal triamphs raiſe, 
And ſing my great Deliverer's praiſe. 
2 0 how ſhall I thy:gaodneſs tell, 
Father, which thau to me haſt ſhew'd? 5 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, LE 
I ſhould be call'd a child af God! * *-.. 
Should know, ſhould feel my fans forgiv*ny 
Zeſt with this antepat of heaven. : a 
And ſhall I flight my Father's love? * 
Or baſely fear his gifts to q mꝗ§ m? Be 
Unmindſul of his. favours PE. | 5 
Shall 1, the hajlow'd croſs to ſhun 4 
Retuſe his righteouſneſs t imparts 
5 By hiding it withis my heart ? - 
No: tho” the antient dragon rage, 2 


8 00 call forth all his oe to war: 
| be earth's ſelf-righ ns engage 
s kef Them, and their 954 kits I dare 8 ; 


Jeſus, the ſinner's Friend a 
Jelus, to finners ill the Jane! 
Owcaits,of men, to you I call, 

Harlots, and publicans, and. a, 
fe ſpreads his arms t' embrace ova 
Sinners ptr * KFAEE KECELVES q: 


- 


$92 , mera, 
No need of him the righteous have, 
e en 16 
e, 558. e 1. 5 
er Tove coy charming name, = 
'Tis maſic.to my e r v 
Fain would 4:found it 5 ſo loud 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 3 
Les, thowart precious to my nals | J 
My tranſ port, and my truſt; 4 
| Jeon to thee are gaudy toys, | 
Apg old is forgdid duſt. 18 
; A Saviour! let creation ſing! 
A Sayibur “ tet all heav'n ring? n 0! 
Hess G68 Wich us, we feel him ours, 
His ſulneis in our ſouls he pours, 
Tis almbtt done Lis almoſt er, 
Wioe're joining them whore gone beſo 3 
We men . eg part no more. 1 
e Nac © lf cherr wien i 
| agrance 
8 15 Aeg. bade of all its won "Y ; 
e ect of its care Th, 
Di In ** che Honours of ty nine, \ 
— Wh ylaft tabfring breaths 
pen ſpecthie(s, claſp thee in m 2 


My joy iu fe and death! . nn 
A'baviour, &c. 


, 
Ra "OPS © 
* a 


Meerane. 1 | 
HYMN' 356. (C. M. + 
1 COME lat us join our . | 
With angels round the throne ' 
Ten thouſand thouſand are theix tongues, 
But all their joy 8 are one. I 43%! 


2 Worthy the Lai on that died, the 
To be exalte ond. that 1 1, E 


Worthy the Lamb, our h reply, 
For he was dai for e 2 
3 Jeſus is worthy. to recess tt — 
Honour: and power diving: iT i 
And bleſſings more than d , : 
Be, Lord, for ger thin. 


The whole gregtioo | 49:4. eee ir 7 


To bleſs th wee 4 
Of him that a Gs e upon the throne, . 
And to adore the Lm. 
HYMN. 337. [S. M. — 
Ap te eg e, 
To lay this body down 
And mutt my tremb ap hat ay” } 
Into a workd:vribkaawa nz 
A land of despeſ ſhade : 
Unpeirc d by human thought 
The dreary regions af the dondy 
Where all things are forgot i 
F as from earth I 
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294  mMI6cxLLANEOUS. 


Eternal happineſs or woe 
Muſt then my portion be : "ol 
Wak'd by the trumpet's found, 

I from my grave ſhall riſe, ' 

And fee the Judge with glory crown, 
And ſee the flaming ſkies !* 


3 ow ſhall 1 leave my tomb! 
FO rer or regret ? 
fearful, or bY ye lp doom? 
2 curſe or bleſſing meet? 
Will angel-bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 
Of gevilsdrag my foal away 
To meet-its sentence there? 


vnd tan refolve the doubt, 
That tears my anxious trek? g 
Shall T de wi Sax damn'd caſt out 
Or number d with the bleſt t” 
Imuft from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell; _ 
Muſt come at his command to heaver 
Orglfe depart to hell. 1 | 
oF O thou that would not nere 
One wretched ſinner die 
Who diedft thyſelf my ad fave 
From endleſs miſery ! 
. Shew meixthe way to ſhun 
Ihe dreadful wrath 8 Arc 
That when thou comeit 1. thront 
1 may with; joy appear 


MISCELLANEOUS. 295 
6 Thou art thyſeif the ay, 


Thyſelf in me reveal; p 
So ſhall I ſpend my life's ſhort day [ 
Odedient to thy Wil! | 
nd, So ſhall I love my God,. 


'Becauſe he firſt lov'd me, 
Ang praiſe thee in thy deight: abode 
r To all eter nity. 

HYMN 358. [4 88. & 2 65. : 
; AND am I only born to die?): 
And muſt I ſuddenly 1 "3 

With nature's tern decree? © - 
What after death for me tema ins N 
Celeſtial joys, or helliſh . Tea 
To all eternity. k 


2 How.then ought I on earth to RG 


out While Cod prolangs the E ind reprievez, | 
ks And props the houſe of clay; 
My ſole concern my ſingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare ws 
Againſt that fatal das » 4 


eaver 
f 3 No room for mirtly or trifling here,” #4 | 
For worldly hope or worldly: ſear, V's 2 
It life ſo ſoon is gone 
If now the Judge is at the door, 1 
And all mankind muſt Rand before 
Th' inexorable throne! -. 
No matter, which my thoughts employ, il | 
moment” — miſery or j | , | | 
But Oel when bedr Hi end, | 


0 2 * 1 
Ent 
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Where ſhall I Gndjmy deftin'd corral 
Shall I my everlaſting days 
nh gende or angels ſpend " 
5 Nothing is worth a thought Weed, 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
That never, never dies! 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on my ſecure 
= - a manſon i in me Kies: 
bs feſu, vouchſaſe a pitying ray, 
3 u my guide, be thou aw way 
| o glorious happineſs! 
Ahgwnmte the pardon on my heart! 
And whenſoe'er L heyce depart 
Loet wa ge in peaca. 6285 
420 a4; + | 
; n HYMN 339. te. 
4. + wry foul; thy days are ended; 
All hy mourning days below ; ' 
So, by angel-guards attended, 
To the fight of Jeſus go. 
2 Waiting to receive'thy Spirit, : 
[.o the Saviour ſtands above; 
Sheves the purchaſe of his merit, 
E Reaches out the crowil'of love. 


| Ao 5 Struggle through the tet patfion, 
RITA I; To thy gear Redeemer's brett; - 
To his uttermofr falvstion, * * 


93 


nr HA. 
4 For the joy he ſets before thee, | . 
Beara momontary pain 
die, to live;a life of glory, 
Suffer, with 8 een. ( 


: 15 3. . ; xt 5} 


HYMN 360. {25 16. 112. 


HoesAxNAHU to Go 
In his higheſt abo. 2 1 11 
All heaven be join d, 


To extol mg Zodeemer ang Friend of mane 4 


He —— all our praiſe, 
Wud in infigije grace 
Again hath ſtoop'd 3 
And caught up 4 Woörm 10 a mk | 
2 Our partner below, 3 7 
Our brother i in woe, 20 f „ 4 
From nis forrow and pas 
He hath ver bor to che  pleafures that. are 
ema 1. 
He (met > ditk away, n _ [_.- 
From a ebttage of el * 2k | ö 
To a kingdom abeve 3 | 
A kingdom vf gloty, eee | 
3 Our friend is retler G. e e Wi! 


2 3 2 


: 4 


To the foy of Mis Lord, ” © M0 
With trampHy — Mt! love 4 „% 
But ſpeaks dis e een ech shear 
Follow-after, he eriess, hy pt 
nn. 


4 


12983 . MUSCELLANEQUS. 


' Follow,after-your Friend. 


x 
To the bliſsful Rtygymants m_ Never ſhall R 
| ; end. 11 1 3 110 4 
4 Turo leben name pap 7 ve! 
a Our comrage o A 
And Jeſus it * . JT 
Aud arms us With all 7 8 invincible n cb: T 
He looks from the ſkies © | * R 
He ſhews us the prize, 2 6 
And gives us a 1gn 
” That we als &'ercome by the mercy divine 
rig oh 
HYMN 970. 1465 4 2 82 1 


ow e the trumpet, bew 
1 0 ed y ſolemn ſound... 
Let all the nations know | 
To carth's remoteſt bound, 
„ ag ear of, jubilee i is come, 
4 be ranſom'd ſinners, bome ! [ 4 
2 Jeſus, out great Nigb- ptieſi, 
1 Hath full atonement made: 
* Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 
B Xe mournful ſouls be > Ui 
Tue year of jubilee is come 
Return, ye ranſom'd, ſingers, home! 
3 Extol me Lamb of God, 2 
. The all- atoning Lamb: 
bp in his blood 
* ho out the world proclaim: 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


: The year of jubilee is come, | 
Al Return, ye ranſom'd ovens home! 


+ Ye faves of fin and hell, e 
Your liberty 1 e 
And ſafe in Jeſus dwell, 
And:bleſt 1n;Jeſus live: . . 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return: ye ranſomid ſinners, home! 
5 Ye who have fold for nought 
Your heritage benen, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jeſu's love; 
The year of Jubilee is come, | I 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, hams; & +. 1 


4 


HYMN 57L (s 68. & 288. 1 


} HE Lord of earth and ſky, 
THE: God of ages and Ky & . 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, - GE. 
Antient of endleſs days, | E. 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
2 Barren and wither'd trees 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holifteſs '  * 
On our dead ſbuls was I 
Yet doth he us in mercy en e 
Another, and another year. : 
When juſtice bar'd — 2 T7 * 4 
To cut the fig+tree . = 


b: 


NC, 


300 nma45ceLLanzous 


The pity of-our Lord 
_- _<Cned, n 
The Father mild inclines his ear, - 
And ſpares us yet another Nene, 
4 - Jeſus, dig about our root, 
| Break: up our falle ground; 
Ang let our gracious fruit 
; To thy great praiſe — | 
O let us all thy praiſe 1 * 
A fruit unto ha EA ITE 


nrx 572 le. M. 
9 Jos alt”) ye rantom · d ſons ol! brace 


The holy joy prolang, 
And ſhout to the Redeemer's praiſe 
E. © A ſolemn midtigbt ſong. 
2 Bleſſing, and thanks, and love, and might, 
* Be to our Jeſus given 
Wyuo turns oùr darkneſs into light, 
4 Wo turns our hell to heaven. 
5 Thither our faithful ſouls be leads, 
Thither he bids us riſe, 1 
With crowns of j joy upon our heads 
To mect him in the ſkies. 
41 To ſeal me Mwerfal doom 
he ſkies he ſdon ſhall bow; 5 
haut if d m at midnight ene, | 
_ 3 175 


M1SCELLANEDUS. 301 . 


HYMN. 573. [I. M. 
1 TO God moſt high, in ſongt of . 
Let all the earth their voices raiſe ; 
With joy approach the — 
And in his ſacred preſence ling} . 

2 Our Maker is the: living Lord, e 
The God above all God's ador'd; - | 
Ve are his flocks; the ſheep he oy w 
In fertile vales, and graſſy meads, „ 

3 Let us in gratefulhymms proelaim 4 
Our joys, and bleſs his hay name; 
Enter his gates on ſolemi days, ; a 
And fill his courts with ſongs and n 2 

4 The Lord is good; by « tongue 
Be his unbounded mercies T: b 
His truths ſhall fpread''to JifidMvlinich, © 
And lighten all ſucceeding times. 18 : 2 


night, 
* HYMN 3274. ILL. M.. 
1 THE ſpacious ſirmament on high 3 
With all the blue @tberial fey; . - "4 
And ſpangled heavens 2 — heed 2 
s Theit great original proclaim&n, 1 on» 4 


4 2 Th' unwearied ſun from day ta dar 
A RIO ph — 
nd pu esto-every and * . = 
The warki t an almighty anl. 
9 Soon as the evening ſhades]. 144 
* vous tall ; -1 


302 MISCELLANEDUS: 
And nightly to the liſtening earth 
Repeats hs. ftory of her birth. 


4 WhilR all the ſtars that round her burt, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the — toll, ' 
2 And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
5. What tho' in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move rbund the dark terreftrial ball; 
What tho gotreal voice nor ſound = 
Amidſt the radiant orbs be found, 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, - 
And, utter forth a glorious voice; 


For ever ſinging as they ſhine; ' | 

Tue hand that made us is divine. - 
n 

HYMN 915. [L. M. Ca: 

1D? thou my ſoul, in ſacred lays, 5 

4 


Attempt the great Creator's praiſe: 
But, o, what tongue can ſpeak his fame; 
Wat mortal verſe can teach the theme. 
2 Enthron'd amidſt the radiant ſpheres, 
| He glory like a garment wears, : 
. Toform a robe of light divine 
Ten thouſand ſuns around him ſhine. an 


3 Before his throne a glittering band 


Of ſeraphims, and angels ftand : et 
Ethereal ſpirits, who in flight ' ng 
Outwing the active rays of light, 

1 To Godallnature owes its birth; ha 


; - Heform'dthe pondfrous ylobe of earth * 


— 


1 805 
He raig'd dle Elo "4, 
0 neo dans N 
In all-oar Maker's grand — 125 e 5 
Omnipotence-and:wildoty — 152 
His works thre“ Anis wond'tous | 
Bear the great impreſs ſo wer og hs 
Rais'd on; di eh Ferie, 1 
Do thou, my 1 aries Ang 1 
And iet bis) Lone 19 75 ach emp} 
Tin! it en | 


7 al 2 l 199 
K 36.71 


ot 
S it a man's . nad 2 
l To na his! al bs 8.10 3 
vile as the beaſt, Thoſe: wit. dies, 


And has po,hohe above the. ſkies? / 
Can meats, or choiceſt wi 


Delights: that'ever Mal endite + „ 


ſe: Vas I not ; orgs ah above the ſwing, © 
ame; And fhatl [make their ptcature vine? 
>me. Wn 1 not made for noble things? 1 4 ; 
7 lade to afcend on avgel'y Wings? 

hall my bent powers be thus Yebae'd... 

hd part with heaven to Hope my, tine. 

an If et the fatal dee 


ow Eve brought dee oh ner ek? 


etaſted the erb ddè 
nger'd Sor "God, and i me. 


35 life 2 eb alone to eat, 


hat is the h, ot What Ne a | 


— 


304 MUCFLLANEQUS. | 
Both, from the g deriye their. birth, 
And both Wali Wh Las Earth, 

6 Great God, new-mold my Senſual mind, 
And let my joys be more refin'd,;. 
. Raiſe me to dwell among the bleſt, 
And fit me for the heavenly featt. 
HYMN. N. IS. . 
10. "Tis A loyely thing to ſee , 
"Aman of prudent. heatt, . 
Whoſe thoughts, and lips, and life ag 
To act an uſeful par. 
2 whos Te er Fei wats begin 


Mark how the ſons To peace come in, 
1 And quench the Kindling coals. 
1 3 Their mitds are humble „mild, and met 
* Nor let their fury xi 
Nor paſſion moves their r to, ſpeak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 
4 Their fr ie is prudence mixt with love 
Seren fulfil their day ; 
They join 82 with the dove, 
fting away. 
2 _ 2 * * 
uch pleaſures he purly” 
His fleſh and blood were, | refin'd, 
His ſoul divinely good. 


+ Lord, cam hefe plants of Fine gr 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


„ Thy grace can form; my nature -»gþ 
And make my heart. like thine 


HYMN 378. IL. M. 
COME, ſinners, to wo the goſpel feaſt ; 
Let every ſoul bs:Jeſu's gueſt ? , 

You need not one be :leftbetind.: 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 
Sent by my Lord, on you'l call, 
The invitation-is to all "37 
Come, all the world; — thou! 
All things in Chriſt are ready now,” - 
Do not begin to make excuſe, - 
Ah! do not you his grace refuſe : 
Your worldly cares and ꝑleaſures leave, 
And take hat Jeſus-hath.to give. 
Have 2 — 4 hy will yoo for ? * 
Why wi you-for, damnation pra 1 
Have you 1 dm joy tad een p 
Have you-excus'd-—{rom 
Come then; ye ſouls, by: ſin _— 
Ye reſtleſs Wanderers afterireft; 4 | 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt an hearty. welcome —_—__ 
Ye vagrant ſouls, on you I call, 
(O that my vice coun: ha gon 28) ; 
Een you may all be juftified,.. 
Ye all may live,/for-Chrift hath died. 
This is the n more delay! 
For this | is the . wed 51 et 6 


on £ 
3 34 - 


— 


£306 1 


*h como im me tionient, at his cal, 
And tive! ente died fot all 


H wax; 579. 10. M. Double. | 
! Aris my Gant, my joyful pox 


triumph in my God | 
| Awake, my voice, and loud. ies 
2 His glarious grace abraad, _ 
— He's 131s'd meg ifrom the decps of fin, 
| 2 Fhegaterot gaping hell; 
And fd my ſtanding more ſecure 
_ Fac en 2 L fell. 
Ty "5 Bp 4 „A Saviour, Ee. 
2 Satar er his arpeſt ſpite, | 
5 AndaWiilegions rot:: 
Almighey mercy guards my life, 
Abs deunds mis raging po -r. 
3 : © "Ariſe, my tout, awake, my voice, 5 
Po And fengs of praiſes, ing; 
Loud naneldjahs mall addreſs 
1 Saviear and my King. 


"RYAN $79. tr M. 


= $£ $US ky all. to heav'n is gone, | 
A He whom I fix my hopes upon; 

His track 1 fee; and 1/1 Ir 

Tue namew way, Hill him L view. 0 fe 

2 The way the holy rophets went, 

| The road that le: from baniſhment 


em 


MISCBERANE0US44 2322 

Ing King's bighwaz, mo La 

I 30, for all; his paths are 4 ol 

This is the way 1 lot 

And iniourn” ee i 15 az, 
ly grief a 2 


den es len * 


ecauſe I could not ee vic from fig, 13 


he more I ftrove a ini HE po 


; WG, . 
| finn's and fatwibled but 55 3» 


Till late I heard my Sar Ao 


© Come hither, foul, TE oy . 
01 glad 1 esme? and EX Lamb, 


halt take me to thee as I am: 


thing but ſin J N | 
othing but love ſhall I receive. 


hen will Itell to finners ropn 


Phat.» dear OE SavivurF 9 5 5 25 1 - 
fog © 2 ee, R's, 


nd lay, *S] 
NN 380. ! {CoM {7117 


ond, all T am is known ts titel 
In vain my ſonl would' i 


3» * 
25 . 


o hun thy preſedes, of to 
The notice of urn oye. 


y all- ſurroundi — futter 1 
My geg 8 f SOR" I $1501 0% 


7 public watk ix My Drives ways, 
The fecrets of my breaſt,” 8 4 al * 
thoughts tie pont e, — 

ene Der. A 


14 * You 2 e "Rath 


..# 
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308 uiser Lanes. a 


And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know ſt the fenſe I mean. 
4 O wond' tous Knowledge, N and big 
Where cap a cteature hide? 
Within thy circling arms 1 lie, 
Beſet oft ev'ry ſide. 97 180 


85 


Le 


5 So let thy grace ſurround; me fill, . 1 
And like a bulwark prove, Thi 

To guard my foul from ev'ry in, 4 
Sdceur'd by foy'reign . Wit 
5 0 

a 12011. LS 


HYMN PE; ten M. 


1 JESUS, and can it,ev iti e 

That 1 Wl fan jeep mot of. thee ? 
Aſham'd of Jeſus! ſooner | 

May evening bluſh to own a ſtar. 

2 1 Jeſus 1 that dear friend, 
On hom my hopes of heav'n depen 

No, when 1 Wm, be this my ſhame, 
That I no] more revere his name. 


3 Aſham'd of Jeſus . yes, 1 may, 
Wnen I've.no crime to waſh away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to rave, 

And no immortal foul to ſave. 

4 Till then, nor is the boafting vain; 
Till then, I' boaſt a Saviour ain 
And Ol may this may portion be, 
That Jeſu's not aſham'd of me. 


Hoy 


* 
| tiber =o n 
HYMY 382. [C. n 
SWEET! is the mem 615 of my OY 538. 
My God, rah oly, bv 880 
a age thy rightęeouſneſss 1 
nds of glory ing. 
God reigns on high, but not.confines. es 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ;, ; 
Thro' the wholeearth his goodaels mines, 
And every want ſupplies, ,, /- _ / 
With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food. 
Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 
How Kind are thy compaſſions, Lord * 25 
How flow thine anger moves! | 
But ſoon he ſends his pard ning b. * 
Tocheer the foul he loves. 
reatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim : 
ay. we, who taſte thy richer. gracky, / 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


HYMN 383. [4 68. * 2 86. Toe” 
Way Lr carth and heav? n agree, 


4 F 5 
- - 
mY 


INF" Angels and men be Wine: | 
bc o celebrate with me, 5. 
a; .me Saviour of mankind: 


* adore the all-atonin 0 | 4 
nd bleſs "the {vac 0 of Jeſu's dane, 12 


f 


K * 
s * 


4.40 
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2 Jeſus | trapſporting ſaund , 
J The joy bf earth and hea n 
No other help is föufd, | 
No othet-name 54s ging” ave. J 
By whicli we can'falvation have 7 
Our Jeſus came the Wan fave.” ] 
3 Jeſus! harmonious name! 5 u 
It charms the hofts: above 4 | R 
They evermore ptoclaim, | 7 
And wonder at his love 1 | A; 
Tis all their happineſs 0 gaav, : 6 A] 
'Tis heav'n to fae our Jeſu's face, T1 
4 His name the ſinner bean,” A 
bs And is from fin fet free; W. 
Tis muſic in his ears, Lo 
Tis life and victorj: | 1 
Ne ſongs do now his lips employ, Un 
* dances his glad heart ſor Joy. - 01 
"HYMN 384. (L. M. - | Loy 
e . Loi 
1 HEN, zracious Lord, whew/ſball ide | 
Wis That I mall find my all in thee? 3 


| The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
hne ſea of thine eternal — 3 
2 A poor, blind, child; I U 
If haply I may find theen rt 888 

1 O dark I dark! dark } 1 ee AN 
1 Amid the blaze of goſpel-day. 

= 3 Thee, thee, I fain ld had; bier 
And * fs world and 4 hn bot 


| MISRELLANEOUS. 3 £7 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 
Of all thou haſt in armor heaven. W 

When from the arm ot fleſh ſet free, 
Jeſus, my ſoul-ſhall fly tothee : . 
Jetus, when: 1-bave loſt my 19 
1 ſhall upon tliy, boſom fall. 

5 Whom man forfakes, thou win not dene, 
Ready the outcaſts to receive; f 
Though all my, ——— FIR 8 
And all my faults to thee are known, 

6 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt? 

Thou wilt in na wiſe caſt me out, . 

A helpleſs ſoul that comes to thee, bets 2 

With only-ſin and miſery. 87. 322, 

7 Lord, I am fick,—my fickneſs cure: 19 

want, -o thou enrich the poor: 4 

Under thy mighty hand I 3 : -. - 

O lift the abject ſinner up? ' 4 > | 1 

| Lord, I am blind;,—be thou my fight! © mM | 

Lord, I am weak be thou my mighe1, g 

A helper of the velplets te, 97); 84 | ; 


And let mn my a in ee 5 r 


HYMN. 385. M. 4 M4 Ny 


1 


AND can it be that I how 20 

An intereſt in the Saviour's blood? 
THe Died he for me, who caus'd his pain: 
For me | who him to death purlu'd. 


— 


£312, mMiSCELLANEOUS.' 


Amazing love how can it dee 
That thou, my God ſhouldſt die for me 


2 'Tis myſtery all: the Immortal dies; 

Whe can explore this ſtrange deſign; 

In vain the firſt- born ſetaph tries 

To ſound the depths of love divine; 
Tis mercy all! let earth adore : 

{ Let angel-minds enquire no more. 

3 He left his Father's throne above, 

(So free, ſo intinite his grace!) 
Emptied himſelf of all but love, 

And bled for Adam's helpleſs race; 
'Tis mercy all, immenſe and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me | 
4 Long my impriſoned ſpirit lay, 

- .. Faſt bound in fin and nature's night: 

Thine eve diffus'd a quick ning ray; 

I woke; the dungeon flam'd with liglt 

My, chains fell off, my heart was free, 

;I roſe, went forth, and followed thee. 
5 No condemnation now I dread, - 
eſus, and all in him, is mine: 

Allve in him, my living head, 

And cloth d in righteouſneſs « divine 

Bold I approach the eternal throne, 

And claim the crown 11 805 Chritt wy own, 


* 
* 


uttettt Abus 
9 5 $34 x 64 Ca 11 F 
HYMN 386. [10s.”1s,' * 


WH 1 THO! troubles aſſaii, 
: And dangers affright, . 
Tho” friends ſheuld all fail, 
And foes albunite; 
Yet one thing ſecures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The promiſe aſſures us, 
The Lord will provide. 
2 Tae birds withqut barn 1 
And ftorehoule are fed; j 
From them let us learn. © © 
To truſt for our bread : 
His ſaints what is fittihy * 
Shall ne' er be deny'd, Ha, 
So long as it's written, a 
The Lord will provide. 1. 
3 We all may, like ſhipjs fat 
By tempeſts be tor A : J 4. 


ITT 


. 


. rn, 9" a9... 5, tat — 
— — — = — — — — _ „ — 


2 — 222 


gut 


On perilous dees N. —_ 
But need not be loit; '--: 8 
Tho” Satan enrages » . 
- WM The wind and tbe nde. 
Yet ſcripture engage s. 
WB. The Lord will provide. FO Es W's 
(he tells us we're weak, .. . - 


Our hope is in wal a, t WH 7 56 © | | 
The goof that ws fd. 20 Vin 14 || 
We ne'er ſhall obtain, 


LO 
by 


| 314, | MASGAALANEOUS., 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions. 
„Our graces have try'g £14; 14 
This anſwers all queſtions, _ 


41, 


5 No ſtrength of our on, 


Our truſt is all thrown. n 
Our Jeſus*s name; 


; For ſafety we hide 
The Lord is our power, 


Tune Lord will provide. 


The Lord will ptob de. ht 


Tue Lord will provide. 


Dy ©. 


Nor goodneſs we claim, _. 


In this our ſtrong tower 4. ee, --- - 


; F 
op + + a 
* 


. * 
0 . 
7 7 4 4 


MST 


L AGAINST the God Who rules the ge, 
1 [ fought with hand upli ted high; - 
bpeſpis'd the mention ef his grace,. 
Too proud to ſeek a ding- place! 
Enwrapp'd in thick E, yptian nights 5 7 
dd fond of dancheff mare than light, 


{ fi:K3:.0 © 4 11 , 'ts — * 


5 5 1 2 51 i \ 
$ When life ſinks ap ace, 

4 And death is in View, 4 1 {re 41 . 
The word of his graee 


244% % 


ee kg. . 
| Madiy 1 I ran the ſinful race iN 
Secure, without a hiding - place ! 


3 But ſoon 2 heay'oly yoice, 1 heard, 
And mercy's angel-form a pear'd; 
She led me on with chearful grace, 
To Jeſus! as my hiding - place. * 


4 Should ſtorms of ſev' p- ſold thunder wou, 
And ſhake the globe from pole to pole; 
No flaming bolt ſhall daunt my face, 
For Joins. is my hidipg- place. 83 
5 On him, Almighty vengeance fell; 
Which muſt have ſunk a world to hell; 


He bore it all, — for all our race, -- 
And thus became our e 


| 6 A few. more rolling fuhs; at moſt, 
Will land me on fair Canaan's 5 1 
Where Fſhall chaunt the ſongs of grace, | 
And be with Cliriſt, my Wr 


; ce 


aim 588 leu. 


va. 


|REROLD: the Saviour of MY 

Nail'd to the ſhameful tree; 

i 4 Ho vaſt the love that him inclin' & 
To bleed and die for the? 


„ 


* 


815 unsekLLaxreb=. 
2 Hark, how he. groans: while nature 
ſhakes, 
Ahd earth's z ſtrong | imer bend! 
The tempie's veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
Receive my foul,” he cries} 

See where be bows his ſacred head! 

le bows his head and dies. 


* ©6 But ſoon.he'll break death's enviaus ai 

| And in full glory ſhine: 

O Lamb of God!” was ever pain, 
en ever e like thine 1 


MI 74 
7 8 11 s ©: i 
"FILES 


{ | "HYMN 989. [L. l. 


J 2 Hapex the man that ſinds the grace, 
; The'hlefling of God's choſen race, 
- The wiſdom coming from above, 

"The faith that ſweetly works by love. 

2 Happy deyond deſcription he, 
_ Who knows “ the Saviour died for me!" 
Tze gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly underftandiny gains. 
3 Wiſdom divine! Who tell the price 
Ot wiſdom's coſtly merci 
| 2 Wiſdom. to filyer we prefer, 

Apd gold is draſs compar'd do her. 11 
4 Ber hands arerfild with length of * 
True riches and immortal praiſe: 


MISCELLANEOUS. 9 


Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd, 
And honour, that deſcends from God. 


5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 
Chafte, holy, ſpiritual delights: 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
„ And all her flow'ry paths of peace. 
6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his-gueft retains; _ 
He owns, and ſhall for ever Own, 
lain, Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heaven are one. | 


HYMN 390. [4 6s, & 2 88. 1 


1 RISE, my ſoul, ariſe 
A Shake off thy gui ilty fears; 
The bleeding-ſacnfce,”:.. {7 7 
In thy behalf appears; 
e, Beſore the throne my Surety Range yr 'Þ 
e, My name is written on his hands. 


2 He eyer lives . 
e. For me $0 intercede; Cota tes 
His all redeeming love, b 
me] His Fer blood to pleadꝰ 
His blood aton'd for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of acl 


e 3 Five bleeding wounds he e 
Receiy'd on Calvary: {6 


They pour effectual Prayers, 
ey fitrong] E for 55 
N regie him, O forgive,” they cry!. 
« Nor let tht ranſom fines lie.” 1 


; days 


2 1815 Aisetk t Aove. 


4 The father Hears him pray, 
His dear anoimted one hs 
* cannot turn ar fs 
The preſence at his Son: 
His ſpirit anſwers to the blood; 
And tells me I am born of God. 


5 . God is recencil'd, 


His pardoning voice I hear ; : 


: He owng-me for his child, 
I an no longer fear; 


And Father, . Abba, Father, wy 
+ Mix 291, 17. 


Mercy ſtih reſerv'd for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 


Trampled on the Son of God; 


I , whoyet am not in hell! 


an Weite is found 


« Let this. barren foul alone“ 5 
on 5 af d. p 
difarms the | 


2 3 


- 


With confidence. 1 now draw nigh 


1 DeerH of merey? can there ve 
Me, die chief of finners ſpare? 
2 I have ſpilt his precious'blood, ah 
Fil'd with pangs unſpeakable ! 41 


l | cumber r till. the ground ;. . 
« Halen not to cut Mim — 5 


oe 


— df Pad bo hey A, Pap wat 


T. 


11 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 219, 


5 Kindled his telemings 1 * 
Me he now delizhits td f, En 
Cries, “ How ſnall T gi. 1 a 
Lets the lifted thunder dig. n oh 
| ns 192824 
; Now incline me to repent ! 1 
Let me 1 * my N 3 
Now my foul revolt; deplore 22289 
Weep, believe, and fin 340 a9 8 
HYMN 392. (S. M. Double... if 
AND can I yet delay- 4 25) 00 
My little all 9 give 0 Fabi 
To tear my foul from earth away. .. Pp 
For Jeſus to receive? A air! 20. K. 
Nay, but I yield, I yield' e 
I can hold out no more 


Tho? d ee ee 
My friends, my all reſignn 
Gracious Redeemer; take; Oitake, 
And ſeal me ne 4812 0 
Come, and poſſeſs me w ele, Wh 
15 a 428 NCT 
Settle, my wav jou, "Ty 
My one defire bet 1 — — 155 | 
Thy only love to 1 an 210) 51 15 on 
oſeek and taſte no web exrit fuer 


Wee HE Fg: he oth % hut + 


+ x 29 4 * Mw © —_ SY; en 


. 


a 


” 
We. 
— 


ö 2 Salvation ! Oh, the jo 10 45 
eee 


| p Salvation] Ire 1 Z 
In ue ſpac 2 12 


I 1 A225 — * make off thy fears, 


"= 
3 4 MISCELLANEOUS. 


My life, 0 tho, "4 hg 20 0 
Ts AY a 
My ho ROM 
Enter andkeep my Lart: | 
5 — 70 ro | 
1 BURY: 8 it 
1B N oor 305 BBs * 


1 H 
by race divine, 


"A ſav'reign balm for eviry Wound, 
A cordial for dur fears. 


2 10 the ops Fare of * 
. Conſpire to raife the ſou 45 


INN 89%. [82% 


And g e Lamour on; 


| March — pee 8 1 "ro 


2 Hell * thy fins 9 thy 1 11 

Wa eee 
us .n 

” - Sethi triumph en lie role. 

s What ho“ the prince gf daritnels rage, 

- And waſte the fury ct his ſpite ? 


nft$ESELARESY $! 
Eternal'chaing cotifine him down nm 
To fiery deeps, and'etidlefs night. 

4 What, tho” thine inward lufts rebel? 

Tis but a firuggling gaſp for life; 
The weapons of victorious: grace '- 
Shall lay thy fins, and end the ffrife. © 

5 Then let my Toul match boldly « on, 

Preſs forward to the heay*hly gate 
There peace ahd joy eternal reigd, ' > 3 
And glitt'ring robes for conqy'rors wait. 

6 There ſhall I wear a flarry crown, 
And triumph in Almighty grace, xs: 
While all he armies'of the Kies 
Join in my glorious Leader's. praiſe. 

5 ' HYMN 305. (c. M, | 

| How does your ih ye humble 3 

Thoſe mouruful wear? 

What N are th ee that waſte. you | 
And nöd Jour defijait;, 07 —* 1 

What tho“ your num' rous fins. exceed 
- The ſtars that fill the ies, 7 25 1 

And aiming at th“ eternal throne, _ - 1 
Like pointed mountains riſe; 

What tho' your m guilt beyond | 
The wide pbk ap A tba | 

And has its curs'd found; Wan RE 

Low as the * of * 


* 


* 


* 


MISCELL / ANEOUS. 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never - failing grace; 
Behold. a dying Saviour's veins 
The ſacred flood increaſe : _ 
5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
T has neither ſhore nor bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find out ſins, 
Our ſins can ne er be found. 


6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 


That buries all our faults, . 
And pard'ning blood, that ſwells above 


Our follies, and our Ces. 


4 HYMN 396. [C. M 
4 a our fins, how ſtrong ay be? 
And like a vi'lent ſea, © 
| . They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

25 The waves of trouble, how they. riſe ! 
Hod loud the tempeſts roar: 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 

Safe on the geav ny ſhore. 
A Tuere to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
Qur ſpeedy feet ſhall move: 
| No. in ſhall clog our winged zeal, , 
Or cool our burning +, 
"4 4 7 here hall we ft, and ſing, and tell 
3 Tue wangers df his grace, 
E. Ti Rea v'nly raptures fire our hearts, 
+ NET e wag 


\ : 


ve 


5 For ever this deat facred name "ot ae 7 


%. 
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N 
* 


Shall dwell upon e 25 
And Jeſus and Salvätidn de 4. Se 
The eloſe of ey'ry Toby. * 


| hit ke 
HYMN 307. Le. M 


1 AH! joyful found'sf coffers 
A Chriſt ſhalt in me appear:; gee, ” 
I, even I, ſhall ſee his face.z. 
1 ſhall be holy here. © © 
2 The glorious crows of riphteonſneſs t 
To me reach d out I views | 
Conqueror: throꝰ him, I ſvon hall ate, 
And wear it as my due 
3 The promis'd land from Piſgah 3 ep 
I now exult to fee: : 
My hope is full (O glorious hope: 5 2 
Of immortality. EN: I 4 
4 He viſits now the houſe of clay : 20 WAY 3 
He ſhares, his future home: 
O would'ſ thou, Lord, on this. glad days . 
Into thy temple come MY 
5 With me, I know, I feel, thay ants, go 
But this cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart | 
A conſtant paradiſe; ,. ..- 
6 My earth thou watereſt from on \ bi WY « 
But make it all a pool! 
Spring up, O Well, I ever cry, 
Spring up LY my foul. 


3170 12 * 


' $24. „ aeg 
1 Come, Om God, thyſelf reveal, 
5 mighty void: 
Thou on 3 canſt my ſpirit fill : 
Come, O my God, my Guide. ** 
© 8 Falfil; mil m my large rge deſires, 
Large as in 6 ; 


mw Au, 3 me ally my ſoul roquirey, 
chat is in where. 


HYMN 396. Is 8s. 


1 AH! Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
3 The joy and defire'of my heart, 
5 For cloſer communion I pine, 
| I lony, to reũde where thou art: 
The paſture I languim to find, 
3 Were all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed; on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Are ſcreen'd from the heat of the day, 
£2 Ah !' ſhew me that happieft place, 
- The place of thy people's abode, 
ere faints'in an extaſy gaze, 
And hang gn a crucify d God: | 
20 . for a finner declare, 
paſſion and death on a tree; 
7 Mitt to-Calvary bear,  ' 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 
8 Mes there, with the Lambs of thy. Leet, 
Ihere only I covet to reſt, | 
Toke at the fork of ho rock, 
3 8 * * to be ö ö 
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How drag whe bee po ns ik 

Who' knocks ap Tolle A = 

When dea hath 1 0 5. ö 

2 Not for the vyretebed ſons, ef = j 

Was, taphei Fe To 255 Pod 3' 
Intruders 1 PDAs. ts Ps F x 

They ſnatch ard. ar 2 | 


g We 5 £4 SE 

Thy ,vengeanee they regyi 

Jy And force thee," d, 0 ys, a 

1, In nto eternal rs. eee — * 

5 a HYMN 400. fOzMv'!. 8. 1 
dene e 

O it wy | 


A heart that always foels any d tout = 
- So freely ſpitrformes 45: 4 
2 Ahcart l 5 deer. 

When i 
ede err 


e "Jeſus reigns along, . e © 
3 O for a lowly! contrite heart,, of 

_ Believipgy ay aud ge; „, » hl 

5) 02 97 th S. 5; dich hen nns -— 


— 


ock, 


ES 
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titles 


ce r life bor death can part. 
* ole, dwells Within: 
1A Mk in ey'ry.th ught renew'd, | 
And full of love divine: 1 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A cop Lord, of thine. 
3 Th i tender fert 5s is till the ſame, 
Melts at human woe; 
Jetu, 109 thee diſtreſt I am: 
I want thy love to know. 


'6 My heart thou know'ft can never Feſt, 
Tull thou create my. pace; 
E:  Tirof my Eden repofſel, 
3 From fd and folly ceaſe,” 
7 Froitoft acious lips, on me 
WO eb we peace Rr 
The hidden manna; and the tree 
Of. life, ami the white tone. 
* * Thy. batures gracious Lord, impart, 
| Come quickly from above; | 
* e-the, new name upon my heart, 
he new, beit name eſ love! 


- * 252 HYMN: 101. TLM. i {> 
1 ITE volt that peaks Jevorin near 
Mt That Bl1/fmall voice; I long to hear; 

1 0 might it noτ my Lord proclaim, 
And fill my ſoul with: 3 © 

- 2 Aſham'd F'mult for ever be, + 
- Afham'd the God of love Se 


2 


— 
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MISCELLANTOUS. 327 
If faints and prophets hide their face, 
And angels tremble while they gaze! 


"HYMN 402, I b., K 1 4, 


1 HARK; how the goſpel. trumpet ſounds! 
Thro” all the earth the echo bounds, 

And Jeſus, by redeeming blood, 
Is bringing ſinners back to God, 
And ſafely 35 vides them by 1 his word 

To endleis day. 2d 


2 Hail all victorious, conquering Lord, 7 
Be thou by all thy works ador'd;; | 
Who undertook for ſinful men, 
And brought ſalvation, thro” thy game, 

That we with thee might ev Tk 
In endleſs day. 


3 Fight on, ye conquering ſouls; fight 4 "ol, 
And when the conqueſt you have won; 
Then palms of vigtary yau ſhall Dear, : -- 
And in his kingdom have a Or $7 "of 
And*crowns of glory ever "Wear. ..--. 

In endlefs day. 9 85 . 


- 


4 There we ſha'l in ſweet chorus 5 join, 9 4 
And faints and en a combine; | 
To ſing of his redeeming love; 8 | 
When rolling years ſhal all ceaſe to move, 
And this ſhall be dur theme above | 

In cadets day. "28. 


$53 6 * bd v4 — ” 


S 8 7 MISCELLANEOUS. 


" HYMN 40g. [8 xo 7 
{exons God hore, Ef: 
God, frpm, whom al dds 
Make we mention of love, © 
Publiſh we bis praiſe below; 
4 ca 'd together by his grace, n 
Weare met in Jeſu's name; 
Ho with Joy each other's face; 
ollowers of the bleeding Lamb. 
\ 2 Letus then fweet cgunſel take, 
How to make our calling ſors; 
Our election how.to make, 
"Paſt the reach of hell ſecure: 
1d we, each the other up, 
* we for our faith's inereaſe; 
= - Lattiog comfort, ſtedfaſt hope, 
Solid } Joy, and. ſettled peace. 


HYMN 404; Ie. 


1 ger unto Jeſus be, | 
From the lie he ſet us ger: 

All our güilt on him was laid, 
e the ranſom fully paid. 

2 2 Ml geg d His praiſe ſhout forth, | 
* Ever glorying 1 in his n; 
gels ſing around the throne 

art worthy ! Thou alone 


3 Ne zin, "Io 
| And his ſaints with him = us 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


In this hope they joyful ſay, E ' 5 
— ne z, : 


| HYMN 40s. te. 


How dreadfal- hankeny st, 1270 7 
How heavy here it lie: 
Heavy and cold with in my breaſt, - 
And all my comfort dies. 
2 Sin, like 2 raging tant, Ge 
Upon this ſlinty throne, --: : 
And. every grace — deep... 
Beneath this this have of cone. 
3 How ſeldom do I riſe 4 
Or taſte the joys 4 
This mountain preffes down my 0 
And chills my flaming | love. . 
4 When Imi iling mercy courts, my cout 
With all its teav* nly charms,, ..* 
. This ſtubborn, this relentleſs, ing Pos X ** 
Would thruſt it from thy ams. 
5 Againſt the thunders of thy word 2 * 
Rebellious 1 have, flood? 3 ma 05 6 
My heart, it ſha exyot ar the 1 
And terrors of a God. 

6 Dear Saviour, fee 
* In thine own 
None hut a bath 

cin mk the 


hs 


= F > 1 > 


3 * MISCELLANEOUS. 


HYMN 406. Is. u. 
1 Iren invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon ' rebels ſifand Rold 
Communion with their _, 


2 For food he gives his flemm; 34 
He bids us drink his e ey 
Amazing favour l matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God ! 
3 May all our pow!'rs'be Join?d 
His glorious name to taiſe; | 
Pleafure and lose fill e ry mind, ; 
And eviry voce be praile.:. | \ 


HYMN 407." (2: 5s, 1 12. 
LL glory and' praiſe 5 
4 A To th' ancient of . 
A Who was born and was Dain to redeem 
I lot race!” | 
2 Salvation to God, 
J . „ Rn. ny carry'd qur load, ' mY 
And purchas our eact | the ric 
| "& his blo 530 15 * „an 52. 
3 And ſhall he a3} 0k 1 
3 Tue lives which he ave KA 
Such an infinite ran Nom for ever js ſave 
4 Yes, Lord, we are. thine, 
And glad 8 gn 


- Our ſouls Wen eres. | 


vine. 


* 


18 
».- . 


* * 
4 #3 


*% 


, tm 


MISCELLANEOUS. 33t 1 
5 We yield thee thine own, | : | 
We'd ſerve thee alone | 
Thy will upon Earth bad in heaven be have. 
6 How, hen it ſhall be, : 
We cannot foreſee; 
But O! TY ww us =o unto thee 7 


LO 


» 
4 


l 40d, lo. . 


INro a walks of . bent, 
1 walk. on hottile ground; 
Wild human bcars, on daughter bent, 
And ravening wolves ſurround. 


2 The lion ſeeks my ſoul to lay, 

In ſore unguarded hour ; 8 > 
And waits, to tear, his leeping prey, 3 

LEM And watches to devour... | . 


$ But worſe than all my foes k find, 
The' enemy within; Ab 

38” The evil heart, the ca mind, 
* Mine oni ng | . 
My nature every, moment waits 
0 To render me ſecure ; _ 
brave And all my paths with caſe dete 
als To make my ruin ſure. | 
| Put thou haſt given a loud gow... yy 

86 6 And thou ſhalt till prepare 
cm My coul for all aſſaults; and harm, 
With never 8 ptayet. 


4 


0 * 


2 


4 au 
. 


; estates,, 
5 0 — o_ 2 me to flee 

hy love depe 1 

But e thy 22 thful ſervant "IM 

And ſerve me ts the end. 5 


Dy HYMN 409. I. M. 
41; 1 AWAKE, my ſoul, and took the ſun 
y uy: age of du ' 
Hake off dull Noth, a early rife 
Jo pay th: morning ſacrifice. 
2 Redeem * mMmis- ent time that's paſt, 
.._ Live" this day as itötwere thy lat; 
I improve thy tatents take due care, 
ö 2 a *Gairift the greatday thyſelf prepare. 
Let all thy converſe be ncere, 
0 conſcience as the noon-day clear; 
Think how th? all-ſeting God thy ways, 
+ -And all thy ſecret thoughts ſurveys. 
| abe e > God, who fafe ham Kept, 
Er And hat] View ſh'd me while I flept; 
3 * 5 195 Iſtom death fiat wak 
33 Ed of —— life partake. 5 


. deren this car, . 
e ign, of do, or fax ; I 

my po ders with all the might, 
, : Baby ole ſole gy may unite, * 
; 0 Praiſe God 1 Mings 
| 2 Pate hana 75 1225 ry . 

im above, ye \' 0 

r. a eee 
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YAN 410, | tt M. 


i GLORY to thee, my God, this hd) 
For all the bleſſings of the light: 

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

Under thine own almighty wings. 

g Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear ſor, - | 

The evils in my lie Ive done; 

That with the world, myfelf, and thee, * 

1, ere | ſleep, at peace may be. — : 


$6. 


* 5 Teach me to live at I may dead, 

e The grave as little as my bed "nf 25 
% Teach me to die, that ſo i max + 148 

"5 Triumphing riſe, at the laſt day. -. 1772 2 4 
ar, o may my ſoul in thee repoſe, / -1 = 
- And with ſweet ſleep my eye-lids-cloſt ; 2 44 


Sleep tha: may me more vig'rous mzke, - _— | 
To ſerve my God hen awake. — "2 

5 Let my bleſt guardians while 1 deep 4 
Cloſe to my bed his „ep: JE: —— 
His love angelical ini, the A = 
Stap all the aveniies of1ll.: 52 "ll 
þ May he celeſtial joys dee © ©: nr 
And thought tothou t with me cap . 
Let no vaih dreams diſturb my reft,- 1 
our of darkoeks we wa} I; -- 

_ HYMN 411. Ce 28 1 2 [ 


ETERNAL [3 3 06 00” 7 35 F,- 
ee 1 1 45 | 
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334 | MISCELLANZOUS. | 


Who gave his Son to ſet us free ; 
That we might never die. 
O praiſe the Lord, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, O praiſe the Lord! 
2 In grateful ſongs we'll give + 
Thanks for his boundlefs love: 
By whoſe free grace, alone we lire, 
And ſeek the things above. 
N O praiſe the Lord, &c. 
3 We ſtill, through his free grace, 
| To glory will pre(s on, 
Till we unveil' d vewtyy his face, 
And know our work is done, 
6 O praiſe the Lord, & c. 
— 2:8 Another day has proved © 
To us bis guardian care: 
Who from us evil hath remov'd, 
* kad ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 
O praiſe the Lord, &c. 


ES Vo angels bear the ſound 
From earth above the ſkies ; 
And, O ye nations all around |: 
Let praiſe as incenſe riſe.  - 
| 20 praiſe the e. e 
, 77 bn ; 
5 ” HYMN 412, I. „ 
1 HOSANNAHS: to the God of love; 
2 Let all his children raiſe; * 
3 And celebrate with thoſe above 
The great, Creator's e 55 


- 


_ 


2 RE bleflings we receive 
Faſt as the minutes roll: 
No ſtranger can his love conceiv 
To ach believing ſoul. e 
3 The ſacred joy and n 
Which we in Chriſt have 2 
Doth make us gladty all invite 
In every nation ruund. 
4 To all the world our wiſhes flies, .. 
And bids the worft to chmee: 
Come, fellow finners, how: ariſe, / 1 2 
The Lord will make you n J 
5 Yet very little do we bung REY 
Of what there is prepat d 
For us, when we to s 
To meet our full reward. T 
6 The full extent of Jeſu' e, * 
If this can ere be know 2 
Will be hen we behold ct 
And fit around his throne. 1 £ : 
But ſince alteady we. artake .. > N 
This grace in ſome degree, 


. O Lord, we'll I mgke ly n 
1 Moſt grateſul ſongs to hee. | 
Preis grace that will to glory bring | 
5 All thoſe who uſe the fame 1 _ - 
* There evermore its ſons ſhall ſing, - 


49 And its effects proclaim} _. 
Er 2 1 5 
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IN 418. 


1 WHAT hath the world ua) this? 
The ſolid peace, the heav'hly bl 
Tune joy immortal, love deine, | 
The love of Jefus, evet mine. 
Greater j * I'm born to Know, | 
rom terreſtrial, * | 
| To celeſtial, 
When T up to Jeſus N 5 4h 
2 When 1 ſhall leave this houſe of ch, 
Glorious angels ſhall convey ; - 
Upon their golden wings ſhall I, 
Wafted far above the ſky ; 
There behold him free from harms, 
Beauty vernal! 
Spring eternal 
In my lovely Jeſy' s arms. 
3 There in ſweet ſilent raptures wait, 
” Tilt the ſaints* number be compleat 
Tim the laſt trump of God ſhatl ſound 
. Break up the graves, and tear the gio 
1 Then deſcendin th the Lamb, 
Fe Every Pier, 
- Shall inherit, 
kane. . r e 


3, 


11 7 Ear, l clngbt; e 
"NOM ſee} a Saviour's blood, 


4 


* 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
May ev'ry foul with me Lou | 
Thou art my Lord, my Go 
Faith, mighty faith, the promiſe on, 
And looks to that 
Laughs at impoffibilities, 
And cries, It ſhall be done. 
Thou wilt in me reveal th y BAME, 
Thou wi thy light aer, 1 
Bound an N 9 51 thing am. 
The priſoner of N . 2 
1 5 


HYMN 415. {LM wy 


O Bleſſed Lord, to thee I pray 2 
* For grace, that I no more . 3 
88 How oft l' ve finn d no one can tell, 7 5 
'Tis mercy all m not in bell. 2 * 
| My fins they dv as mountains riſe, - ae 
Ait, Tney ſwell and reach above 1 4 — 9 
lea; I kut mercy doth with Jeſus es TER 
Cound On that acsount Vm not in hell. 
e oro My fins in Gath they did appear, | 
"a And Aſhkelon the ſame did hear; 
25 It pleaſed the ſons of Anak 20 — 
'Tis mercy all Im not is bel. 
My ſins as crimſon did appeary..; | 
More red than any ſcarlet were: 
0 And Nabal like, I oft times fell ; ; 
Ii mercy all I'm not in hell. 


1 2 


c!ay, 


— 


. 


= 


| MISCELLANEOUS. 


HYMN 416. IC. M. 
v for 2 theme of thankful praiſe 
To tune the ſtamm'rer's tongue, 


Chriſtians, your hearts and voices rai 
And i join the joyful ſong. 


2 The Lod's-aſcending up on high, | 


oy 


4 3 See; lem the regions of the dead, 
3 Throꝰ all th' etheriel plains, 
- - The pow'rs of darkneſs captive led; 
© The dragon dragg'd in chains. 


| 4 Y eternal gates your leaves unfold; 
| Receive the congu'ring King 

Ale 9 Arixe your harps of {roll 

daints, triumphant ſing- 

5 Sinner, wjdice 3 he died for you; 
you prepares a place; 

Sends down his Spri'tte guide yout 

With ev'ry giſt af grace. 
5 uu Log, Ar for fin atone, 
or yaur 1aiva pleads; 
An ſeated'on his Father's throne, 
"OE. and intercedes. 


s 


— 


TPO nee 
HYMN 417. - fs. - 
ASTE again ye days of "=P 


lands uplifted ; eyes o'erflow* 
leatts enlarged, deftroy'd 3 


our 1 INE. 


IF CHORUS. 
ſus now his work revives, 
3, Wor bis quick ning ſpirit ftrives ; 


iſten to the glorions call! 


wy in the fimple, lively throng, | 
: atch the ſire and fwel the JOY 
old; eart in heart, and hand in hand, 


as that each may now prevail, 

& the part that cannot fail! 

iſe and the bleffing down 2 

eize the Kingdom for our own t 

re our hearts witty holy zeal, 

lowing (till for Zion 8 

eav'n open ! hleſſing pour 

irit, work the preſent : 
Jeſus, Se. 


! the Knife we boldly Ws, 
our Iſaacs 2 ſtake; 


” £ 
PF "4 
| * 
4 - 2 
= 
% #. 


- When afſembled in one place, 
igns and ponders rk'd the hour! 
u were fill'd, and oke with ＋ 22 


1] things common now we'll prove. . 


h! Jer preachers, people, All 


pq » 
* 


read the life through alt the 4 


= — -w 


* 
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340 MISCELLANEOUS, 


Freely part with all for thee, 
Welcome King of liberty! 
May we die to ſelf and An/ 
Nothing feel but love within; 
May this faith in works os. 
Shine and but n to all around! 
| . CHORUS. 3 

Filsrimet fon the: "nh, done ! 
Warriors} ſoon the hatileꝰs won ! 
Where, your doubts, your cares and ſea 
See ! the glitt'ring Crown appears! 
Hark ! the angels ſhouting cry, 
Welcome l welcome to the ſky!” 
Jeſus calls, and calls for thee, 

Faithful ſervant come to me! 


4 Satan, fill'd with hellim ſpite, _ 
Veil'd in robes of borrow'd light, 
Strove to ſcatter ruin wide, 
Difunite,—and, then, divide! 

Still his utmoſt fill mall fail! 
Patient love ſhall ſtill prevail! 
Cluſt' ring cloſer, now we'll cling, 
Swarm, and hive around our * l 

5 Pilgrims, &C. n 
HYMN 418. [s. M. 
AND muſt chis body dic ? 
This mortal frame decay * 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould” ring in the . ? 


. 


n 


Corru , earth, and worms, 
Shal but refine this fleſh, , 
Till my triumphant e 4 
To put it on 7 2 
God, my Re deemes, lives, b. e 
And 9 from the ſkies, 
Looks down, and watches all my aa, 2 + 
Til ne ſhall bid it riſdGQ. 
Array'd in glorious e Lal * 
Shall theſe vile * mine, 1% 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev ry face, 
Look heav' nly and ANG: — 


2 dying avez: 1 

We wou e Qs 
And ſing his pow'r above. A 
Dear Lord; accept the praiſe 10 yo. 294 


Of cheſe nur humdie — BY A 54 9 55 
Till tunes of nobler fongs we Taifes © 
With our nn. erw 


HYMN 419, [C. Mu. 9 5 en 

IN evil long 1 took deli ht, . 

Unaw'd by ſhame or fear; | 
Till a new object ſtruck my ſigh t 

And ſtopp'd my wild Career, - ay i 

I ſaw my Sayiour on the tree, 

In Agpinies and blopd; :: "Pp 

4 the 4 ni  : 0 9409 14% £ CRY 


LEES ; o p — 45188 13 5214 * 5 . 
> bes 5 a4 FS; © /< « . „ C77 3 l. 
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3422 MISEBLLANSEous,'' 

He $x'd his languid eyes on 
As near the crofs I ftood. mk 
3 Ah! never while I've life ail dren, 

Can I forget that look ;. 

He ſeem'd to. charge me by his death, | 
Tho not à word he ſpoke. 
4A heav'nly wok he gave, and ſaid, © 
| I freely all forgive 

This blood is for thy ranfbirt * 
I dy'd that thou might live. 


| HYMN. 420. [L. 1 
3 1 e Jof ſinners am a 
I Marks I ſuſtain of Ieſu's grief; 

Io his my woes ſome likeneſs ws 
And in his ſufferings I ſhare. 

2 Did he for ſius on others found: _ 

Receive a deep; a mortal wound? 
In me this mark is alſo known, 

I ſmart for, iollies not my own. 

2 Though Jeſus did in ſorrows yolls 
Holy and ſimeſs was hisſon}! 
But l, a wretch, conceiv' d in fin,, , 

Am all 40 and dnclean. - n 

4 How did. the ſuff erin Favour tine, 

In love and, meekneis all divine } h 


Butt my impatient, wretched heart 
Ts prone at ofs to tart, 1 11 
5 He ts ſupreme of heav en andearth ; 
Iama worm, and n worth: 


a1$EELLANESUS, x 545 a 4 | 
Life for the'dead His ſufferings bought, 
But mine, alas? can merit nonght. Til 
6 Like his; ſac! azonizing pain — 
No mortal ever could ſuttain : = 
Then buff, my foul, from hence ben | 
With Chriſt's affii®tions fo compare, 
HYMN 421. [L M 
IN bond of facred friendſhip'ty'd, 
Let nought out intereſt divide : 


Like brethren, mav we all agree, 4 
And ſtriſe and diſcord frond ms flee: 8 202% 
2 When death's dire harbingers maden; 
Help us to lend our mutual aid, 
To ſtrive ti alle viate diſtreſs, 7 
And render nature?s troubles loſs; 
3 And, O, our Saviohr! and gur God? 
When we ſhall leave this frail abode, 
on love's ftrong pinions ma 2 
Above theſe lower; fading ies. 
Jo join that blettfociety, / | 
Who ſtand beſure ti Krona Thee 332 
Whoſe golden harps, and raptur* tongues 
Adore kim in unceafing ſongs. N 1 
þ Sorrow and pain they never know,  _ 
For ſin's' bende, ho cap of woe; 1 
oben of tears, and g. ans; and ſighs, ; 
Their bofoms heave witty mighty joys. © * 
Till we ſhall wing th* ethereal road, - 
Be thou our Father and our Gd; 


I. 


341 MISCELLANEOUS, 


Be our r Protector and our Guide, 
And for our various wants provide. 


HYMN 422. [I. Mx. 
1 TO in the outward church below, 
The wheat and tares together grow, 
Jeſus, ere Jong, will reap the Crop, 
And ptuck the tares in anger u 
The time of reaping ſoon 'will come, 
And angels ſhout the harveſt home. 


2 We ſecm alike when thus we meet, 
Y ' Strangers might think we all were wheat, 
But to che Lurd's all-featching eyes, 
Each heart appears without We 
= The time ot, &. 

The tares are par d ſor various ends, 
. Some for the ſake of praying friends; 
In harveſt when he claims his o n, 
Tpe tares ſhall. into hell be thrown; 
4 Will it relieve their, Grams: there, 
Ts think upon their. ſtation here; 
ny they heard, how much they 
new, 

How long among the wheat they . 
The time of, &. 2 
5 Nay, this will aggravate their caſey... n. 
They periſh in the means of grace} . 
To them the means of life and * 
- Become the inſtruments of dea: 
The unge of, . ha 


MISCELLANEOUS” 


HYMN 423. [L. M. 


11 AM a Pilgrim here below, 
A ſtranger wand' ring to and 1 
The world's a wilderpeſs to me, 
There's nothing here but yanity. 
2 Here then no longer will I lay, 
Reſol vd. 3 Without delay, | 
To take my Pilgrim's ſtaff, and move, 
To ſeek a betfer world above. $4 
t; 3 70 Canaan- s happy land TN 855 
Come joy, come grieſ, come w un or woo, 
And theugh the way be rough and long, 
The end is ſweet, with comfort ſtrong 
4 I'm travelling to my native home, 4 
With many a weary ſtep I. come . 4 
Through much Uiftreſs I fowly ; Bo. - 
To my eternal reſt above. ee 3 
5 And thither, 28 I go, I meet 
Ten thouſand friares ſpread for my fat” 
Ten thouſand foes wy ſoul diſmay, -_. 
ey To drive me from the narroiy Wa, 


6 But, that I may my Canaan gain, 
I'll ſuffer hardſhip, grief, and pain; 
Through cold and a Redneft In go, 
A Pilgrim, through this oy of 1 * 


| ranT Iii 255 
" The path which doth to 
None but the uptight Ta 


* 


„ 
* 


* 
a" 


[46 —  mMiSeurtanaovs.” 
So narrow the celeſtial road, 
That none can walk: but ſons of God. 
= I inconſtant, bebo ins am, 
A poor wayfaring child of man ; 
And wand ring to and fro, 
In doubt at times hien way to go. 
I'm travelling to ferbfatem aur, 
But off afraid Lil ne er co there: 


Tempted boch night and day to ſin, 
Frightnings Without, and fears within. 
Vet, though my ſorrows much increaſe, 
My faul's divicely kept in 17 

EPleafant I find the thronged road, 

[ en bleft with viſits from my God. 


But weh thy Lord doth hide his face, 
And doth not ſhine on me wi dee, ö 
move with Heavy neps and flow, 8 
þComplaining ; al 1 Way Igo. * 

Vet rather woul t Eve in pain 
an back to fin return again; 
Diftreffed wanderer all my . 


A Pilgrim poor, in Jeſu s ways. 


; HYMN $24. [C. M. 


| war a principle within, 
Of jealous godly fear, Q | 
ſenfbility of ſin, 


MISCELLANEOUS, _ 34 

2 Quick. as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conſcience make; - , ü 
Awake, my ſoul, when ſin is wh | 
And keep it ſtill awake. 


HYMN. 425. T. N. | 
1 REHOCD and bleſs the ſacred fight © i 
To man reveal'd dy heaventy light, 
A King ſnall reigu in righteouſneſs, - * 
To faithful ſouls a hiding place. 3 
2 Now juſtice te · aſſumes her throne, : 
With mercy both conjoin'd in nes 2 
United each with tempered rays, 2 
From burning wrath a hiding place. Fo I 
3 When in temptation's buſy.bour 
Sin doth-exert-its. atmaſt power |. - > 
. out King, with e 
ovides the anly hiding place. 
4 If troubles like a form are, 
My heart ſtill here ſor refugs fig, 
1 me in the race, 
danger ſtill my hiding place. c hy 
5 Then flee deſpair,and baniſh 
This day he comes to my reli 


This day we celebrate his + 
The umverfal hiding piace. 


6 From 79 to earth what wondroys lo 1 
To raiſe me to the jo above, © 
IA love bim for his ſaving prac | 

My deat: n cal hiding 


hid wy es 7 


ET win praiſe thee ev ry _ 
Now thine anger's tutn'd away! 
Comfortable thoughts ariſe * 
From the bleeding ſacrifice. 
2 Here in the fair goſpel tietd, 
Wells of free ſalvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous ſtore, 
And my ſoul hal thirſt no more. 
3 Jeſus is become at length 
y falvation and m . 6 
And his raiſes ſhall prolong, 
. While I live, my pleaſant / 
| 4 Praiſe ye, then, his glorious name, 
% Publiſh his exalted fame 
Still his worth your praiſe. exceeds, 
Ea Excellent are all his deeds. 
5 Raiſe again the joyful ſound, 
Let the nations toll it round! 
” Zion ſhout, for this is he, 
4 . God ol IIs, 


- GRACES. 


| re Mew | 
1 4 4 


1 * con ev'ry where ador'd : 
| This food, O bleſs, and grant that we 
Ip feaſt in Paradiſe with thee, 


— 


1 nan 


> 1,08D, ſanAify * : food, and bleſs, 
And fill our ſouls with righteouſneſs : 2 

As twere our laſt, O may we eat, 

And fill our minds with heavenly meat; 

O let out hungry foul be fed, 

With thyſelf, W 3 dread. 


6 75 
O Lord, a biefnng do thou give 4 
On this food we now receive; 
Fill our ſouls with heav'ply breads.” 
O let each mind on thee be fed 
And grant that we may never reft, 
| Tin with bread eternal we are blet. 
FJ 
FATHER of earth and heaven, | , 4 
Thy bungry children feed ; | 
Thy grace be to our ſpirits given; by. 
That true immortal bread : 70 
— us and all our race © 4 
is rw Chriſt to prove 
The ſweetneſz of thy par#'niog grace, 
The mannaof * 42 


1 FATHER accept our ſacrifice, 
Thro' Chrift well pleaſing in thine 

Thy glory bere we make our aim, 
And eat and drink in ſeſu's name. 

2 Our food we not with fear receive, 
Nor live'to eat, but Eat to live; * © 
To live till all our work is dene, 

And — * 2 alone. * 


q n - + GRACES. 


After Meat. 
L. M. 
24 be xiven $0 "HEY 0 Lord, 
For this needful temporal.faod; 
But ſpiritual bread on us beſtow, 
O fill aur ſauls A e 


D, fill our hearts with gratefylneſ, 
Ig For thoſe mercies, more. or leſs : 


The lealk.is 3 
5 mou be r 


* 
WIV. e, Lord, for aur food 
Rs age © of Jha blocs, 
| 5 Let mavna to. our als ens 


Serit from the Fora” of "hg heaven. 
F., 1 thy 2 eee | 


. 92 


Thine open hand 
© Fils th the World. with plenteous f 
For the riches of thy grace 


| HE” 
* TOE ESSING: 1 10 t 
3 5 25 God, the Matter — the feaſt, 
E 715 hath, us 2 table ſpre: 
this Bowling. t fed; 
* Wich all his gifts — 
un * * thank al heart. 


I 


- MISCELLANEOUS. 


"HYMN- 427. fry [8,183 
1 TELL me-no more of earthly: 
01 * r 
he things av:d hefore:: 
Let me but VIEW m . 2 
2 
n 
2 Tell me no more deſire e ee ge- 
nels, ren me no more of eaſe and healt = 
For theſc baye, all their ſnares; 8 4 T 
Let me but know my fins forgiven, . = 
But ſee my name entoll d in e, 
Food And Iam re tron. 
i 3 Tell me ho miore of crow 
2 feaſts 


en. My little table, only 
With wholeſome. herbe and w. 
Will better ſuit my tate. 
4 Give me the Bible ia m band,./ | 
A heart to read and 
And faith to truſt 
I a_ alone from day ta — 
And urge ne.company Ga. 
Nor wiſh to tove abroad. 


Turn in, dear Lord; with me:: . 
— Tp tony | 


* INDEX. 


Me i in thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 8 
And I'll go on with thee. | . 
HYMN 429. [Diſmiſfion. : y/ 
LN ; diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, : 

Bid us all depart in peace: y 


Still on goſpel manna feeding, f 
Pure, ſeraphic love increaſe; þ 
0 "Fill each breaſt with conſolation, A 
Vp to thee our voices raiſe; -—- A 
Wen we reach thy bliſsful tation, A 
* . "Thien we'll give thee nobler praiſe; . A 
| Ain bog en e to God and the Lamb, 
bo RET ever. and n 


8 8 4 


nd, A 


4 At 

© * | As 
ea Jduigent Lord, 1 come, page 29! * 
S 3. the God . the ky, * "i 
1 charge to keep "YE ERR 1 
IE ee meſe, 18104, 


ound of goſpel grace, 39 
Ab © E Itrael, and mine, 32 Au 
Err an heart to praiſe my God, 32 

ame! conftrain'd to dwell 20 

i * 

80 
2 Bach 
e behc 


4 
[ 


INDEX. 
And let this feeble body fail, page 40 
And are you here difreft, = 14 
And will you now turn back! 187 


And now the ſcales have left mine 9 29 
'And why, dear Saviour, tell me 8 / 


And can it be that 1 ond * 311 
And am I born to die? ; * = I 
And am I only botn'to . „„ 


And can 1 yet delay, — As Le; 318: 

And mult this body did * .-; 48 
Around the fainting wn LORE ſcen 
Ariſe, my tend reſt thoughts are, 
Ariſe, my ſoul, my joyful po 


n. 
1 Ariſe, my ſoul, ſhake ol; ty. IO 8 
Ariſe, my ſouth, ariſe, WE 
As Jacob did in da va of old, FOE > 
As tor the river's cds Arcam, 
e 22 At Jacob's well a\firangor 15 1 bo 
014 A voice that ſpeaks Je ovah Her 
Au ay, my unbelieving fe 13 e 
1518 Awake, my foul ! fingeang 2 


Awake, my heart i wy ſoul, ie Wo, 43:0 
Avake, my ſoul, Qretch every N 8 
wake, awake: "he faer . gle» 
Awake, my n | —_ 


I; awake 


INDEX, 
FE and bleſs the ſacred fight page 541 
hold the Roſe of Sharon here, 166 
'Bebold the Saviour of mankind, 8Þ 315 
merciful, O God, to W 64 
yond the 'glittriog ſtarry globes, 173 
re give my eyes io ſleep, 259 
ore Jehovah's awful tone, 132 
one, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 153 co 
in, my tongue, ſome heav'nly.theme, 231 Ml c, 
| — a mountain load of grief, co 
* Lard, and chear m foul, 4 co. 
2 re thoſe that ſeek and cry, „Co 
BY na” who Rretch their willig C0 
b - hands, N 205 Co 
dete d mereing, whoſe young dawning ; Da 
Fays, 23 
4 | Bload has a voice 5 pierce the ſkies, 243 = 
ye tie trumpet, blow, 243 WI De 
Fitain, 8 old, with humble dread, 183 De: 
he end i is near, 20 | 
736 in forrow. and in A, 
12 poor widow's ail and meal, 
heer vp, bg I fopls, nor let a cloud, 
© Ckeernp, ye mourning friends, 
© Come, every pious heart, N. 
ene, finniers, draw near, : 
5 Come, weary Tous, with fin. ainted, 
Some, let ps join our friends above, 
Come, di ne Immanuel, come, 
* , my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, 
N Oo heavenly * 


2 w* of * 
— 2 , f 
\ > "* W nM l * . _ 
| 20 : a . 
& 4 5 7 * * . . * P E 5 4 2 
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—— — „ r 
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du. 


! come, let us lift our joyful eyes; AY 
come, gracious Spirit, heay*nly Dove, 3 
J Come, let us now unite to taiſe, 11 

Come, angels, ſeize your harps of gold 1 


. a N } * . * R N —— "I 44 => 
. * = 
z 5 * 8  F 1 
- * * A 
n= » [1 s » 4 l 
. wo 1 
1 
= 
4 
* FT 
117 
a 
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3 wi, let us who i in Chriſt believe, 42 E 

9 Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretthes;! 167 

5 Come, humble ſinner, in whofe breaff, 47 
„come, brethren, let us ſleep no more, 1 FF 
come, my companiobts gear, 21 1 
come now, my foul, and meditate, E 1 
+) Wl Come to judgment, come away, # 


Come, ye that love the Lord; ; 1 
Come, let us Join our chearful fond, g | 


0" come, finners, to the zoſpel — 

„bay of judgment } day.of ee | 
death 4, * tis a melancholy n 3 
beach cannòdt make bur fouts r 
* Dear refuge of my weary.ſoul .- ** 


Dead be my heart to all below, = 5 : 2: 
”" W>epth of mercy ! can there be g 
5% beſpairing help below,, - 
Didſt thou, dear Jefus, ſuffer Hey * 
Did Chriſt oer ſinners weep, 3 2053 oi 
Do any aſk the reaſon why, Bt 25 


| 1 A thou, my foul, in ſacred Jay ET: 25 
10 Earth has detain'd me tony, "7 


Elijah's example dec: $ ren, e 
Encourag'd by thy Word, e br 
Eternal Wiſdom has prepar's, & ob 55 5 

Eternal = —_ we WEE 7 


IN Ex. 


Fiernal glory be page 331! 
Exalted high, at 0 right hand 454 1 
Father of all } eternal mind! _ + 95 j 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines, 106 U 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliſs, 140 11 
Fear not, ye trembling ſouls, fear not, 152 H 
Fh fnners, fly, to David's Son, 8 H 
12 from the garden, fully tried, 78 4 
Sheba a diftant report. 1% H 
8 me the. pow?rs of earth and hell, 193 H 
lorious Jehovah! heavenly King! n 
Glory be to God above 5 H 
5 unto Jefus.be 5% H 
Glory to thee, my God, this „ 332, H 
God of the ſeas, thy thund'fing voice, 2558 H 
o worſhip at Immanuel's feet, lis 
þ Poon Source, om, whom all blefings H 
flow, 46 H 
\ Great Jehovah. | heav? nly Father! wil n 
. tis a charming ſound, ...: 1 H 
Hark, how. the goſpel-trumpet ſounds l 32108 H 
Flask, hark the Saviour cry 1 
lers my gay friend, that folemn toll, I Hi 
ark, from the tombs a doleful ſound, He 
ark } *tis our heav'nly Leader's voice, n Hi 
r how beyond the natrow bounds 108 H: 
ark ! from the Mies a dread alarm; 25 
. — that delightful, awful day, e i 
Haſte _ ye days of grace! K 
-/ Haill happy pilzrims, whence came ye? NN hc 
| Hail the happy conſummation, A 


Ll 


INDEX, 


52 Here at Betheſda's pool the poor, 128 
8 Here, at thy croſs, my dying God, 281 
73 WI He dies, the heav'nly Lover dies, 262. 
% He comes, he comes, to judge the world, 23 
93 He reigns 1 the Lord the Saviour reigns os 43. 

48 Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent, 


Itappy foul thy days are ended, page 296 
Happy beyond deſcription he; h 119 
Happy the man that finds the grace, 316 WW 
leaven has confirm'd the great decree, 27 1 tj 
Help, O help, my great Creatot oh 85 
1 
High on a hill of dazzling uke, . 
How happy every child of graces | 
How welcome is this news, 
253 Ho firm a IE 2 ſaints of the 
116 Lord. Bo: 
How ſweet and awful f is the pee 1139 
6% How happy are they; „ 
How pleas'd and bleſs'd was 1 14377 
How happy are the ſaints above, 153 
How ſhocking is their wretched tate; 183 
How ſweet my piigrinage woutd prove, 1997} | 
How ſad our ſtate hy nau is; - 242-7 
How long ſhall death; the tyrant Feign, 256 
How long, thou faithfalGod, thalll - 275 
How hard and rugged is the W, 268 
How does your face, ye — TIES 321 
How dreadful hard my heart it is 329 
How dreadful is the ſinnet's fate, 323 
Hoſannah to the * de, 2 _ | 
4 9 


INDEX, 


"TER to God - - *' page 97 
Hoſannahs to the God of Love 1 
I want a principle within, — 346 
I am a pilgrim here below, 345 
Inevil long I took delight, — 8341 
In bonds of ſacred friendſhip ty'd, 343 
Into a world of ruffians ſent, 351 
Iwill praiſe thee ev'ry day, - 355 
I cannot fear, I cannot doubt, 30 
| I come, ye meſſengers of love, I come, 22 
Ide boys and men are found, <« 

I love the windows of thy grace, 


ive the Lord; but ah! how far, | 


C1 hy my body down to fleep, 

In what confuſion earth appears, 
Ein Gabric!'s hand a mighty Ropes. 
EInjur'd ſopl ! I pray thee ſtay, 
Infinite grief! amazing woes; 
lsa vain men talk of living faith, | 
In all my Lord's appointed Ways, 
In awful tate the conquſring God, 
I ſend the Joys of earth aways” = 
it a man's divineſt good, 

IL want that lively zeal for God, 14 
I want to know my Saviour's love * 
. ns of Jeſu 's merit - 


155 | INDEX. 
Jeſus, and can it ever be,. page 250 
330 


7 

4 Jeſus invites his ſaints 4 
0 jeſus, ſeek thy wand' ring how 85 BY 
5 Jeſus, at thy command, - — 97 
1 Jeſus, th* incarnate God of love, . 104 F 
3 eſus, my mourning ſoul doth lead; 215. 
1 eſus comes, with all his grace, 216 


Jeſus, the name high over all, ff 219 | | J 
Jeſus, I k new, endur'd my ſhame, 
Jeſus, the Saviour ſtands + 


19 Jeſus, I love thy charming name, 

83 Jeſus, my all, to heav'n is gone, 

65 Jerutalem, my happy home, at 5. > 

00 WF Join, all ye ranſom'd ſons of grace, 300 -M 

og Wl Lamb of God, I fain would be = 
Let the ſeventh angel ſound e 30 

69 Let worldly minds the world purſue, Ko 3 

II Let ſaints on earth · their anthems 


267 
270 WM Let all our tongues be one, — 204 
071 WM Letchildren protlaies their 2 and 
113 King, 2 218 
303 [Let earth and N agree; - OR \ I | 
63 WM Litten to the awful ſtory, TEST TY „ 1 
169 Lift up your hearts to things i 92 
202 Lo] on a narrow neck of land. 2 ; 
269 Lo! 5 ny with: clouas pr 36 KC 
46 Mu 
49 Lord difmiſs us with thy blefling, - 


Lord, we come before thee now, 


INDEX. 


. T will not let thee go, page 47 
Lord, can a helpleſs worm like me 66 
Lord, wherefore doſt thou hide thy 
- face? - - 
Lord Jeſus help my unbelief, | 
| ow, when together here we meet, 
rd of the ſabbath hear us pray, 
Lord, to thee my ſighs aſcend, = 
end, now divine thy comforts are, 
| Lord, hear a burden'd finner mourn, 
Lord, let it break my heart of Rone, 
Lord, tis an infinite delight - 
Tord, alt Lam is known to thee, 
E Long have I fat beneath the ſound, 
ELove divine, how ſweet the tound | 
& Martha her love and joy expres'd 
My life dectines, my ftrength is gone, 
Ay thoughts on awful ſubjects roll 
y rime is ſhort, my wants are great, 
My gracious God, how thall 1 ſhun, 
# My good ſhepherd is Jeſus the Lord 
My ſoul with reverence adore, 
My thoughis ſurmount theſe lower 
| , — Fa 
Ny flying years time urges on, 
My God, my.life, my r1ove, | =: 
My Captam ſounds th? alarm of war, 
My thoughts, that often mount the 
ties, lf 
* Dots oh oa, and my love, i 0 


2 — 2 —2 2 — WS Ii” i 


—_ a 


1 NDR X. 


Myſterious truth! the great Iam page 255 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 1 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys, 288 


No farther go to-night, but ſtay, 351 
No, its in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 55 
Now for a theme of thankful praiſe, 338 
Now, in a ſong of grateful praiſe, 108 
Now to the ſnining realms above, 166 BY 
Now, by the glory of my God, 280 | 
Now, Lord, tho“ we muft awhile, 234+ 
Now, Lord, we part: in a great 
name, 284 
O bleſſed Lord, to thee I . „% 38 
O could I find ſome peaceful bow'r, 173. 
Oft have I rnd my eye within 176. 
Okt as the bell, with ſolemn toll, 187 
Oft bave I ſat in ſecret ſigus, 158 


O! for this love let rock s and hills, 20% 
O for ſome ſweet believing view,, 80 
O Father of all, who weſt, win 

good, 1» -- 10 
O happy ſouls, whoſe peace is Sade 244 
Oh who that cats a wiſhful eye, 190 
Oh! could 1 fing like the bright 


train, 4 


Oh the delights, the heavenly 3 joy, 156) 
Oh for a glance of heayenly N * 
O how extenfive is thy grace, - 61 


O how ſhall a ſinner perform, *. - $8, 
O Lord, I would delight.in hes. 4. + 138 


TT OSS CE I EE 7˙—7Ü0 TIE . 


INDEX. 


O let Jehovah's liberal hand, - 
O might I with thy ſaints aſpire, | 

O may I caſt my rags aſide, * 

O my ſoul, what means this ſadneſs 
One ſabbath more to us is given, 
one awful word, which Jefus ſp 
A One rr from NN e 


47 


| Once 1 I Feouls ſay, My God i is mine; 
= On Jordan's ſtormy banks Iftand, 
eon wings of faith, mount up, my ſoul, 
| -and riſe, - 
Lo fave me, ſave-me den this hour: 
die immenſe, th' amazing height, 
0 Mou, who all things canſt control, 
nr had te filver wings, 
tas a mournful Parting day! 
bou God of my ſalvation - 
21. lovely thing to'fee - 
; ala$3 our mortal days, 
Our. fours Hy love together knit, 
Dor journey is a thorny maze, £ 
| jor ene owls are chord fo en 
what hath Jetus bou 47 | 
© why Nen rene 
Pi a helplels nner Ted, 2 
| 25885 Ain a gulph of dark deſpair, 


Lover of ſinners extend page 88 


72 


40 


87 
139 
146 


179 
54 
258 


164 


230 
39 
63 


7 oe a a. a ¶— Rr E-IT 9 


ww Maw 2 Sts o 


. Raiſe thee, my ſoul, fly up and run, 165 


The King.of dave his tale ſpreads, + | 


INDEX. 


Praiſe 3 ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe, p. 110 
Praiſe ye the Lord, with joyful tongue, 247 


Rich grace, tree en moſt n 
88 3 
Riches immenſe =o in thy band; 1 210 "mi 
Remark, my ſoul, the narrow bounds, 16 3 4 
Riſe, my ſoul, and firetch thy wings, 25 
Rouſe, my ſoul, from deadly ſlumber, 15 WM 
Riſe, O my ſoul, with heaveuly zeal, 274 
Saviour, viſit thy plantation, 
Save me, Lord, from ſin and fear, 
See a poor ſinner, deareſt Lordi! 13 
See, Lord, a ſoul in deep diſtreſs, . 1497 
Shew me the ſouls to doubts expos'd 
Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly * 23 
Sing, ye ſons of might, O ſin , c i. 
Sinner, O why ſo thoughtleſs grow ns | 
Shall I, for fear of fęeble man. E. | 
Sweet the place, divignely ſweet, 
Sweet is the work, O God our King n 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 
Talk with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
Tel us, O women, we would ro he 
Tell me no more of earthly- toys, xt 
Thongh I of finners am the thief... 
| Tho' in the outwards church below, 2 
The voice of free grace cries n We 
the mountain, 8 


* * * 
N | , Yo . : * 2 - 1 
1 — — TESGPy ex 


INDEX: 


The Lord, Jehovab reigns, s 


The heavens i invite mine eye, 
Tue 83 of God rends earth and 
* = 1CS - mY 
toe rain defbends; the tempetts riſe, 


Lee, 
Tue Saviour meets his flock to-day; ; 
Type Saviour calls, let every car 
= The Lord my paſture ſhall n 
dee deſpiſed Nazarene, - 

© The prince of Life came ſcipping o'er, 
| 3 *The Lord of Hoſts my portion is, 
== The voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
1} 8 night draws.on, I muſt away ; 

EZ The wonders of redeeming love, 
The 3 21. light, and Win of the 


ries -of.roy Maker, Gad, 
o 0 "Rage man loſe their 


3 3 eee! on high 
3 e * world inquires to 


Woe Lord of earth and hy, INE 
Tober it land of pure delight, 
F He Geldy tl the world below 


Tune bleſſed * is my Lords my 


: The awful day will ſurely come, page 29 


42 


The crowd, the poor unthinking crowd, 50 


56 


36 
102 


124 
142 
168 
170 
172 
191 
197 
200 


201. 
- 211 


„227 


234 


SSSSraat⸗nit⸗«« ʒͤ z 222 


INDEX. | 


vain, page 182 
Tho” troubles alan, 225 3 
Thou, dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 131 
Thou ſoft-flowing Kedron, by "wy 5 ! 

ver ſtream, ' | - 213 
Thro' thee we now together come, 
'Tis God that liſts our comforts high, 4 
"Tis pride, accurſed pride, > 
'Tis my Beloved's awful voce; 


To thee, my God, I make my moan, 9 6 5 


To God I'd teek in each diſtret s, 
To God moſt high, in ſongs of praiſe, 
To-day Immanuel feeds his ſheep, 
Tremendous God ! by th command, 


Vain man, to boaſt forbear, > . - 
Vital ſpark of heavenly flame! 
Welcome, ſweet day of reft, 3 


Well met, dear friends, in RN name, 149. 
What hath the world to equal nes . 


What heav'nly man, or lovely 8 
What has my drowly foot trams,” 

What various hindrances we meet, 78 4 ; 
What have I done! Alas, O Lordi 20088 0 
What poor deſpiſed company, . 188 A 


What love and pity may d his Joh. 7. 191”: 
When Ifr'el thro? the deſert v ent, 5 oY 
When rifing from the bed of death, | 16 
When deſcending from the fky,' 10 
When will the day, d dear AER 


89 ww 


— 9 4; 
* 9— 


2 
3 
8 


1 8 INDEX. "8 
8 es. face be ſeen? Tae l 
1 . , when ſhall it be? 310 
5 , annah, pr reſs'd with grief, 383 
* When Lean read my title clear, 1 15 
hen 1 ſurvey the 2 croſs, 154 

ben all thy mercies, O my God, 173 


ö When two or three, With fo ect accoyd, 7:5 
Where ſhall my wond' ring ſoul begin? 291 
' > Where er my flattering paſſions rove, 252 
FE; -6s ile Joſhua led the armed bands, 
ile on the verge of life I Rand 


26% 

E 21 
be 8 is this heavenly perſon? who? 277 
no is this fair One in dittreſs, 105 

Ez Who in the Lord confide, = 108 
4 2 will ye laviſh out your years, 32 
- 4 

103 

175 

178 

229 


83 'Why is my heart ſo far from thee; 

: 8 ſhould the dread of ſinful man, 
Why, O my. ſoul, why weepeſt thou? 
3 theſe. torrents of diftreſs ? 
"With mournſul pleaſures I ſurvey, 
Tesying ſans of men, - - 
; LE wretched men | hear Chriſt invite 
e humble fouls, complain no more, 
23 heavens rejoice. in 3 s grace! 
* e happy pilgrims, come! <3 

. pe ba | w= that are wand'ring home, 19 
835 . 5 


2 
( 1 


2 

* 2 
ik 4 

* bY + 


4 7 * 
1 0 * 
N = 

j — : . $4 2 ** 
5 0 X " — 2 
1 2 3, 
* E F * . 

= 3 - > 4 

_ * 2 


